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THE 



AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 



Oreat cities require public theatres, and lomancet 
are necessary to a ccurnipt people. I saw tlMS manners 
of the times, and hare published these kHers. Would 
to heaven I had lived in aa age when I ought rather to 
have thrown them in the fire ! 

Though I appear only as the editor of this work, i 
confess I have had some share in the compositioD. But 
am' I the sole author, and is the entire correspondence 
fictitious ? Ye people of the world, of what importance 
is it to yoQ ?' Certainly to you it is all a fiction. 
. Every honest man will avow the books which he pub- 
lishes. I have prefixed my name to these letters^ nil 
with a.design to a{^r<q[>riate them to myself, but that I 
might be answerable for them. If they deserve censure, 
let it fill! on me : if they have any merit, I am not am- 
bitious of the praise. If it is a bad book, J am the mor« 
obliged to own it : I do not wish to pass for better than 
I am. 

As to the reality of the history, I declare, that, though 

I have been several times in the country of the two 

A ^ 
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vi author's preface. 

lovers, I never heard either of Baron d'Etange, his 

daughter, Mr. Orbe, Lord B , or Mr. Wohnar. I 

must also inform the reader that there are several topo- 
graphical errors in this i¥ork ; but, whether they are 
the effects of ignorance or design, 1 leave undetermined. 
This is all I am at liberty to say : Let every one think 
as he pleases. 

The bocdL seems not calculated for an extensive circa* 
lation, as it is not adapted to the generality of readers. 
The style will offend people of taste ; to austare men the 
matter will be alarming, and all the sentiments will seem 
unnatural to those who know not what is meant by the 
word VIRTUE. It ought to displease the devotee, the li- 
bertine, the philosopher ; to shock all the ladies of gal« 
lantry, and to scandalize every modest woman. By 
whom, therefore, will it be approved ? Perhaps only by 
myself. Certain I am, however, that it trill not meet 
with moderate approbation from any one. 

Whoever may resolve to read these letters, ought to 
arm himself with patience against faults of language, 
rusticity of style, and pedantry of expression ; he ought 
to remember that the writers are neither natives of France, 
wits, academicians, nor philosophers ; but that they are 
young and unexperienced inhabitants of a remote village, 
who mistake the romantic extravagance of their own 
imagination for philosophy, 
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author's preface. vii 

Wh J should I fisar \o speak my thoughts ? This col- 
lection of letters, vith all their Gothic air, will better^ 
suit a married lady than books of philosophy : it may 
even be of service to those who, in an irregular course 
of life, have yet preserved some afiection for virtue. 
As to young ladies, they are out of the question ; no 
chaste virgin ever read a romance : but if perchance any 
young girl should dare to read a single page of this, she 
is inevitably lost. Yet, let her not accuse me as the 
cause of her perdition : the mischief was done before ; 
and since she has begun, let her proceed, for she has no- 
thing worse to fear. 

May the austere reader be disgusted in th^ first vo- 
lume, revile the editor, and throw the book into the fire. 
I shall not complain of injustice; for, probably, in bis 
place, I might have acted in the same manner. But if, 
after having read to the end, any one should think it fit to 
blame me for having published the book, let him, if he 
pleases, declare his opinion to all the world, except to 
me ; for I perceive it would never be in my power to 
esteem jsuch a man. 
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PREFACE 

BY THE TRANSLATOR. 

It is by no means my design to swell the volume, or de« 
tain the reader from the pleasure he may reasonably ex*^ 
pect in the perusal of this work : I say reasonably y be* 
cause the author is a writer of great reputation. My 
sole intention is to give a concise account of my conduct 
in the execution of this arduous task ; and to anticipate 
such accusations as may naturally be expected from 
some readers : 1 mean those who are but imperfectly ac- 
quainted with the French language, or who happen to 
entertain improper ideas of translation in general. 

If I had chosen to preserve the original title, it would 
have stood thus : Julia ; or, the new Eloisa^ in the ge*- 
neral title-page ; and, in the particular one, Letters of 
iwo lovers y inhabitants of a smaU village ai the foot of 
the Alpsy collected and published^ &c. Whatever ob- 
jection I might have had to this title, upon the whole, my 
principal reason for preferring the name of Eloisa to 
that of Julia, was, because the public seemed unani- 
mous in distinguishing the work by the former rather 
than the latter, and I was the more easily determined, as 
it was a matter of no importance to the reader. 

The English nobleman who acts a considerable part 
in this romance, is called, in the original. Lord Bomston, 
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which I suppose M. Rousseau thought to be an English 
name, or at least yery like one. It ms^ possibly sound 
VfeU enough in the earv of a Frenchman ; but I believe 
tbe Engliah veadfcr wiH not be offended wi A me tom ha- 
ying, suhstituted Aat of Lord B * ■ ■■■ in its. room. It ii 
mnazing thai Ae French novsiists should be as ignofaai 
of our common namcs^ iMid t&e tides of our nobility, as 
they aoe of quf maimenu They seldom mostion our 
CQimtry, or aitempt tointvodwse an Englisli character^ 
iridiottt exposing' themselves-to our ridicule. I hare- seen 
one of thdv cdebfatednnmEBees, in which a Brkish no* 
Ueman^ eaBed the Dnkedf 'fFQrkim9hefany is apriacipd 
personage ; and anodiep, in which the <»ie identical Io«» 
Ter of the heroine is someiioies a. Dlike, sometimes an 
Eail^ and sometimes a simple Basonet. Ca(ombvidg9 
i»f with thens^ an Eagtidi city : and yet they endearour 
to impose upon thdf readeis by pretending their novels 
ane translations from the Ei^isb* 

With regard ttotbis chefd^mwore of M. Rousseau, 
il has been leoemd witili unconmon avidity, in France, 
Italy, Gefmany, Holland, and, in short, in eyery part 
of the Continent wheie the French lang^i^ is under* 
stood. In England, besides a yery considierahie num- 
ber first imp<»ted, it has been many times rsprki^ ; 
hvA^ how much soever the wovld might be delighted 
witik the oiigiiial, I foand it to be the general opinion oi 
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my countrymen, that it was ooe of ihose books whick 
could Aot possibly be translated with any toIeraUe .de« 
gree of justice to the autker 1 9akd this general ^imou^ 
I own, was a motire with me for ^indert^ddng the work« 
Thete ajre, m this great city, a considerable number of 
ioi^ustiious lobourexs, who madatain themselyesi, and 
perhaps a numeiotts family, by writing for the book- 
sellers, by whomthey are ranged in s^arate classes, ac* 
cording io their d^rent abUMies j ihe very kmest clttss 
of all being that of Tramlaiers. Now, it cannot be 
supposed, that mettj who are deemed incapable of better 
employment, «aa be perfectly acquainied either with 
their own or with Any other language i besidos, wem 
they ever«o well qualified, it becomes their duty to ex« 
ecuteasmuch work in as little time as posriUe; format 
all events, they must haye bcead X therefore, it were un« 
reasonable to expect thcgr should spend their preciooi 
momenta in poriiqr oymr u difficult sentence, in ctder to 
render their yenion the more olagant. This I take to 
be the true, reason why our trandiitions from the French 
are in general so exteemely bad* 
J confess, the idioms of tbe^wo InngiMges are yery diC> 
ferent, and that therefore it wlUy in »me instaiicea,be im* 
possible to reach the delicacy of expression in an elegant 
French writer ; boit in return, their language is frequently 
so vague and difiuse, that it must be enturely the fault of 
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the Englbh translator, if be does not often improve upon 
his original ; but this will never be the case, unless we 
sit down with a design to translate the ideas rather than 
the words of our author. 

Most of the translations which I have read, appear 
like a thin gauze spread over the original; the French 
language appears through every paragraph : but this is 
entirely owing to the want of attention, or want of 
ability in the translator. Mr. Pope, and some few others, 
have shewn the world, that not only the ideas of the 
most sublime writers may be accurately expressed in a 
translation, but that it is possible to improve and adorn 
them with beauties peculiar to the English language. 

If, in the following pages, the reader expect to find a 
servile, literal translation, he will be mistaken. I never 
could, and never will copy the failbgs of my author, be 
his reputation ever so great, in those instances where they 
evidently proceed from want of attention. M. Rousseau 
writes with great elegance, but he sometimes wants pro- 
priety of thought, and accuracy of expression. 

As to the real merit of this performance, the universal 
approbation it has met with is a stronger recommenda- 
tion than any thing I could say in its praise. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The follomng Dialogue mofi originally intended as a 
Preface to Eloisaj hut its form and length permitting 
me to prefix to that work only a few extracts from it, I 
now publish it entire^ in hopes that it will be found to 
contain some useful hints concerning Romances in gene* 
raL Besides^ 1 thought it proper to wait till the book 
had taken its chance^ before I discussed its inconveniences 
and advantages^ being unwilling either to if\jure the 
bookseller^ or supplicate the indulgence of the public* 



DIALOGUE, &c, 



N, XHERE, take your manuscript : I haye read it quite 
througb. 

K. Quite through ? I understand you : you tMnk Aert 
are not many readers will follow your example. 

N. Vel duoj vel nemo. 

12 • Turpe et miser abile. But let me faaye ^our sincere 
opinion. 

JV. > I dare not. 

H. You have dared to the utmost ¥y that single word : 
pray, explain yourself. 

N, My opinion depends on your answer to this qvestion : 
Is it a real, or fictitious correspondence ? 

JR. I cannot perceiTe the consequence. In order io give^ 
one^s sentiments of a book, of what importance can it be to 
know how it was written ? 

JV^. In this case it is of great importance. A portrait has 
its merit if it resembles the original, be that original ever 
so strange ; but in a picture which is the produce of imagi- 
nation, eyery human figure should resemble human nature, 
or the picture is of i|o value : yet supposing them both good 
in their kind, there is this difference, the portrait is inte. 
resting but to a few people, whilst the picture will please 
the public in general. 
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4 DIALOGUE ON THE 

A. I conceive your meaniag. If these letters are portraits, 
they are uninteresting ; if they are pictures^ they are ill 
done. Is it not so ? 

N. Precisely. 

R, Thus I shall snatch your answers before you spoak. 
But, as I cannot reply directly to your question, I must 
beg leave to propose one in my turn. Suppose the worst : 
My Eloisa — 

N. Oh ! if she had really existed. 

R. Well. 

N» But certainly it is no more than a fiction. 

JR. Be it so. 

N, Why then there never was any thing more absurd : 
the letters are no letters, the romance is no romance, and 
the personages are people of another world. 

Ji. I am sorry for it, for the sake of this. 

N, Console yourself ; there is no want of fools among us ; 
but yours have no existence in nature. 

R, I could No, I perceive the drift of your curiosity. 

But why do you judge so precipitately ? Can you be ignorant 
how widely human nature differs from itself ? how opposite 
its characteristics ? how prejudice and manners vary accor- 
ding to times, places, and age ? Who is it that can prescribe 
bounds to nature, and say. Thus far shalt thou go, and no 
farther ? 

N. If such reasoning were allowed, monsters, giants, 
pigmies, and ^ chimeras of all kinds might be specifically ad. 
mitted into nature : every object would be disfigured, and 
we should have no common model of ourselves. I repeat it, 
in a picture of human nature, every figure should resemble 
man. 

JR. I confess it ; but then we should distinguish between 
the variety in human nature and that which is essential to it. 
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"^yhat Dfould 70U say of one who should only be able to 
know mankind in the picture of a Frenchman ? 

iV. What would you say of one, who, without expressbg 
features or shape, should paint a.humaafigure covered with a 
Teii ? Should we not have reason to as)c, where is the man ? 
JR. Without expressing features or shape? — Is this just ? 
There is no perfection in human nature ; that is, indeed, { 
chimerical. A young virgin in lore with virtue, yet swer. 1 
ving from its dictates, but reclaimed by the horror of aj 
greater crime — a too easy friend punished at last by her own / 
heart for her culpable indulgencd-^a young man honest and 
sensible, but weak, yet in words a philosopher — an old.// 
gentleman bigoted to his nobility, and sacrificipg every thing 
to opinion T- a generous and brave Englishman, passionately 
wise, and, without reason, always reasoning. 

N, A husband, hospitable and gay, eager to introduca / 
into his family his wife's quondam paramour. ^ 

JR. I refer you to the inscription of the plate. 
N. Les belies ames — Vastly fine ! 

R, O philosophy ! What pains thou takest to contractor 
the heart, and lessen human nature ! j\ 

N^ It is fallaciously elevated by a romantic imagination. 

But to the pointr^The two friends What do you say of 

them ? — and that sudden conversion at the altar ? — Divine 
gr^ce no doubt. 
R. But, Sir. — 

JV. A pious Christian, not instructing her children in 
their catechism ; who dies without praying ; whose death 
nevertheless edifies the parson, and converts an Atheist — O 1 
JR. Sir. 

JV. As to the reader being interested, his concern is uni- [ 
▼ersal, and therefore next to none. Not one bad action ; \ 
not one wicked man to make us fear the good. Events so J 
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nataral, and so simple^' t&at they scArce deserve tiie nftme 
of erents — ^no surprise — ^no dramatic artifice— -every thing 
happens jnst as It was expected* Is it worth while to 
register snch actions as every man may see any day of his 
yfe in his own hbuiie, or in tliat of his nef^honr ? 

jR. So then yon would have common men, and nncommon 
events ? Now, I should rather desire the contrary. You 
took it for a romance : i» It not a romance ; but, as you 
said before, a collection of letters ? 

N. Wlikh are no letters at all : this, I tidnk, I said also. 
What an epistolary style I How fall of bombast ! What 
exdamations I What preparation i How empliatical to ex- 
press common ideas t What big words and weak reasoning ! 
Frequently neither sense, accuracy, art, energy, nor depth. 
Sublime language and grorelliag thoughts. If your per- 
sonages aire in nature, confess, at least, that their style is 
mnnatural. 

A. I own, that in the light m which you are pleased to 
view them it must appear so. 

N, Do you suppose the public will not judge in the same 
manner : and did you not ask my opinion ? 

R. I did, and I answer you with a design to have it more 
explicitly : now, it appears that you woald be better pleased 
with letters written on purpose to be printed. 

N. Perhaps I might ; at least, I am of opinion that no. 
thing should be printed which is not fit for the press. 

A. So that in books we should behold mankind only as 
they choose to appear. 

N. Most certainly, as to the author ; those whom he re. 
presents, such as they are^ But in these letters this is not 
the case. Not one i^trong delineation — ^not a single personage 
strikingly characterized — no solid observations— no know- 
ledge of the world. What can be learnt m the little sphere 
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mt two or thme loverB or friends ooa«teatly employed in 
matters only relatiye to tfaemselres ? 

A. We may ieam to Ioto human nature, whilst in exten- I / 
Bire 80(My we learn to hate mankind. Your judgment is '' 
serere ; thatol tite pnbMe ooght to be still more so. Without 
complaining o£injustiGe, I will tell you, in my turn, in what 
li|^ these letters appear to me ; not so much to excuse their 
defbcis, as to.discoTer their souice. 

The peroqitions of personsin yetireiy«|t are Teiy diflferent 
from those of people in tiie great world ; their passions^ 
being diflferently modified, are difierwtly expressed ; thdr 
knaginadons, constantly impressed by the same objects^ 
are more violently affected. The same small number of 
images constantly return^ mix with eyery idea, and create 
those strange and frlse notions so remarkable in people who 
sp^id tiieir Ures in solitude. But does it follow that their 
language is energetic i lio ; it is only extraordinary. It is 
in our conversation with tiie world that we learn to speak 
with energy ; first, because we must speak differently and 
better tihan others ; and then, being every ntoment obliged 
to affirm what may not be believed, and to express sentiments 
which we do not feel, we endeavour at a persuasive manner 
which supplies the place of interior persuasion. Do yon be- | 
lieve that people of real sensibility express themselves with i 
that vivacUy, energy, and ardour, which you so much ad« J 
mire in our drama and romances ? No ; true passion, full 
of itself, is rather diffusive than emphatical ; it does not even 
think of persuasion, as it never supposes that its existence 
can be doubtful. In expressing its feeHngs, it fq^mtfl rathtr 
ibr ^htftgjtf nf its mrn saia, than tniwfnrm nthim Love is 
pahited with more vivacity in large cities, but is it in the 
Tillage therefore less violent ? 
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8 DIALOGUE ON THE 

N. So, then, the weakneds of the expression is apnsof i$f 
the strength of the passion ? 

R, Sometimes, at least, it is an indication of its reafity. 
Read but a loYe*letter written hj an author wlio endeaTOvr^ 
to shine as a man of wit ; if he has any warmth in his braln^ 
his words will set fire :to the paper ; bnt the flame will spread 
no farther : you may be charmed^ and periiapaaHttlenitiYcd ; 
but it will be a fleeting agitation, which will leave, nothing 
except the remembrance of words. On the contrary, a letter 
really dictated by lore, '«^"*tytt by i* ^^^^ '"^^i<^"fH by a 
rea l passion, will be tame.> d^bse, prolix, unconnected, and 
i full of repetitions : his heart OTerflowiug with the samesen- 
timent, constant^ retams'to the'same expressions, and,: like 
a natural fountain,, flows continually without being exhausted* 
Nj^thmg^hriHtftpt^ja^ rfmar^able ; one remembers 
neither words nor phrases ; there is nothing to he admired^ 
nothing striking : yet we are moved without knowing wjiy. 
' Though we are not struck with strength of senthnent, we aie 
touched with its truth ; and our hearts, in spite of us, synu 
pathize* witii ^e writer. But men of no sensibiiity, who 
know nothing more than the flowery jai^on of the pasaons, 
are ignorant of those beauties, and despiisie thiem. 

N. I am all attention, 

R. Very well. " I say, that in real love-letters, the 
thoughts are common, yet the style is not familiar. Love is 
nothing more than an illusion. It creates for UistM another 
universe ; it is surrounded with objects which liave no exisu 
tence but in imagkiation, and its language is always %a. 
rative ; but itS; figures are neither just nnr regular : ,its 
T riogg ^Rfte- ffansJRta in its disgrder ; and when it reasons least, 
it is ngio&t.convincing. Enthusiasm is the last deg;^^ 
passio n. When it is arrived at its greatest height, its objeot 
appears in a state of perfection ; it then becomes its idol ; 
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it is placed in the keayeiis ; and as the entlmsiasm of devotion 
borrows the language of lore^ th^ entimaiasm of loTe also 
borrows the language of devotion. Its ideas present nothing 
biitTinnMiisr, nnrrlffj the virtue of saints, and the delights of 
heaven . In suck transport, surrounded by such images, is 
it not natural to eikpect sublime language ? Can it possibly 
debase its ideas by vulgtr expression ? Will it not, on the 
contrary, rliise its style, and speak with adequate dignity ? 
What then becomes of your epistoiary styie ? It wonld 
do mighty weU, to be sure, in writing to the olgectof one^s 
adoration : in that case they are not letters, but hymns. 

N. We shall see what the world will say. 

R. , No : rather see tiie winter on my head. There is an 
age for experience^ and another for recollection. Our sensi- 
bility may be extinguished by time ; but the soul which was 
once capable of that sensibility, remains. But to return to 
our letters \ if you read them as the work of an author who 
^ideaTOiirs to please, or piques himself on his writing, they 
are certainly detestable. But, take them for what they are, 
and jtt«]^e of them in' their kind. Two or tiiree yoiing peo^ 
pie, ample, if you wiU, but sensible, who, mutually ex. 
•pressing the veal sentiments of their hearts, have no intention 
to display tbdr. wit. They know and love each other too 
well for self.4idmir8tion to have any influence among them.. 
.They are children, and therefore think like children. They 
are not natives of France, ' how then can they be supposed 
to write correctly \ They lired in solitude, and therefore 
could know but lititle'of the worlds — Entirffly ii^'^A with ffiif l 
sii^gle fiftntimgnt , tbfy aro Iq a ffrnsf ftnt d nlirinnii and y r t i 
pre ^m nft %^ pfcilwuj i lwiw. ... .W nnlH you havc them know how ^ 
to observe, to judge, and to reflect ? No : of these they /. 
are ignorant ; but they are ver sed jajthe art ofdoie^., and aU 
their words and actions are connected with that passion. 
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Their ideas are extravagant, bat is not the importance wMcb 
they give to ikese romantic notcons more amvsing tiiaii allilie 
wit they eoatd have displayed i They speak of erery thing ; 
they tive constantly mistaken ; tliey teach ns notfaiag except 
the knowledge of themselves ; bn^ in making themselves 
known^ they obtain our affection. Their errors are more 
engaging than the wisdom of the wise. Their honest lieartB^ 
even in their transgressicMis, bear still the prejudice of virtue, 
always confident and always betrayed. Nothing answers 
their expectations ; every event serves to undeceive them. 
They are deaf to the voice of discouraging truth : tiiey find 
nothing correspond with their own feeling, and, therefore, 
detacldng themselves from the rest of the miiverse, . they 
create in their separate society a little world of their own, 
which presents an entire new scene. 

N. I confess that a young fellow of twenty, and girls of 
eighteen, though not uninstrocted, ought not to talk \ik» 
philosophers, even though they may suppose themselves sndi^ 
I own also, for this distinction has not escaped me, that 
these girls became wives of merit, and the young man a better 
observer. I make no comparison between the beginning and 
the end of this work. The detail of domestic occnrreneea 
may efface, in some measure, the faults of their younger 
years : the chaste and sensible wife, ike worthy matron, 
may obliterate the remembrance of former weakness. But 
even this is a subject for criticism r the condunon of the 
work renders the beginning reprehensible : one wouki inuu 
gine them to be two different books, which ought not to be 
read by the same people. If you intended to exhibit rationid 
personages I why would you expose them before they were 
become so ? Our attention to the lessons of wisdom is de« 
stroyed by the child's play by which they are preceded : we 
are scandalized at the bad before the good can edify us. In 
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■bort, the reador is offended, and throws ike book aside, ui 
tiie rery wom&kt when it migbt become serriceaUe* 

jR. On Ae contnirjr, I am of opinioB, that to those who 
•re disgusted with the b^;inning, the end would be entifely 
evperittons ; imd that die beginniBg will be agreeable to 
those readers to whom the concluuon may be nsefol. So 
that those who do not read to the end will haye lost noihing, 
because it i» an kaproper book for them ; and those to whom 
it may be of scrrice, would never have read it, if it had 
begun with more gravity. Our lessons can never be useful, 
unless they are so written as to catch the attention of those 
for whose benefit they were calculated. 

I may have chained the means, and not the object. When 
I endeavoured to speak to men, I was not heard ; perhaps 
in speakmg to children I shall gain more attention ; and ] 
cluldren would have no more reUsh for naked reason, than 
ffNT medicines ill disguised. 

Cosi air egrofandul porgiamo aspersi 
Di soave Ikor gP orli del voio : 
Succhiamari ingannato in tanto ei hefO€y 
E dair inganvH) tup vUa riceve. 

But, on the margin of the cup 
Let honey drop, by stealth ; 
Drinking the bitter potion up, 
They're cheated into health. 

N. Here again I am . afraid you are deceived : they will 
sip on the edge of the vessel, but will not drink the liquor. 

R. Be it so : it will not be my fault : I shall have don.e 
all in my power to make it palateable. My young folks are 
amiable ; but to love them at thirty, it is necessary to have 
known them when they were ten years younger. One must 
have lived with them a long time, to be pleased with their 

B 6 
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cempaoy ; and' to taste their virtaes, it is necessaiy we 
should first hare deplored their failii^. Their letters are 
not interesting at first ; but we grow attached by degrees, 
and can neither continue nor quit them, they are neither 
elegant, easy, rational, sensible^ nor eloquent ; but there 
is a sensibility which gradually communicates itself 'to our 
hearts, which at last is found to supply the place of all the 
rest. It is a long romance, of which no one part has power 
to move us, and yet the whole produces a proper efB6ct. 
At least, such were its efiects upon me. I^raly, were not 
you touched in reading it ? 

N. No ; yet I can easily conceive your being affected : 
if you are the author, nothing can be more natural ; and if 
not, I can still account for it. A man of the world can hare 
no taste for ike extravagant ideas, the affected pathos, and 
false reasoning of your good folks ; but they will suit a re* 
cluse, for the reason which you have giren : now, before 
I you determine to publish the manuscript, you would do well 
to remember that the world is not composed of hermits. All 
you can expect is, that your young gentleman will be taken 
for a Celadon, your Lord B — foir a Don Quixote, your 
young damsels for two Astreas, and that the world will laugh 
at them for a company of fools. But a continued folly can. 
not be entertaining. A man should write like Cervantes^ 
before he can expect to engage his reader to accompany him 
through four volumes of nonsense. 

R, The very reason which would make you suppress this 
work, will induce me to print it 

N, What ? the certainty of its not being read ? 

R. A little patience, and you will understand me. As 
to morals, I believe that all kinds of reading are useless to 
people of the world : first, because the number of new books 
which they run through, so generally contradict each other. 
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tkat their effect is reciprocally destroyed. Tlie few choice 
books which deserve a second perusal^ are e^^fy ineflectual : 
for, if they are wvit^ii m support of teemed opiiQoiis, 4hey 
are superiaoin ; and if- in opposition, they are.of no use ; 
tliey are fob weak to break the chain which attaches the 
reader to the yices of society. A man of tiie world may 
possibly, for a moment, be led from his wonted path by the 
dictates of morality ; but he will find so many obsta^es in 
the way, that he will speedily, return to his formef oourse. 
I am persuaded there are few people, who hare had a tole^ 
rable education, tliat have not made this essay, at least once 
in their lives ; but, finding their efforts yam, they are dis. 
couraged from BXty future attempt, and c^slder the morality 
of books as the jargon of idleness. The fartiicr we retreat / 
from business, great-cities^ and numerous societies, the more ) 
the obstacles to moraUly iSminish. There is. a certain point ' 
of distance where these obstacles cease to beinsarmountable, 
and there it is tint books may be of use. . When we lire in 
solitude, as we do not then reaid with a design to.diqpky our 
reading, we are kite anxious to change our booki, and bestow 
on .them more reflection ; and as their principles find less 
opposition from without, their internal impression is more 
effectual. In retirement, the want of occu|>ation obliges 
those who have no resource, in themselves to have recourse 
to books of amusement. Romances are more read in the 
provincial towns than at Paris, in towns less than in the 
country, and there they make the deepest impression, — tjie 
reason is plain. 

Now it happens unfortunately, that the books which 
might amuse, instruct, and console the people in retirement, 
who are unhappy only in their own imagination, are gene, 
rally calculated to make them still more dissatisfied with their 
situation. People of rank and fashion are the sole per. ) 
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I BOiiag^ of all our vonmnces. The refined taste of great 
cities, court maaams^ tke splendour of luxury, aad Spicul^eaa 
morality ; these are their precepts, theae their lesscms of 
instruetion. The colouriiig of their &lfie vivtnes tanashea 
their real ones. Polite niyiuer^ are sofostltnted for real du- 
ties, fine sentimeats for good acttoas, andTlrtuoiis^iiiiplicitj 
I is deemed waat of foreediiig. 

What effect must such representtitioma produce iu the 
laiiid of a country gentleman, in which his freedom and hos. 
pttalify are turned into ridkute, and the joy which he spreads 
through Ilia neighbourhood is pronounced to be a low and 
ooatemptible anuisenKnt? What inflnence must they not 
hare upon his wife, when she is taught that the care of her 
-£uDtly is bemiitii a lady of her rank ; and oa his daughter, 
who, being insinieted in the jai^onand aieetatien of ^ie city, 
disdaint for his clownish behaviour the honest neighbour 
whom she woidd citherwise have married ? With one consent, 
ashamed ci ^%h ruslscify, and disgusted with their tillage, 
they leare their ancient mansion, wldch so«i becomes a ruin, 
to reside in the metropoliK ; where the fa&er, witib his cross 
of St. Loais, from a gentleman' becomes a sharper ; the mo. 
ther keeps a gamiiigJiouse ; the daughter amuses hwself 
with a drde of gamesters : and frequently all three, after 
hanng led a life of infamy, die in misery and dishonour. 

Authors, men of letters, and philosophers, are continually 
insinuating, that in order to fulfil the duties of society, and 
to serve our fellow-creatures, it is necessary that we should 
lire in great cities ; according to them, to fly from Paris is 
to hate mankind ; people in the country are nobody, in their 
eyes ; to hear them talk, one would imagine that where there 
are no penoons, academies, nor open tables, there is no 
existence. 
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All oar prodnctiMBB verf^ to the same goal, ^ales^ to. / 

a«^aj-2jifi;»^f fiafif Qii«pU^>Uji . they all display aad extol 
the pleasures of the great world : it il a shame not to knonr 
them ; and not to enjoy them a mtsfortauie. How many of 
these shatpers and pvostitates, with which Faiia is so kxnpkyr j 
provided^ were first seduced by tile expectatieii ci these imau ' 
g^ry {Measures ? Thus prejndiee and ofnnion contniiiite tp 
effect tiie political system, by attracting tiie- inhahitaiitB of 
each country to a single point of territory, learing all the 
rest a desart : thus nations are depopulated, Ihat their ca*. 
Xntals itiay iourish ; and this frirokras sploftdour, with which 
fools are capti?ated, makes Europe vefge with.celeiity.to«i 

wards it» ruin, "^''^J^fCTMSf "f ^^ iyf«ifcki«il wmg^l^mm fWu^yrt^ 

shimldj^ld^gM:onrJa4top ..thiB t u rrent # ff pemie io n s nH i wimB . 
The employment of the clergy is to tell us that wa most be 
good and wise, without concerning themsditts aJxnit the 
success of their discourses ; but a good 6|tlsefi, who is reallf 
unxious to promote Tirtue, should notonly tell us take good, 
but endeayour to make the path agreeable which wiUlead ui 
to happiness, 

iV« Pray, my good friend, take breatii for a moment. I 
am no enemy to useful designs ; and 1 have been so atteDfifo 
to your reasoning, tiiat I belieTe it will be in my power, to 
continue your argum^it. You are dearly of opinion, that i 

an: inirpp^'^j they. must hare an effe<it^diametricidly opposite 
to that which their authors generally propose ; th^. muit^ 
iSflgUafe^^)Lhui gaja institation, redajcejijdj^ings JtiaJtato- 
of nature, make mankind in loTe with a life of peace and 
simplicity, destroy their prejudices and opinions, inspire 
them with a taste for true pleasure, keep them distant from 
each other ; and instead of exciting people to crowd into 
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large citie^, persuade them io spread themaelres aU over the 
kingdom, that erery part may be equsiTly enliTenedi. I also 
comprehend, that it is not yonr intention to create a world 
of Arcadian shepherds, of illustrious peasants, labouring on 
tiieir own acres, and philosophizing on the works of nature, 
nor any other romantic beings which exist only in books ; 

I but to conyince mankind that in rural life there are many 
pleasures which they know not how to enjoy ; that these 
pleasures are neither so insipid nor so gross as they imagine ; 
that they are susceptible . of taste and delicacy ; that a sen. 
sible man, who should retire with his family into the country, 
and become his own farmer, might ei\joy more rational fell, 
city than in the midst of the amusements of a great city ; 
that a good housewife may be a most agreeable womad ; that 
she may be as graceful and as charming as any town coquet 
of them all ; in short, that the most tender sentiments of 
the heart will, more effectually animate society, than the ar. 
tificial language of polite circles, where the ilUnatq red. laugh 
of satire i& the pitiful substitute of that real, mirth which uo 
longer exists.-^*HaTe I not hit the mark ? ; . 

R. It is the Tery thing ; to which I will add but one re. 
flection. We are told that romances disturb the brain : I 
believe it true. In continually displaying to the reader the 
ideal charms of a situation very different .from his own, he 
becomes dissatisfied, and makes an imaginary exchange for 
I that which he is taiight to admire. Desiring to be that which 
he is not, he soon believes himself actually metamorphosed, 
and so becomes a fool. If, on the contrary, romances were 
only to exhibit the pictures of real objects, of virtues and 
, pleasures within our reach, they would then make us wiser 
* and better. Books which are designed to be read in solitude, 
should be written in the language of retirement ; if they are 
meant to instruct, they should make us in love with our situ. 
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tttion^ thef slioiild combat and .destroy tlie maiiins of the 
gteht wotld, by shewing .them to be false and desptcabie, as 
they really are. Thus, Sir, a romance, if H be well written^ 
6r at least if it be vseM, must be hissed, damned, and despi- 
sed by the poHte world^ as being a mean, extraragaat, and 
ridkalons performance ; and thus what is folly in the eyes 
of the w«>rld, is real wisdom. 

* N. Your conclusion is self-evident. It Is impossible betJ 
ter to anticipate your fall, nor to be better prepared to fall 
with dignity. There remains but one difficulty : people in 
the country, you know, take their cue from us. A book 
calculated for them must first pass the censure of the town : 
if we think fit to damn it^ -its circulation is entirely stopped* 
What do you say to thaf ? 

' R, The answer is quite simple. You speak of zoits who 
reside in the country ; whilst I would be understood to mean 
real country fo&s. You gentlemen who shine in the capital^ 
have certain prepossessions of which you must be cured : you 
imagine that you govern the taste of all France ; when in 
fact three fourths of the kingdom do not know that you eiist. 
The books which are damned at Paris, often make the fortune 
of country booksellers. 

N, 'But why will you enrich Hiem at the expence of ours ? 

R, Banter me as you please ; I shall persist. Those who 
aspire to fame, must calculate their workii for the meridian of 
Paris ; but those. wh(LJ£rite.wit|ui view to do.good^^iiiust 
l£a te-for t he country. How many worthy people are there, 
who pass their fives in cultf^iating a few paterniU acres, far 
distant from the metropolis, and who thbik themselves exiled 
by the partiality of fortune ? During the long winter eveUj. 
ings, deprived of society, they pass the time in reading 
such bqoks of amnsemMit.as happen to fall inte^-tiietr hands* 

In their rustic simplicity they do not pride tiielnselvesaA 
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tk«ir wit or learning ; they read for entertaiBmest radier 
than instrnction ; books of morality and philosophy are eik. 
tirely unknown to them. A» to your romances, they are so 
far from being adapted to their situation, that they serre 
only to render it insupportable. Their retreat is represented 
to be a desart ; so that, whilst they afford a few hours amuse^ 
ment, they prepare for them whole months of r^pret and 
discontent. Why may I not suppose, that, by some for- 
tunate accident, this book, like many others of still less 
merit, will fall into the hands of those inhabitants of the 
fields, and th^t the pleasing picture of a life exactly resenw 
bling theirs will render it more tolerable ? I hare great 
{deasure in the idea of a married couple reading this noyel 
together, imbibing fresh courage to support their common 
labours, and perhaps new designs to render them useful* 
JIqw can they possibly contemplate the representation of a 
haj^y fSBumily without attempting to imitate the pleasing 
model ? How can they be affected with the charms of coo. 
jugal union, eyen where love is wanting, without increasing 
and confirming their own. attachment ? In quitting their 
book, they will neither be discontented with their situation, 
nor disgusted at their labour : on the contrary, every object 
around them will assume a more delightful aspect ; their 
dnttes will seem ennobled ; their taste for the pleasures of 
nature will reTive ; her genuine sensaticMis will be rekindled 
in ihejr hearts, and, perceiriag happiness within their reach, 
they will learn to taste it as they ought ; they will perform 
the same functions, but with another soul ; and what they 
did before as peasants only, they will now transact as real 
patriarchs. 

N* So far you sail before the wind. Husbands, wives, 
matrons— ^-Imt, with regard to yoni^ g^i^^s; do. you say 
aoflung of those? 
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R No. A modest girl will never read books of lore. If 
she should complain of ha?ing been uijnred by the perusal of 
ihese volumes, she is unjust : she has lost no virtue ; for 
she has none to lose. 

' jy. Prodigious ! Attend to this, all ye amorpus writers ; 
for thus ye are all justified. 

jR. Provided they are justified by their own hearts, and 
the object of their writings. 

N. And is that the case with you ? 

R. I am too proud to answer that question ; but Eloisa 
had a certain rule by which she formed her judgment of 
books : if you like it, use it in judging of this. Authors 
have endeavoured to make the readkig of romances service, 
able to youth. There never was a more idle project. It is 
just setting fire to the house in order to employ tihe engines* 
Having conceived this ridiculous idea, instead of directing 
the moral of their writings towards its proper object, it is 
constant^ addressed to young girl^, without considering 
that these have no share in the irregularities complained of* 
In genera], though their hearts may be corrupted, their con. 
duct is blameless. They obey their mothers, in expeetstion 
of the time when it win be in their power to imitate them. 
If the wives do their duty, be assured the girls will net be 
wanting in theirs. 

N, Observation is against you in this point. The whdit 
sex seem to require a time for libertinism, m&er in one state 
or the other. It is a bad leaven, which must ferment soon 
or Tate. Among a ciiilized people, the girls are easy, and 
the wives difllcult, of access ; but where mankind are leas 
.polite, it is just the reverse : the first consider, tlie crime 
only, and the latter the scandal. The principal questioil is^ 

* This regards only the modern English romances. 
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how to be best aecared from temptation : as to the crime^ it 
is of no consideration. 

R, If we were to judge by its consequences, one would 
be apt to be of another opinion. But letjos^bejiistia the 
women: the ^use..o£.ih£irvJri£gulariti£S U iosft.owin^-tQ. 
themselves than to our bad instituMoHiS. The extreme ine- 
quality in the different members of the same fumily must 
necessarily stifle the sentiments of nature. The vices and 
misfortunes of children are owing chiefly to the father's 
unnatural despotism. A young wife, unsuitably espoused, 
lind a victim to the avarice or vanity of her parents, glories 
in effacing the scandal of her former virtue by her present 
irregularities. If you would remedy this evil, proceed to its 
source. Public manners can only be reformed by beginning 
with private vices, which naturally arise from parents. But 
our reformers never proceed in this manner. Your cowardly 
authors preach only ia the oppressed ; and their morality 
can have no effect, because they have not the art to address 
the most powerful. 

N. You, Sir, however, run no risk of being accused of 
servility ; but may you not possibly be too sincere ? In 
striking at the root of this evil, may you not be the caus« 
of more • 

JR. Evil ! to whom ? In times of epidemical conta. 
^on, when all are infected from their infancy, would it 
be prudent to hinder the distribution of salutary medicines, 
under a pretence that they might do harm to people in health ? 
You and I, Sir, differ so widely on this point, that if it were 
reasonable to expect that these letters can meet with any suc- 
cess, I am persuade4 they will do more good than a 
better book. 

N. Certainly your females are excellent preachers. I am 
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pleased to see you reconciled with the ladies ; for I was 
really concerned when yon imposed silence on the sex.* 

jR. You are too severe : I must hold my tongue : I am 
neither so wise nor so foolish as to be always in the right. 
Let us leaye this bone for the critics. 

N. With all my heart, lest they should want one. But, 
suppose you had nothing to fear from any other quarter, how 
will you excuse, to a certain severe censor of the stage, 
those warm descriptions, and impassioned sentiments, which 
are so frequent in these letters ? Show me a scene in any of 
our theatrical pieces equal to that in the wood at Clarens, 
or that of the dressing-room. Read the letter on theatrical 
amusements ; read the whole collection. In short, be con. 
sistent, or renounce your former opinions. What would 
you have one think ? 

R. I would have the critics be consistent with themselves, 
and not judge till they have thoroughly examined. Let roe 
entreat you to read once more with attention the parts you 
have mentioned ; read' again the preface to Narcisse^ and 
you will there find an answer to tiie accusation of incon. 
sistency. Those forward gentlemen, who pretend to dis- 
cover that fault in the Devin du Village^ will undoubtedly 
think it much more glaring in this work. They will only 
act in character ; but you 

N, I recollect 'two passages^. You do not much esteem 
yoar contemporaries. 

jR. Sir, I am also their contemporary ! O, why was I not 
born in an age in which I ought to have burnt this collection ! 

N, Extravagant as usual ! However, to a certain degree, 
your maxims are just. For instance ; if your Eloisa had 
been chaste from the beginning, she would have afforded us 

• See the letter to M. d'Alemlert sur les Spectacles, 
t Preface to Narcisse — Lettre k M. d'Alenibert. 
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less instmction ; for to whom would she have served as a 
model i In the most corrupt ages, mankind are fond of the 
most perfect lessons of moraUty ; theory supplies the place 
of practice : and, at the small expence of a little leisore- 
reading, they satisfy the remnant of their taste for virtue* 

R. Sublime authors, relax a little your perfect models, 
if you expect that we should endeavour to imitate them. To 
what purpose do you vaunt unspotted purity ? Rather show 
us that which may be recovered, and perhaps there are some 
who will attend to your instructions. 

N. Your young hero has already made those reflections : 
but no matter ; you would be thought no less culpable in 
haviug shown u» what is done, in order to show what ought 
to be done. Besides, to inspire the girls with love, and to 
make wives reserved, is overturning the order of things, and 
recalling those triflii^ morals which are now totally pro« 
scribed by philosophy. Say what you will, it is very liw 
decent, nay scandalous, for a girl to be in love : nothing 
but a husband can authorize a lover. It was certainly very 
impolitic to be indulgent to the unmarried ladies^ who are 
not allowed to read you, and severe upon the married ones^ 
by whom you are to be judged. Believe me, if you were 
fearful of success, you may be quite easy : you have taken 
sufficient care to avoid an affront of that natnre. Be it as it 
may, Ish^ not betray your confidence* I hope your im. 
prudence will not carry you too far. If you think you have 
vnitten an vsefcd book, publish it ; but by all means con- 
ceal your name. 

12. Conceal my name ! Will an honest man speak to the 
pubUc from behind a curtain ? . Will he dare to print what 
he does not dare to own ? I am the editor of this book, and 
I shall certainly fix my name in the title-page. 

N, Your name in tbe title.page ? 
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R. Yes, Sir, in the tiHewpa^ ? 

i^. Yoaare surdjin jeflt ! 

<R. I am pofitiveij in earnest. 

'N. Wiiat, your real ^naine ? Je0n Jacques Rousseau 
-Sit fall length I 

JR. Jean Jttcquee Rousseau at fnll length. 

N. You surely don't think-^What will the worUL nssf 
of jrou ? 

X, What tiiey please. I dofi't porbit my.name with a de. 
sign to pass for the author, but to be answerable for the book. 
If it contains any thing bad, let it be imputed to me ; if 
go^, I desire no praise* If the work in general deserres 
censure, there is so much more reason for prefixing my 
name : 1 have no ambition^ pass for better than I am. 

JV, Are you content with that answer I 

R. Yes, in an age when it is imjpossible for any one to 
be good. 

■N: Mtare you focgot les belles umes f 

R, By nature 'belles^ but corrupted by your ivkstitutions. 

N, And so we shall behold in the titie*page of m book -4^ 
loreyej^stles, B^ J. /. Rousseau, CUizenof Geneva t 

R, No, 'not Citiwen of Geuevis. I shall not prvfiuie the 
aamie of my oountry, I neyer preiz it but to Aose writings 
by wVuik I tidak it wiE not be dbhimouted. 

N* Ywnr own name ia no dishoiMUfable <me, and yon 
have some- reputatioa to lose. This meaa and weak per- 
fomaace win do you no senioe. I wirii it was in my power 
to dissuade you ; bwt, if yon are determined to proceed, I 
approTe of your doing it boldly, and with a good grace. At 
least tins will be in character. Buta-propos, do you intend 
to p^fiz your motto ? 

R* My bookseller asked me the same question, and I 
thought it so humourous, that I promiscid to gtv« him the 
credit of it. No, Sir, I shall not prefix my motto to this 
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book ; nevertfaelesfl, I am now less inclined to relinqulah it 
than erer. Remember that I tiwuglit of publishing tiiese 
letters at the yery time when I wrote against the theatres, and 
that a desire of accusing in one of my writings has not made 
me disguise truth in the other. I haye accused myself before, 
hand, perhaps with more seyerity than any other person 
will accuse me. He who prefers truth to faipe, may hope to 
prefer it to life itself. You say that we ought to be conais- 
tent : I doubt whether that be possible to man ; but it is not 
impossible to act with inyariable truth. This I will en- 
deayour to do. 

N. Why then, when I ask whether you are thcf auth6r of 
these letters, do 3rou eyade the question ? 

R. I will not lie, eyen in that case. 

N. But you refuse to speak the truth. 

E. It is doing honow to truth to keep it secret. . You 
would haye less diAculty with one who made no scruple of a 
lie. Besides, you know men of taste are neyer mistaken in 
the pen of an author. How can you ask a question which it 
is your business to resolye ? 

N. I hvfe no doubt with regard to s6me of the letters ; 
they are certainly yours : but in others you are quite inyi. 
sible, and I much doubt the posslbiUiy of disguise in tiiis 
case. Nature, who does not fbar being known, frequently 
changes her appearance ; but. art is often discoyered, by 
attempting to be too natural. .These epistles, abound with 
faults that the most arrant scmbbler would haye ayoided. 
Declamation, repetitions, contradictions, &c; in shorty it 
19 impossible/that a man who can write better could eyer re. 
solye to write so ill.' What man in his senses would haye 

made that foolish Lord B adyance such a shocking pro. 

posal to filoisa ? Or what author would not haVe corrected 
the ridiculous behaviour of this young hero, who, though 
positively resolyed to die, takes good care to apprise all the 
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worid of bis intoation, and finds himself at last in perfect 
health ? Woidd not May writer hare known that he ought to 
support his characters with accuracy, and vary his style Ac« 
cordingly, and he would then infallibly have excelled eren 
natiare herself ! 

I hare obserred, that in a very intinate society, both^tyle 
and characters ar^ extremely similar, and tluM; when two 
souls are closely united, thdr thoughts, words, and actions 
will be nearly the same. This Eima, as she is represented, 
ought to be an absolute enchantress ; all who apjnroach her 
ought immediately to resemble her ; all her friends should 
speak one language ; but these effects are much easier felt 
than imagined.; and even if it w«re possible to express thAn, 
it would be imprudent to attempt it. An aiutbor must be 
governed by the con^epiions of the multitude, and therefore 
all refinement is Improper. This is the tonchstone of truth, 
and in tlus it is that a judicious eye will discover real 
nature. 

JR. Well, and so you conclude — — 

iV^. I do not conclude at all : I am In doubt ; and this 
doubt has tormented me inexpressibly, during the whole time 
I spent in reading these letters. If it be all a fiction, it is a 
bad performance ; but say that these two womon hare really 
existed, and I will read their epistles once a year to the end 
of my life. 

A. Strange ! what signifies it whether they ever existed 
or not ? They are no where to be found : they are no more. 

AT. No more ! So they actually did exist 

A. The conclusion is conditional : if' they ever did exist, 
they are now no more. 

N» Between you and I, these little subtilties are more 
conclusive than perplexing. 

Vol. I. C 
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H. They are •adi as yoa force me to use, iliat I may 
neitiier betraj mjself nor tell an luitm^. 

N* In short, jou may do as jou tUi^ proper ; your titie 
is sufficient to betray yon. 

JR. It discoyers nothing relative to the matter in questi<m ; 
for who can teli whether I did not find this title in the manu- 
script ? Who knows whether I haye not the sane douMs 
which yon have ? whether all this mystery be not a pretext 
to conceal my own ignorance ? 

JY. But, however, you are acquainted with the scene of 
tuMon. You have been at Fevai, in the Pays de Vaud. 

R. Often ; and I declare that I never heard either of Ba^ 
1 ron d'Etange, or his daughter. The name €i Wolmar ift 
entirely unknown in that country. I have been at ClarenSj 
but never saw any house like that which is described in these 
letters. I passed through it, in my return from Italy, in 
the very year when the sad catastrophe happened, and I 
found nobody in tears for the death of Eloisa Wolmar. In 
short, as much as I can recollect of the country, there are, 
in these letters, several transpositions of places, and topo. 
graphical errors, proceeding eitiber from ignorance in the 
author, or from a design to mislead the reader. This is all 
you win learn from me on this point, and you may be assured 
that no one else shall draw any thing more from me. 

N* All the world will be as purious as I am. If you print 
this work, t^ the public what you have told me. Do more, 
write this conversation as a Preface : it contains all the in. 
formation necessary for the reader. 

il. You ai^ in the right. It will do better than any thing 
I could say of my own accord. Though these kind of apo. 
logies seldom succeed. 

N. True, where the author spares himself. But I have 
taken care to remove that objection here. Only, I would 
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adnse you to transpose tbe parts. Pretend that I wanted to 
persuade jou to publish, and that you objected. This will 
be more modest, and will have a better effect. 

R, Would that be consbteat with tiie character for which 
you praised me a while ago ? 

N. It would not. I spoke with a design to try you. 
Leaye things as they are, - • - 
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LETTER U 

^ TO ELoVa. 

1 ifysT fly froni yoa, Eloisik ; I feel I miiflt. I ought not 
to have stayed witl^ fon so long ; or rather, I ought never 
to have beh^d mu. B)it now, wh»t can I do ! On what 
shall I determine ? You haye promised me your friendship ; 
consider my perplexity, and^give me your adrice. 

You are sensible that I only came into the family in con* 
sequence of a^LJ^iaHovrhcm-ftmr mother, Belienng me 
possessed of some little knowledge, she thought I might be 
of service in the ed^fifttion of her beloved daughter, in a si- 
tuation where proper masters were not to be obtained. Proud 
to be instrumental in adding any embellishment to so fine a 
natural genius, I ventured on the perilous task, unmindful 
of the danger, or at least fearless of the consequeiice, I will 
not tell you that I begin to suffer for my presumption. I 
hope I shall never so far forget myself, as to say ftdy thing 
which you ought not to hear, or fail in thatVespect which is 
due to your virtue, even more than to your birth or personal 
charms. If I must suffer, I have the consolation at least of 
suffering alone ; nor could I enjoy any happiness at the 
expence of your*s. 

And yet I see and converse with you daily : in the mean 
while I am but too sensible that you innocently aggravate a 
misfortune which you cannot pity, and of which you ought 
to be ignorant. It is true, I know what prudence dictates 
in a case like this, where there is no hope ; and I shall cer* 
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taiolj foDow her adTlce, if I could reconcile it to my^notion^r 
of probity. But, how can I wiiii decency quit a family into 
which I was so kindly invited, where I have received so many 
obligations, and where, 1^ tto teitderest of mothers, I am 
thought of some utility to a daughter whonf she loves more 
than all the world ? How cab I resolve to deprive this affec. 
tionate parent of^the pleasure she.proposes herself in one day 
\ surprising her husband witfi your improvements, which she 

iiow conceals Arom his knowledge with that view ? -Shall I 
impolitely quit the house without taking l«ave of hi^r ? .Siiall 
I dec^lai^ to her tiie cause of my retreat, and wotdd not she 
have reason to he offended with this confession from a ttian 
whose inferior birth and fortune prevent hii aiqplriiig io the 
happiness of being your's ? 

There seems but one method to extricate m^ from this em^ 
barraflsmetit : the hand which involved me in it* must also 
relies me. As you are the cause of my offence, you nnisl 
MKet my punishment : out of compassion, at least de%ii to 
tUdiyh me from your presence. Show «iy letter to your pUm 
rents ; let your doors be shut against me : spurn a^e frMn 
you in what manner you please : frggLyon-^^-ioaHHheatJiQL. 
^ng; but cfjpy own-acrord T haYP no^eiwar.ta jBy 
from yott^ 

l^ni me from you { dy your presence t and>!rtiy?: Why 
should it b^ a crime to be sensible of merit, and fo lare'that 
which we cannot fi^ to esteem ? No, charming Bloisa I 
your beauty m^;bt have dazzled my eyes, but it never would 
have misled my heart, had it not been anittial^ with some. 
iSbling yet more powerful. It is tihat^^ptivfltiltg umoti bkiEfien 
ilfefiljLfifiiallJllitX-jad^ Jnvam^ &Wfieto«5&.cf dfeptotfiMai;^ 
it is that tfnf^Ar fB^Ung for the distresses of your feUow-crea. 
tares ; it is that amazing jttsteesg_of sentiment, and ^at 
eatg uisite tas te ; which derlte4h»iT ejceeUeneefvom tbej|||iiy^ 



\ 



ELOISA. 51 



5 ^ yottf soul : it k^ in a w^Hrd, those chajra a ^ of y our mmd 

it may be possible -to imagine beauties still more transceM* 
entlj perfect ; bat more amiabley and more deserving the' 
heart of a wise aad yirtnous man — no^ no Eloisa, (that 'is 
impossible. 

I am sometimes indined .to flatter myself^, that ae there is 
a parit y ia our yeais i^ aad a aii yfJitiidft fa ^nf faat^j there if 
also a secret BTnmathvJn aitf nflFreffftwrii . We are bo& so 



yona£ t hat ear nature can hitterto ha^ receiyed no false 
biae from any thing a^ventitions^ aad alt out incliBationa 
seem to eoinckta* Before we have imbibed the ui^farm ftem 
jjodioes of the. woiid^ our general perceptions seeift uniform ; 
and wl^ may I not sniipose the same oeneoid in oifr InartSy 
whidi in oeir ^qilgment is so strikiDgljr ^»parent ?, Some, 
times it happens ihatottrejMiS meet ; infolnaiary sighs betray 

oar lediags, <eaiQ» sNal from Q ! mf £loisa ! ili4faifl 

unison of soul should be a diyine impulse if heavmi should 

hare destined a S ' ' a H the power on earth ' A h, pardon 
mo ! I am bewild^Md : I hare anstak^i a vain, wish ibr 
hope : the ardour of mj desires gave to their imaginafy ob- 
ject a solidity which did net eais^ . I £aresee if ith horror 
the torments which my heart is preparing for itself^ I do 
not seek to indulge my weeJtness ; if It were in my power, I 
would hate it. - You may judge of the purity of my sentiments 
by ^ ftvour I ask. Destroy,, if possible, the source of the 
poison that both sttp|M>r<s and kills me. I am deterimned to 
efiect my cure or my death, and I therefore implore your 
rigorous iajunetion, as a lorer would supplicate your passion . 
Yes, I promise, I swear, on my part, to do every thing 
in my power to recover my reason ; or to bury my growing 
aniLieAy in the inmost lecesses of my soul. But, for Heaven's 
sake, tiarn me frcHU those lovely eyes that fierce, me to the 
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heart ; safier me no l<mger ta gi^e upon thi^ f(M;e, tbat mien, 
those q^rms, those hands, those flbwidg locks, that: ^ngafl^ng^ 
gesture : disappoint tiie imprudent avidity of mj looks ; no 
longer let me hear that enchanting voice, which cannot be 
heard without emotion : be, alas ! in every re^>ect, another 
woman, tbat my soul may return to its former tranquillity. 

^hall I tell you without apology ? when we are engaged 
in the puerile amusements of these long evenings, yon cruelly 
permit me, in the presence of the whole family, to increase 
a flame that is already but too violent. You are not more 
reserved to me than to any other. Even yesterday yon 
almW suffered me, as3 forfiit|/tO"tftkfr"a kiss : yon made 
l^nt a faint resistance. Happily I did not persist. I'per- 
.^ ceived, bjr my increasing palpitation, that I was rushing npoa 
, my ruin, and therefore stopped in time. If. I had dared to 
indul^ my inclination, that kiss would have been accom. 
panied with my labt sigh, and Ijshoi]ldJiao.died4he happiest 
•lnei!tals« 

For heaven's sake let us quit those childish amuseraenfes, 
since they may possibly be. attended with such fatal con. 
'. sequences : even the lyost simple of them is not wi^out its 
.danger. I tren^ble as pften as our hands meet, and I know 
not how it happens, but they meet ccmtinnally. I start the 
Instant I feel the touch of^yourjSijger ; I am seised with a 
fever, er rather delirium, in these sports ; my senses gra*. 
dually forsake me, and when I am thus absent, what can I 
say, what can I do, where hide myself, or how be answerable 
for my conduct ? 

The hours 'of instrnction are no less dangerous than diose 

- of amusement. Your mother or your cousin no sooner leave 

the room than I observe a change in your behscrionr. . You 

at once assume an air so serious and cdld, that my respect^ 

and the f«ar of offending, destroy my presence of nuad and 
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deprive me of my judgment : so that it is with difficulty and 
trembling that I gabble oyer a lesson^ which eyen yoar ex- 
cellent talents are anable to pursue. This affected .change 
In your behaviour is hurtful to us both : you confoimd me^ 
and deprive yourself of instruction, wl^t I am entirely at a 
loss to account for this sudden alteration in a person- natu« 
rally so even-tempered and reasonable. Tell me, pray, tell 
me, '^^hy^u^jirilJSffi^js^ua^ and .sojcfififipf^d 

when by^u rselves ? I imagined it ought to be just the con- 
trary, and that one should be more or less upon one's guard 
in proportion to the number of spectators. But, instead of 
this, when we are alone you are ceremonious, and familiar 
when_we^join company. If you deign to be 'more equal, 
probably my torment will be less. 

If that compassion which is natural to elevated minds, can 
move you in behalf of an unfortunate youth, whom you have 
honoured with some share in your esteepi, you have it in your 
power, by a small change in your conduct, to render his 
situation less irksome, and to enable him, with more tran. 
quilUiy, to support his silence^ and his sufferinga : but if you 
find yourself net touched with his situativB,^ and are deter, 
mined to exert your power to ndn ' him, he will acquiesce - 
without murmuring : he would rather— much ratiier, peritA 
by your order, than incur your displeasure by his indis. 
cretion. Now, though you are liecome mistress of my future 
destiny, I cannot reproach myself with having indulged the 
leadt presumptive hope. . If you have been so kind as to read 
my letter, you have comj^i^ with all I should have dared 
to request, even thcrngh i had no refusal to fear. 
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LETTER II. 

TO ELOISA. 

- Hqw strangely wai I deemed in my first letter ! Instead 
of all^Yiajtio^ my |ialn, I baye increased my distress,, by ia- 
cnrriog your displeasure ; and, alaa ! that,^ I find, is the 
least supportable of all misfoFtuQes. Your silence, your 
cold and reserred bebaviour, but too plainly indicate voj 
doom« Yoi| ba?e iudeed griuited one part of my petition, 
but it wafi to punisb me with tbe greater severity, 

E poi cK amor di me vifece accorta 
Fur t bondi capelU alhr velatiy 
E r amoron tgtuirdo in se raeohok 



At distance keep from my presumptuous lov^ 
Your fair and flovving locks no more are seen^ 
And every kind and tender look restrain'd. 

You hare wiflidvawii thskt iivnoceot fiuniliarity in putrfic, of 
vhicb I feofishdy eomplaiaed ; and iA.prrfAtey4)tt are become 
still move severe : you ave so ir^enipusly cruel, tikat botk 
youp compkisanoe and reserve ave eqxially Hitoienibl«. 

Were it pfi^ssible for yoa to; cone'cayia bow. mudi y<^Jli» 
dl^rence aii^cts lae, yon wooid oertalBly tbjok vy puolflk. 
ment too rigorous. What would I sl^i g^ i» reoaS tiiat 
unfortunate letter,^ and that I had borne my liwnpetsuifermgB 
without complaint ! So fearful an I of adding to my offence^ 
that I should never haveveatnred tb^iTfite a second letter, 
if I did not flatter myself urith the hopes of expiating the 
crime I committed in the first. Will you deem it any satis, 
faction if I confess that I mistook my own iot^tioQ ? or 
shall I protest that I never was in love vfith you ?..-mu^ ( 
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no ; I can mytt be iprilty of Jneh a horrid perjuiy t Tho 
heart which ia impressed with yoar fotr image, most not be 
polluted with a lie. I am doomed to Be iiiiha];»py«»-be it so. 
I eanipot stoop to any .thing mean or deceitfol to extenuate 
my fftult. My pen refuses io disarow the traasgresnon of 
which my heart is but too jasdy accused. 

Methinks I already feel the weight of your indignation, 
and await its final consequence as a favour which I haye some 
right to expect : for the passion wliich consumes me deserves 
to be punished, but not despised. *For heaven's sake, do 
not leave me to myself ; condescend, at least, to determin e 
my fate ; deign to let me know your pleasure. I will obey 
implicitly whatever you think proper to command. Do you 
impose eternal silence ? I will be silent as the grave. . Do you 

# 

banish me your presence ? I swear that I will never see you 
more. Will my death appease you ? That would be of all 
things the least difficult. There are no terms which I am 
not ready to subscribe, unless they should enjoin me not to 
love you ; jet^ even in that I would obey yott-->if it were 
possible. 

A hundred times a day I am tempted to throw mj^ielf at 
your feet,^ bathe them with my tears, and to implore your 
pardon, or receive my deaths but a sudden terror damps ray 
resolution ; ray tremblinf^ kiiees want power to bend ; ray 
words expire upon my lips, and my soul finds no support 
against the dread of offending you. 

Was ever mortal in so terrible a situation ! My heart is 
but too sensible of its offence, yet cannot xease to offend ; my 
crime and ray remorse, conspire in its agitation, and, ignorant 
of my destiny, I am cruelly suspended between the hope of 
your compassion and the fear of punishment 

But, no ! I do not hope— ^I have no right to hqpe — I ask 
BO indulgence, but that you will- hasten my sentence. Let 
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your just revenge be satisfied. ' Do you think Me s^eieatly 
wretched, to be tiius reduced to solicit Tengeauce on my own 
head ? Punish me ; it is your duty : but if you retam tiie 
least degree of compassion for me, do- not, I beseech you, 
drive me to despair ^with those cold looks, and that air of re- 
serve and discontent. When once a criminal is ccmdemned 
to die, all resentment should cease« 



LETTER III. 

TO ELOISA, 

Do not be impatient, madam ; this is the last importunlCy 
you will receive from me. Little did I apprehend, in the 
dawn of my passion, what a train o£ ills I was preparing for 
myself ! I then foresaw none greater than that of a hopeless 
passion, which reason, in time, might overcome ; but I soon 
experienced one much more intolerable in the pain which J 
felt at your displeasure, and now the discovery of your un- 
easiness is infinitely more afflicting^ than all the rest. O 
Eloisa ! I perceive it wkltbittemess of^oul,. my compkiatg^ 
afiTect your_£eac<2.4>f4BiQd. Youjceutinnft .Invincibly silent ; 
but my heart is too attentive not to penetrate into the secret 
agitations of your mind. Your eyes appear gloomy, thought, 
ful, and fixed upon the ground ; sometimes they wander, 
and fall undesignedly upon me ; your bloom fades, an un. 
usual paleness overspreads yonr^cheeks ; your gaiety forsakes 
you, you see'm oppressed with grief; arid the unalterable 
sweetness of your disposition alone enables you to presefre 
the shadow of your usual good.humour. 

Whether it be through sensibility, disdain, or even com- 
passion for my sufferings, I see you are affected by ^em* 
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Lfbar, howev^r^ to augment jonr distress ; and am more 
unhappy, on this account,, than tattered witii tiie hope it 
might possibly occasion ; for, if I know myself, your hi4[^^ 
ness is infinitely dearer to me than my own. 

I now begin to be sensible that I jndged very erroneously 
of the feelings of my heart, and perceive toojate, that what 
I at first took for a fleeting phrenzy, is but too inseparably 
interwoven with my futnre destiny. It is your late melan. 
choly that -has made the increasing progress of my malady 
apparent. The lustre of your eyes, the delicate glow of your 
complexion, your excellent understanding, and all the enl 
chantment of your former vivacity, could not have affected 
me half so much as your present manifest dejection. Be as. 
sured, divine maid, if* it were possible for you to feel the in. 
tolerable flame which your last eight pensive days of languor 
and discontent have kindled in my soul, you yourself would 
shudder at the misery you have caused. But there is now 
no remedy : my despair whispers, that noth ing but the cold 
tM ab^will extinguish , the raging fire within my breast. 

Be it so : he that cannot command felicity may at least 
deserve it. You may possibly be obliged to honour with 
your esteem the man whom you did not deign to answer. I 
am young, and may, perchance, one day, merit the regard 
of which I am now unworthy. In the mean time, it is ne» 
cessary that I should restore to you that repose which I have 
lost for ever, and of which you are, by my presence, in 
spite of myself, deprived. It is but jnst that I alone should 
sui&r, since I akme am guilty. _ Adfen^jtheiu too charming 
Eloisa ! Resume your tranquiHity, and be again hsppy. 
To.mdrrow I am gone for ever. But be assured, that 
my violent, spotless passion for you, will end only with 
ray life; that my heart, full of so divine an object, will 
never debase itself by admitting a second impression ; that it 
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will difide all itsfBture homage betvreen yon and virhie, and 
ihat no other flame shall mw profiuie the alfaar at wliich 
Biaua was adovad. 

BILLET L 

FROM ELOISA. 

B« not too |M>siti?e in jonr opinion that your absence Is 
become neceasary^ A wtnou^ heart would oTercom« its 
folly, or his silent, and thus might become, perhaps^ too 
foimidabl^ — But your— An^ yet you may stay. 

ANSWER. 

1 WAS a long time silent ; your cold indifference forced 
me to speak at last» Virtue may possibly get the better of 
folly, but who can bear to be despised by those they love ? 
I must be gone. 

BILLET IL 

FROM ELOISA, 

No, Sir ; after what you have seemed to feel ; after what 
you have dared to tell me ; a jcian, such- as yon feign .your- 
self^ will not fly ; he will do more. 

ANSWER. 

I BAVB feigned, nothing except a moderate passion In a 
heart filled with despair. To-morrow you wiU be satisfied ^ 
and, notwithstanding whatydujsay then<say, I shall have 
done less than it would be to fly £pom you. 
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BILLET m. 
FROM £I/>BA. 

« 

^2.own. I am beset, and can neither fpeak nor write to 
you till to-morrow. Wait ! 



LETTER IV. 

FROM ELOISA. 

Must I tiien^^ at Iftst^^J^nCesiLthe fatal, the ilLdisguised 
lecret ! How often hare I sworn that it should ne?er bunt 
from my heart but with my life ! Thy danger wrcsi^« it froifi 
me. It is gone, aad niy liomaig 4o l es t for -^^arer. Alas t I 
hare but too religiottsly performed my yow : can there be a* 
deatii more cruel than to surrire one^s honoilv ? 

What rimU I say ? how shall I break. the panifiil silence ? 
or rather, haipe t not said all, and am I not already too well 
understood ? Alas ! thou hast seen too much not to dmne 
the rest. Imperceptibly deluded into the snare of the se- 
ducer, I see, without being able to avoid it,.. the horrid 
precipice before me. Artlul man ! it is not^ttj jpassion, 
ha t mingj whlt i h fl a rg ilw ^ Ihj rTr ffvtHp t iau . Thou obserrest 
the di sti action of my soul ; thou aTailest thyself of it to ac.^ 
complish my niHi ; and, now thou hast rendered me de- 
' 9|>^cable, my ipreatest misfortime is, tha/t I am forced to 
behoU thee also iaa despicablfi Hght. Ungrale&il wretch I 
la return for my esteem, thou hast ruined me. Had I sup* 
posed thy heart capable of emilUng, beUer e me, lliou hadst 
nerer enjoyed this triumph. 
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Well dost ihou know, and it will increase tiiy remorse, 
that there was not in my soul one vicions inclination. My 
virtue and innocence were inexpressibly dear to ine ; and I 
pleased myself with the hopes ot cherisl^ng them in a life of 
industridus simplicity. But to what purpose my endeaTOur, 
since Heaven rejects my offering ? The very first day we 
met, I imbihed the poison which now infects my senses and 
my reason ; I felt it instantly, and thine ey^Bj thy sen. 
timents, thy discourse, thy guilty pen, daily increase its 
malignity. 

I have neglected nothing to stbp the progress of this fatal 
passion. Sensible of my own weakness, how gladly would 
I have evaded the attack ; but the eagerness of thy pursuit 
hath baffled my precaution. A thousand times I have re. 
solved to cast myself at the feet of those who gave me being ; 
a thousand times I have determined to open to them my 
guilty heart : but they can form no judgment of its condition ; 
they would apply but common remedies to a desperate disease : 
my mother is weak and without authority ; I know the in. 
flexible severity of my father ; and I should bring down Miin 
and dishonour upon myself, my family^ and thee. My fri^Ml 
is absent ; my brother is no more. 

I have -not a protector in the world to save me from 4ihe 
persecution of my enemy. In vain I implore the assistance 
of Heaven ; Heaven is deaf to the prayers of irresolution. 
Every thing conspires to increase my anxiety — every eircum- 
stance combines to abandon me to myself, or rather cmdly 
to deliver me up to thee ^all nature seems thy acc oBfflHc e 
— my efforts are vain ; I adore thee in spite-ef ngrself. And 
shall that heart which, in its full vigour, was unable to resist, 
shall it only half surrender ? Shall a heart which knows no 
dissimulation, attempt to conceal the poor remains of its weak, 
ness ? No ; the first step was the most difficult, and the 
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eniy one which I ought never to hare taken. Shall Inow 
pretend to stop at the r^st ? No 3 that first false step plnn^ 
ged me into the abyss, and .now mj degree of misery is en. 
tirelj in thy power. 

Such is my- horrid situation, that I am f^xcei^toturntoihe 
author of . my misfortunes, ' and intolore his • protection 
against himself. ' I niight-«-I know I might — Save' deferred 
this confession of my despair ; I might, for some time longer, 
have disguised my shameftd weakness, and by yielding gra- 
dually, have imposed upon myself. Vain dissimulation ! 
i^hich could only have flattered my pride, but could not sare 
my Tirtue. I see but too plainly whither my first error 
tends, and shall not endeayour to prepare for, but to escape, 
perdition. 

Nevertheless, if thou art not the very lowest of mankind 
— if the least spark of virtue lives within thy soul --if it retain 
any vestige of thote sentiments of honour which seemed tp 
penetrate thy heart, thou canst not possibly be so vile as to 
take any unjust advantage of a confession forced from me by 
a fatal distraction of my senses. No ; I know thee well : 
thou wilt support my weakness ; thou wilt become my safe, 
guard; thou wilt defend n^ person «gaiuBt 'my -ewaJieart. 
Thy virtue is the last refuge of my innocence ; my honour 
dares confide in thine, for thou canst not preserve one with- 
out the other. Ah ! let thy generous soul preserve them 
both, and, at least for thy own sake, be merciful. 

Good God ! am I thus sufficiently humbled ! I write to 
thee on my knees ; I bathe my paper with my tears } I pay 
to thee my timorous homage : and yet thou art not to believe 
me igawMAt that it was in my power to have reversed the 
scene ; and that, with a little art, which would, have ren- 
dered me despicable in my own eyes, I might have been 
•beyed andworriilpped. Take the frivolous empire, I re. 
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liaqiiiili k to my friend ; b^t left?« me, ah ! ieare me my 
ianooence. I had raftejLliw thy 8teie».iyad.ptMgpre_iKy 
TJrtiMi^-^^a^yiighaia thy obftdi^g»:"«t tiie fne^ ^Tssy--hq^ 
jan^wr* Shouldst thou deign to hear me, what gratitude laajst 
thou not claim from her who wiU owe to thee the recovery of 
her reason ? How_charpuxig^miisi be.iheieiideir.uxiion oILtwo 
fouls jiii|LCi|ujuaj^ Thy yanquished passions 

will prove the source of Jmppiness, and'thy pleasure? will be 
worthy of heaTen itself. 

I hope, nay, I am confident, that the man to whom I .faaye 
jgiTj^il my. whole heart, will not belie my opinion of his ge» 
m^resity ; but I flatter myself also, if he is mean enough to 
take the least advantage of my weakness, that omitempt and 
Indignatiou will restore my senses, and that I am not yet 
funk so low as to fear a lover for whom I should lunre reason 
to blush. Thou dudt be virtuous, or be despised : I wiU be 
respected, or be mysetf agaui ; it is the only hope I have left, 
pr^rable to the hope of death. 



LETTER Y. 

TO ELOISA. 

. Celbsti Ai. Powers ! I possessed a aoid capable of auction ', 
O, insfnre me irith one that can bear felicity I Divine love ! 
spirit of my existence^ O support me 1 for I sink down <qp« 
pressed with ecst8V[* How inexpressible are the charms of 
virtne I how invincible the power of a beloved object I For. 
tone, jdeasure, truisport, how poifsant your inpressien ! 
O, how shall I witintand the rapid torrent of bliss which 
overflows my heart, and how disp^ the apprehensions of a 
timorotts maid ? Elotsar— no! my E^isa on her knees ! my 
Eloisa weep 1-^haU she to whom the ns^erse should bend, 
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suppticttte Ike man who adores her, to b« carefitl of h&t bo. 
nour, aild to preserve his own I Were it possible for me to 
be -oiit of hnm^iir with you, JL should bi^ a little tmgrynt your 
fears ; tiiey are disgraoefvl to «s botih Leam^ tboa chaste 
and heayenly beauty, to know better the natwns of Ay em* 
pire. If I adore thy ^charming person, is it aot for the pu. 
rify of tiiat sool by which it is animated, And which bears 
snch iaelfid>le marks of its dirineorigin ? Yim tremble with 
apprehension: Giiod God! what hath she to fear, wiM> 
stamps with re?er6nce and honopr eteiry sentiment the in. 
splros ? Is there a man vpon ea rth ^ M^^^ be vHa eaon^^ 
to oifor the least iasnlt to snch'^rare^Permit, O penmt me 
to enjoy the nnezpeotsd happiness of iraing beloT^-^-^ 
beloTed by sach-^— Ye princes of the world, I How kM>k 
down npon yoar grandenn Let me read a tSionsand asid a 
ihoBsand times that enchanting epistie, where thy tender sen'* 
timents are pahited in such strong and glowing oMours; 
where I observe with transport, notwithstanding the. TJoJeat 
agitation of thy son), that ercn the most Ihrely passions of a 
noble heart never lose sight of virtue* What monstei', after 
having read that aileetftngletter, eonld take advantage of jronr 
generous confession, and attempt a crime wliich must iatlllir 
bly make him wretched and despicaUe even to himself ? No« 
my dearest EtoSaa,. there can be nothing to Hear from a frssnd, 
a lever, who must ever be incapable of deoeivingyoa. 
I should entirely have lost my reason, thovgh the 
sure of my senses should hourly increase, your person will 
always appear to me, not only the most beautiful, but the 
most sacred deposit wi& which mortal was ever intrusted. 
My passion, like its object, is unalterably pure. The horrid 
idea of incest does not shock me more than the thought of 
polluting your heavenly charms with a sacrilegious touch : 
yon are not-more inviolably sale with yoor own parent than 
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with your lover. If erer tiiat hapfpj lover slionld in your 
presence forget himself bat for a moment — O f it is im^ossi. 
ble. When 'I am no longer in love withvirtne, my 1ot« for 
Eloisa must expire; on my first oience, withdraw your affec- 
tion, and cast me off for ever. 

By the purity of our mutual tenderness, therefore^ I con- 
jure you, banish all suspicion. Why should your fear 
exceed the passions of your* lover? To what greater lelitfity 
can I. aspire, wlien .tiiat with which I am blest, is aleeady 
more than I am well able to support S We are both yotung, 
and in love unesi^rienced, it k true ; but is tiiat bcKpour 
. which conducts us,' a deceitful guide? can that experience be 
needful, which is acquired only from vice ? I am strangely 
deceived, if the principles of rectitude, are not rooted in the 
bottom of my heart. In truth, my Eloisa, I am no vile se. 
ducer, as, in your despair, you were pleased to call me ; but 
am artless, and of great sensibility ; easily discovering my 
feeUngs, but feeling nothing at which I ought to blush. To 
say all in one word, my love for Eloisa is not greater than 
my abhorrence of a crime. I am even doubtful, whether the 
love which you inspire, be not, in its nature, inooiopatibie 
with vice ; and whether a corrupt heart could possibly feel 
its inflnence. As for me, the more I love ^oo, the, naore 
.ex9ltod.are my sentim^ts. Can there be any d«!gree of vir- 
tue, however unattainable forits own sake, to which I would 
not aspire, to become more worthy of Eloisa ? 



LETTER VI. 

EL0I8A TO CLARA. 

Is my dear cousin resolved to spend her whole life in be. 
wailing her poor Chailiot, and will she forget the fiviog be. 
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eause of ilie dead ? I sympathize in your grief, and think it 
just ; but shall it therefore be eternal ? Since the death of 
your mother, she was assiduously careful of your education ; 
she was your friend rather than your governess. She loyed 
you with great tenderness, and me, for your sake ; her in- 
stmctions Were all intended to enrich our hearts with princi- 
ples of honour and yirtae. All this I know, my dear, and 

•acknowledge it with gratitude ; but confess, with me also, 
that, in some respects, she acted very iriiprudently : that she 
often indiscreetiyJold[ us thijiga . wi^^iiiEhicL.we Jhad no _con. | 
cent ; that she entertained us eternally with maxims of ^^. | 

^.^Btnr, her own juvenile a dventu res, the management of f 
i^QOursj and that to avoid the snares of men, though she 
might tell us not to give ear to their protestations, yet she 
certainly instructed us in many things, with which there was 
no necessity for young girls to he made acquainted. Reflect, 
thereifdre, upon her death as a misfortune, not without some 
consolation. To girls of our age^Jber less<^ULgi;em.daBger» \ 
ous^ and who knows bunSeaven may have taken her from 
us, the "ferj moment in which her removal became necessary 
to our future happiness ? Remember the salutary advice you 
gave me when I was deprived of the best of brothers. Was 
Challiot dearer to you? Is-'your loss greater than mine ? 

Return, my dear ; she has no longer any occasion for you. 
Abut ! whilst you are wasting your time in superfluous affile. 
tion, may not your absence be productive of greater evils ? 
Why are you not afraid, who know the beatings of my heart, 
to abandon your friend to misfortunes which your presence 
might prevent .? O, Clara ! strange things have happened 
since your departure. ^ You will tremble to hear the danger 
to which I have been exposed by my imprudence. Thank 
Heaven^ I hope I have now noihing to fear : but unhappily 
I am as it were at the mercy of another. You alone can re.' 
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store me io myself: hasi^, therefore, to my assiatAnc^* So 
long as yoar attendance was qf service to poof CliaiUot, I 
was silent ; I should ever hare been the first to eihort y^u 
to such an act of benevolence. Bnt now she is no more, tier 
family are become the objects of your charity : of ^3 oUL 
gation we could better acquit ourseliEes, if we w^fe together, 
and your gratitude might be discharged without neglecting 
your friend. 

Since my father took hisj^eas^^ us, we have resumed our 
former manner of living. My mother leaves Qie less fre« 
quently alone ; not that she has any suspicion. Her vbits 
employ more time than it would be proper for 9ie to ^^ture 
from my little studies, and, in her absence, Ba,b fills her place 
but n^ligently. Now, though I do not think my good mo- 
ther sufficiently watchful, I cannot resolve to tell her so. I 
would willingly provide for my own safety, without loung her 
esteem ; and you alone are capable of managing this matter, 
Return then, my dear Clara', prithee return. I regret every 
lesson at which you are not present, and am fearful of beco. 
ming too learned. Our preceptor is not oply a man of great 
merit, but of exemplary virtue, and therefore mote danger- 
ous^ I am too well satisfied with him to be so with myself: 
fpr, yljUL^irll pLour^age, it is alwi^s safer to be two tkaa 
one, be the man ever so virtuous. 



LETTER VII. 

ANSWER. 

» 

I UNDEBSTAH0, and tremble for you: n6t that I think 
your danger so great as your imagination would suggest. 
Your fears make me less apprehensive for the present; but I 
am terrified with the thought of what may hereafter happen : 
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shoiltd J9a be miftUe to conqaer yonr pMBioii, what wiii be* 
come of yon ? Alas ! poor Challiot, how often has shefoM. 
told, that yonr first sigh would mark your fortune ? Ah! 
Eloisa, so young and thy destiny already accomplished! ) 

- ■' ~ iiiii ,,— -^, jfcit^M ^>ii mMH» <T'nt**"*'"fc W^ ■ H^ MM ■ ■ iJialli'"JPH ""*"'^ ■ l_l LM__HWll^"*^ 

Much, I fear, we shall find the want of that sensible woman, 
-whom, in your opinion, we haye lost for our advantage. 
Sore I am, it would be adrantageous for wi to faU into still 
safer hands ; but she has made us too knowing to begOTemed 
by another, yet not sufficiently so to goTem ourselves : she 
only was able to siueld us from the danger to which, by her 
indiscretion, we are exposed : she was extremely communi. 
catire ; and, considering our ages, we ourselyes seem to hare 
thought pretty deeply. The ardent and tender friendship 
which luui united us, almost from our cradles, expanded our 
hearts, and ripened ^lem Into sensibility, perhaps a little pre. 
mature. W$_are not ignoi*ant of the passions, as to their 
symptoms and eilects; the art of suppressing them s^ms to 
be all wejo^nit,. Heaven grant, that our young philosopher 
may know this art better dian we. 

By wCy fovL know whom I mean : for my part, Challiot 
used always to say, that my giddiness would be my security 
in the place of reason ; that I should never have sense enough 
to be in love ; and that I was too constantly foolish to be 
guilty of a great folly. My dear Eloisa^ be careful of your, 
self ! The better she thought of your understanding, the 
more she was apprehensive of your heart. Nevertheless, let 
not your courage sink. Your prudence and your honour, I 
am certain, will exert their utmost, and I assure you, on my 
part, that friendship shall do every thing in its power. If we 
are too knowing for our years, yet our manners have been 
hi&erto spotless and irreproachable. Believe me, my dear, 
there are many girls who, though* they may have more simpli- 
city, have less virtue than ourselves : we know what virtue 
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means, and are Tirtuous by choice ; and iiiat seems to me tbe 
most secure. \ 

And yet, from what you have told me, I shall not enjoy a 
moment's repose till we meet ; for if you are really afraid, 
your 'danger is not entirely chimerical. It is true, the means 
of preservation are very ob/ious* One word to your mo. 
ther, and the thing is done : but I understand you ; the ex- 
pedient is too conclusive; you would willingly be assured of 
not being vanquished, without losing the honour of having 
sustained the combat. Alas ! my poor cousin — if there was 

the least glimmering Baron Etange consent te give his 

daughter, his only child, to the son of an inconsiderable 
tradesman, without fortune ! Dost thou presume to hope he 
will ? — or what dost thou hope ? what wouldst thou have ? 
poor Eloisa !— Fe^r notliing, however, on my account. 
Your friend will keep your secret. Many people might 

think it more honest to reveal it perhaps they are right. 

For my part, who am no great casuist, I have no notion of 
that honesty, which is incompatible with confidence, faith, 
and friendship* I imagine that every relation^ every age, 
hath its peculiar maxims, duties, and virtues ; but what might 
be prudence in another, in me would be perfidy ; and that to 
confound these things, would more probably make us wicked, 
than i^ise and happy. If your love be weak, we will over, 
come it ; but if it be extreme, .violent measures may pro. 
duce a tragical catastrophe, and friendship will attempt no. 
thing for which it cannot be answerable. After- all, 1 flatter 
myself that I shall bave little reason to complain of your con- 
duct, when I have you once under my eye. You shall see 
what it is to have a dueuna of eighteen ! 

You know, my dear girl, that 1 am not absent upon plea- 
\ sure ; and really the country is not so agreeable in the spring, 
I as you imagine : one suffers, at this time, both heat and cold ; 
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for the trees afford us no shade, aod in the house it is* too cold 
to lir^ without fire. My father too, in the midst of his 
building, begins to perceiye, that the gazette comes later hi- 
ther than to town; so that we all wish to return, and I hope 
to embrace you in a few days. But what causes my inquie* 
tnde is, that a few days make T know not what number of 
hours, many of which are destined to the philosopher : to the 
philosopher, cousin ! you understand me. Remember that 
the clock strikes those hours entirely' for him. 

Do not blush, my dear girl, turn down your eyes, or look 
graye ; your features will not suffer it. You know I never 
in my life could weep, without laughing, and yet I have not 
less sensibility than other people : I do not feel our separation 
less severely, nor am I less afflicted with the loss of poor 
Challiot. Her family I am resolved never to abandon, and 1 
. sincerely thank my kind friend for her promise to assist me : 
but to let slip an opportunity of doing good were to be no 
more myself. I confess the good creature was rather too 
talkative, free enongh on certain occasions, a little indiscreet 
with young girls, and that she was fond of old stories, and 
times past : so that I do not so much regret the qualities of 
her mind, though, among some bad ones, many of them were 
excellent : the loss which I chiefly deplore, is the goodness 
of her heart, and that mixture of maternal and sisterly affec- 
tion which made her inexpressibly dear to me. My mother I 
scarce knew ; I am indeed beloved by my father, as much as 
it is possible for him to love ; your amiable brother is no 
more ; and I very seldom see my own. Thus am I left 
alone, almost desolate as an t>rphan. You are my only con. 
solation* Yes, my Eloisa lives, and 1 will weep no more ! 

P. S. For fear of an accident, I shall direct this letter to 
our preceptor. 

Vol. I. D 
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♦ LETTER VIII. 

TO ELOISA. 

O MY fair Eloisa, what a strange capricious deity is Lore ! 
My present felicity seems far to exceed my most sanguine 
expectations, and yet I am discontented. You lore me^ joa 
confess your passion, and jet I sigh. My presumptuous 
heart dares to wish still farther, though all my wishes are 
gratified. I am punished with its wild imaginations ; they 
render me unhapi^ in the very bosom of felicity. Do not, 
howeyer, belieye that I have forgotten the laws you have im- 
posed, or lost the power of obedience ; no, but I am displeas- 
ed to find the observance of those laws irksome tome alone; 
that you, who, not long ago, was all imbecility, are now be. 
come so great a heroine ; and that you are so excessively 
careful to prevent every proof of my integrity. 

How you are changed, and ^ou alone, within these two 
months ! Where is now your languor, your disgust, your 
dejected look ! The Graces have again resumed their post ; 
your charms are all returned ; the new-blown rose is not 
more fresh and blooming; you have recovered your vivacity 
and wit ; you rally, even me, as formerly ; but whi^t hurts 
me more than all tMs^ is^.that you aw«ar eternal £de)ify- with 
as much gaiety and goodJuimour, as if it were something 
droll or indiiferent. 

O, my fair inconstant ! is this the characteristic of an un. 
governable passion ? If you were, in.any degree, at war with 
your inclinations, would not the constraint throw a damp 

* It is plain there is a chasm here, and the reader will find many 
in the course of this correspondence. Several of the letters are 
lost, others are suppressed, and some have been curtailed : but 
there appears to be nothing wanting essential to the story. 
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upon your enjojinents ? 0, how idfinitelj more amiable jou 
were, when less beantiful ! How do I regret J hBt pathetic 
painless, that precioas assunmce of a loyer'jJIuippiBegg. and 
hate that sprightly h^th which you hare recovered at the 
expence of my repose! Yes, I could be much better satis, 
fied witii your indisposition, than with that air of content, 
tiiose sparkling eyes, that blooming complexion, wMch con- 
spire to insult me. Have you already forgot the time when 
you were glad to sue for mercy ? Oh, Eloisa ! the riolent 
tempest hath been very sudd^ly allayed. 

But what veies me most, is, that after having committed 
yourself entirely to my honour, you should seem apprehen- 
sive and mistrustful, where there is no danger. Is it thus I 
am rewafded for my discretion ? Does my inviolable respect 
deserve to be thus affronted ? Your father's- absence is so 
far from givmg you more liberty, that it is now almost impos* 
sible to find yon alone. Your constant cousin never leaves 
yo$uAjnoment« I find we are insensibly returning to our 
former circumspection; with this difference only, what was 
then irksome to you, is now become matter of amusemeht. 

What recompence can I expect for the purity of my ado- 
ration, if not your esteem ? And to what purpose have I ab* 
stained even from the least indulgence, if it produces no gra- 
titude I In^^sbort,..! am wefti:y... (of suffering ineffectiially^ and 
of livin^in xLAtatfi. of .continned. sgUkdenial, without being aU 
lowed the merit of it. I caunot bear to be despised, whilst 
you are growing every day more beautiful. Why am I to 
gaze eternally on those delicious fruits which my lips dare 
not touch ? Must I relinquish all hope, without the satisfac* 
tion of a voluntary sacrifice ? No ; since you depend no 
longer upon my honour, it stands released from its vain en- 
gagements ; your own precautions are sufficient. You are 
ungrateful, and I am too scrupulous ; but for the future I 
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am resolTed not to reject tbfe happiness whicli fortune, in 
sptte of you, may throw in my way. Be it as it will, I find 
that I hare taken upon me a charge that is above my capa- 
city. Eloisa, you are once more your own guardian. I 
must resign the deposit which I cannot preserve without be. 
ing tempted to a breach oC faith, and which you yourself are 
able to secure with less difficulty than you were pleased to 
imagine. 

I speak seriously ! DependLnpon^our own strength, else 
banish me, or, in other words, deprive me of existence. The 
promise I made, was rasttjuid inconsiderate : and I am ama. 
zed how I have been able to keep it so long. I confess it 
ought to remain for ever inviolable ; but of that I now per. 
ceive the impossibility. He who wantonly exposes his vir. 
tue to such severe trials, deserves to fall. Believe me, fair, 
est among women ! that you will always be honoured and re- 
spected by him who valued life only on your account : but 
reason may forsake me, and my intoxicated senseSLmay.iiint 
the perpetr§Xlon of a.crime, which, in my cooler hours, I 
sEoiild abhor. I am, however, happy in the reflection, that 
I have not hitherto abused your confidence. Two whole 
months have I triumphed over myself : but I am entitled to 
the reward due to as many ages of torment. 



LETTER IX. 

FROM ELOISA. 

I coMP&EHEKD you : the pleasures of vice, and the re. 
ward of virtue, would just constitute the felicity you wish to 
enjoy. Are these your morals ? Truly, my good friend, 
your generosity was of short duration.- Is it possible that it 
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could be entirely the effect of art ? — There is something ladi. 
crons, however, in complaining of my health. Was it that 
you hoped to see it entirely destroyed by my ridicnloos pas. 
sion, and expected to have me at yonr feet, imploring your 
pity to save my life ? or did you treat me with respect whilst / 
I continued frightful, with an intention to retract your pro« j 
mise as soon as I should in any degree become an object j 
of desire ? — 1 see nothing so vastly meritorious in such a sa. ^ 
crifice. 

With eqaal justice, you are pleased to reproach me for the 
care I have lately taken to prevent those painful combats 
with yourself, when, in reality, you ought to deem it an ob* 
ligation : Yon then retract your engagement, on account of 
its being too burdensome a duty ; so that in the same breath 
you complain of havSig too much and of not having enough 
to do. Recollect yourself a little, and endeavour to be more 
consistent, that your pretended sufferings may have a less 
frivolous appearance : or perhaps it would be more advise. 
able to put off that dissimulation which is inconsistent with 
your character. Say what you will, your heart is much bet. 
ter satisfied with mine, than you would have me think. 
Ungrateful man ! you are but too well acquainted with its 
feelings. Even your own letter contradicts you, by the 
gaiety of its style ; you would not have so much wit, if you 
had less tranquillity. But enough of vain reproach to you : 
let me nolv reproach myself ; it wilt, probably, be with more 
reason. 

The content and serenity with which I have been blessed of 
late, is inconsistent with my former declaration; and I con. 
fess you have cause to be surprized at the contrast. You 
were then a witness to my despair, and you now behold in me 
too much tranquillity ; hence you pronounce me inconstant 
and capricious. Be not^ my good friend, too severe in your 
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judgment. This heart of mine cannot be Juvovnij 
HaTej^tience, and, in time, yon may, probably, discover it 
to be not unworthy your regard. 

Unless yon were sensible h6w much I was shocked, when 
I first detected my heart in its passion for you, it is impossi- . 
ble to form any idea of what I suffered. The maxims I im. 
bibed in my^u catioiij were so extremely severe, thatjove^ 
hqweTer^ure^^eem^dJ^^ I was taught to be- 

j licTe, that a young girl of sensibility, was ruined the moment 

t she sujffereda tender expression to pass her lips : my disor. 

! dered imaginattoncoofounded the crime with the confession 
of mj love, and I had conceiTed so terrible an idea of the first 
step, that I saw little or no interval between that . and the 
last. An extreme d^dence of myiself increased the alarm ; 
the struggles of modesty ^>peared to be^those of virtue ; and 
the uneasiness of silence seemed the importunity of desire. 
The moment I had spoke^ I concluded myself lost beyond 
redemption ; and yet I must have spoken, or have parted 
with you for ever. . Thus, unable to disguise my. sentiments^ 
I endeavoured to excite your generosity, and, depending 
rather upon you than on myself, I chose to engage your ho* 
nour in my defence, as I could have little relUuoice on a re. 
source, of which I believe myself already deprived. 

I I.soon discovered my .err<^ : I had scarce opened my. mvidy 
jfhen I found mysjdf. much easier; the instant I received 
your answer, I became perfectly calm ; and two months ex. 
perience has informed me that my too tender heart hath need 
of love, but that nay pas8lQ]GLS..can rest satisfied nEithout a 
Jax£r. Now j udge, you who are a lover of virtue, what joy I 
must have felt at this discovery. Emerged from the pro- 
found ignominy into which my fears had plunged me, I now 
taste the delicious p>1easure of a guiltless passion : it constL 
tutes all my happiness ; it hath had an influence on my teio. 
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per and health ; I can conceive no paradise on earth equal to 
the union of love and innocence. 

I feared you no longer ; and when I endeardured to aroid 
being alone with you, it was rather for your sake than my 
own. Your eyes, your sighs, betrayed more transport than 
prudence : but though you had forgotten the bounds you 
yourself prescribed, 1 should hot. 

Alas ! my friend, I wish I could communicate to you that 
tranquillity of soul, which I now enjoy ! Would it were in 
my power to teach you to be contented and happy ! What 
fear, what shame, can embitter our felicity ? In the bosom 
of love we might talk of Tirtue without a blush, 

E T^m placer can P onestade accanto. 

And taste the pleasures innocence bestows. 

And yet a strange foreboding whispers to my heart, that 
these are the only days of happiness allotted us by Hearen. 
Our future prospect presents nothing to my Tiew, but abi* 
sence, anxiety, dangers, and difficulties. The least change ia 
our present situation must necessarily be for the worse* 
Were we eyen united, for eyer, 1 am not certain whether our 
happiness would not be destroyed by its excess : the moment 

ofj20S8gateLaK*xl&1^^ 

I conjure thee, my kind, my only friend, to endeavour to 
calm the turbulence of those vain desires which are always 
followed hy regret, repentance, and sorrow. Let us peace, 
ably enjoy our present felicigf. You have a pleasure in gi* 
ving me instruction, and you know but too well with what de- 
light I list^ito be instructed. Let ypur lesso ns fee yet more 
fjreqjieiit) that we may be as little asunder as decency will 
allow. Our absent moments shall be employed i^ writinetp 
each other : and thus none of the precious time will pass in 
rain, wbich one Axf posribly we might gir« the world to re. 
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eiilL Would to heaTen that our present happiness might end 
only with our lives ! Tojpa^OYe one*s nnderstandingy t o 
adorn^cmfe^^ |nt"dj i^Wg^ one^ heart ; can Jh ere potssibly be 
ajyr^addidQiilo oaiL&i^ ? 



LETTER X. 

TO ELOISA. 

' How entirely was my Eloisa in the right, when she said that 
I did not yet know her sufficiently ! I constantly flatter my« 
self, that I have disooTeredeTery excellence of her soul ; wlien 
new beauties daily meet my observation. What woman^but 
yourself 9 could ever unite virtue and tenderness so as to add 
new charms to both ! In spite of myself, I am forced i» ad« 
mire and approve that prudence which deprives me of all 
comfert ; and there, is something so excessirely engaging in 
the manner of imposing your prohibitions^ that I almost re. 
eeive them with delight. 

I am erery day more positive, that there is no happiiless 
equal to that of being beloved by Eloisa ; and so entirely 
am I of this opinion, that I would not prefer even the person 
of Eloisa, to the possession of her heart* But why this bitter 
alternative ? Qan-ihiSfs be incompatible which are united in 
nat^gjjgj?.. Our time, you say, is precious ; let iis«tijoy our 
good fortune without troubling its pure stream widi our im. 
patience. Be it so : but shall we, because we are mode, 
•rately happy, reject supreme felicity? Is not all thattiine 
lost which might ha;ye been better employed ? If it were pos- 
sible to live a thousand years in one quarter of an hour, what 
purpose would it answer to tell over the tedious number of 
days as they passed ? 

Your opinion of our present situation is yery just ; I fim 



\ 



ELOISA; S7 

convinced I ought to be happy, and jet I am much the re- . 
Terse. The dictates of wisdom may continue to flow from 
your lips, but the voice of nature is stronger than yours : 
and how can we ayoid listening to her, when she speaks the 
language of our own hearts ? Of all sublunary things, I 
know of nothing, except yourself, which deserves a moment's 
attention. Without you, nature would have no allurements : 
her empire is in your charms, and there she is irresistiblew 

Your heart, dirine Eloisa, feels none of this. You are 
content to ravish our senses, and are not at war with your 
own. It should seem that jour soul is^too agbHme for human 
passions, and that you haTe not only the beauty, but the pu- 
rity of angels ; a purity which murmuring I revere, and to 
which I would gladly aspire. But, no ; I amjcondenined to 
creep upon the eartii^and to behold Eloisa a constellation in 



the heayens. O may you continue to be happy, though I am 
wretched ! Enjoy your -virtues ; and perdition catch the vile 
mortal who shall eyer attempt to tarnish one of them ! Yes, 
my Eloisa, be happy, and I will endeavour to forget my own 
misery in the recollection of your bliss. If I know my heart, 
my love is as spotless as its adorable object. The passions 
which your charms haye inflamed, are extinguished by the 
purity of your soul : I dare not disturb its serenity. When- 
ever I am tempted to take the least liberty, I find myself 
restrained rather by the dread of interrupting your peace of 
mind, than by the fear of offending. In my pursuit of hap* 
piness, I haye considered only in what degree it might affect 
my Eloisa ; and finding it incompatible with hers, I can be 
wretched without repining. 

With what inexplicable jarring sentiments you haye inspi" 
red me ! I am at once submissive and daring, mild and im. 
pietuous. YouF looks inflame my heart with love ; and when 
I hear your voice, I am captiyated with the charms of inno-* 
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cence. If ey^ I preaume tQ indulge a wishful ictea, It is In 
fcfwc absence. Your image in my mind is the only object of 
my passionate adoration. 

And yet I lai^uishand consume away ; my blood is all on 
fire, and every attempt to dainp the flame serres but to in« 
Urease its fervour. Still I have cause to think myself very 
happy ; and so I do. Surely I have, little reason to com- 
plain, when I would not change my situation with the great, 
est monarch upon earth. But yet some fiend torments me^ 
whose pursuits it is impossible to elude. Methinks I would 
not die, and yet I am daily expiring ; for you only I wish to 
lite, and you alone are the cause of my death. 



LETTER XI. 

FROM ELOISA. 

My attachment to my dear friend grows every day 
stronger ; ytfur absence becomes insupportable, and I hare 
no relief biif in my pen. Thus my love keeps pace with 
yours • for I judge of your passion by your real fear of 
offending : your former fears were only feigned, with an in- 
tent to advance your cause. It is an easy matter to distin- 
guish the dictates of an afflicted heart, from the phrenzy of 
a heated imagination, and I see a thousand thnes more affec- 
tion in your present constraint, than in your former delirium. 
I know also that your situation, restrained as it is, is not 
wholly bereft of pleasure. A sincere lover must be yery 
happy in making frequent sacrifices to a grateful mistress, 
when he is assured that not one of them will be forgotten, 
but that she will treasure the remembrance in her heart. 

But' who' knows whether, presuming on my sensibility^ 
this may not be a deeper, and therefore a more dangerous 
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plot tbaaike fonner ? O, no I tke wspidon ivas unjssC ; 
you certainly cannot mean to deceive me. And yet pmdence 
tellfr me to be mora Auspicious of compassion than eren of 
love ; for I find, myself more affected by your respect, than 
by all yonr transport ; so that, as yon are grown more bo- 
pest, yott are become in proportion more formidable. 

In the oyerflowiag of my heart, I must tell you a truth, of 
which your own feelings cannot fail to conTince you : it is, that 
in spite of fortune, parents, and of ourselves, laur fate sare nni^ 
ted for ^ YCfj and we can be only happy or miserable, together. 
Our souls, if I may use the expression, touch in all points, and 
we feel an entire coherence : correct me if I speak unphilo- 
soptically. Our destiny may part ujs, but cannot disunite 
us. Henceforward our pains and pleasures must be mutual ; 
and, like the magnets, of which I have heard yon speak, that 
have the same motion, though in different places, we should 
have the same sensations at the two extremities of the 
world. 

B^isfaj^ther^lbuqe^. the^vau^. hop^e^ if you ever entertained 
it^ oX^jggM^lWY^. his^i^pinej^s/t^^ at the expence of 

joiDa. Do not flatter yourself with the idle prospect of feli- 
city founded upon Eloisa's dishonour, or imagine that '^ you 
could behold my ignominy and my tears without horror. Be- 
lieve me, my dear friend, X„ know y^ourj[eartbeUeiJbaa. your 
|el|». A passion so tender and so true, cannot possibly excite 
an impure desire ; but we are so attached, that if we were on 
the brink of perdition, it would be iippossible for us to fall 
singly ; of my ruin yours is the inevitable consequence. 

I should be glad to convince you how necessary it is for 
us both that I should be intrusted with the care of our des-. 
tiny. Can you doubt that you are as dear to me as myself, 
or that I can enjoy any happmess exclusive of yours ? No, 
my dear friend, our interest is exactly the same ; but 1 have 
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rather more at stake, and hare therefbre more reason to be | 

watchful. I own I am youngest : but did 70a nerer obseire, 
that if reason be generally weaker, and sooner apt ta de. \ 

caj m^icAei;^ it also comes more early \.o maturity than ki 
yours ? as, in vegetation, the most feeble plants arrive soonest 
at their perfection and dissolution. W® ^^^ ourselves, 
from our first conception of things, intrusted with sqj:^* 
^laJLtrcftsiire, thaj^oujr^ d^^ead of consequences .somi nnfoldj 
our judgment^ and an early sense of our danger excites our 
figilance. 

In short, the more I reflect upon our situation, the more I 
am convinced that love and reason join in my request : st^S^r 
jfllirflfrlf then tft be IpH by thf ftfntjf ijgjjy ; for tliough-4ieL 
jg^^ltfid,.hieJsni>tan n.«elejaLguide. 

I am not quite certain that this language of my heart will 
be perfectly intelligible to yours^ or that my letter will be 
read with the same emotion with which it was written ; nor 
am I convinced that particular objects will ever appear to 
us in the same light ; but certain I am, that the advice of ^ 
either, which tends least towards separate happiness, is tbaft 
which we ought to follow. 



LETTER XII. 

TO ELOISA. 

O MvEloisa, how pathetic is the language of nature ! How 
plainly do I perceive, in your last letter, the serenity of 
innocence, and the solicitude of love ! Your sentiments 
are expressed without art or trouble, and convey a more 
delicate sensation to the mind, than all the refined periods 
of studied elocution. Your reasons are incontrovertible, but 
urged with such an air of simplicity, that they seem le^a 
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cogent at first, than they really are ; and your manner of* 
expressing the snblimeat sentiments is so natural and easy, 
that without reflection one is i^pt to mistake them for com- 
mon 4^pinions. 

Ysi, my Eloisa, the ^re of our destiny shall be entirely 
293UC&J. not because it is your iTgEl^ liiut as your duty, and 
as a piece of justice I expect from your judgment, for 
the injury you hare done to mine. From this moment to 
the end of my life, I resign myself to your mil ; dispose 
of me as of one who hath no interest of his own, and 
whose existence hath no connexion but with you. Doubt 
not that I will fly from my resolution, be the term's you im. 
pose ever so rigorous ; for though I myself .should profit 
nothing by my obedience, if it adds but one jot to your fe. 
llcity, I am sufficiently rewarded. Therefore I relinquish 
to you, witiiout resenre, the entire care of our common 
happiness ; secure but your own, and I will be satisfied. 
As for me, who can neither forget you a single moment, nor 
vthiuk of yon without forbidden emotion, I will now give my 
whole attention to the employment you were pleased to as- 
sign me. 

It is now just a year since we began our studies, and hi- 
therto they have been directed partly by chance, rather 
with a design to consult your taste, than to improve it. 
Besides, oar hearts were too much fluttered, to leave us the 
perfect use of our senses. Our eyes wandered from the 
book, and our Itps pronounced words, without any ideas. 
I remember » your arch t^ousin, whose mind was unengaged, 
used frequently to reproach us with waiit of conception ; she 
seemed delighted to leave us behind, and soon grew more 
knowing than her preceptor. Now, though we have some, 
times smiled at her pretensions, she is really the only one of 
^ the three who retains any part of our reading. 
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Btrt ta retrieTe, in some degree, tlie time we have lost, 
(ah I Blolsa, was eTertime more happily spent?) Ufcave 
fdrmed a kiwl-OLdftiU which may possibly, by the advmn. 
tage of method, in some measure compensate our neglect, 
f seiid it yoU enclosed ; we will read it togeliier ; at pr«ent 
I 3hall only make a few general observations on the wrfgect. 

If, my charming friend, we were inclined to parade with 
our learning, and to study for the world rather than for aur. 
s^Tes, my system would be a bad one ; for it tends only to j 
extract a little from a vast multiplicity of things, and from a 
lAi^ Ubrary to select a smaU number of books, I 

. Science in general, may be considered as a coin of great | 
talue but of use to the possessor only, inasmuch as it is com- i 
municatcd to others ; it is valuable but as a commodity in 
traffick. Take from the learned the pleasure of being heard, 
and their love of knowledge would vanish. They do not 
study to obtain wisdom, but the reputation of it : philosophy 
would have no chams, if the philosopher had no admirers. 
For our parts, who have no design but to improTe our minds, 
it will be most adviseable to jend litflp and think mnrh ; or, 
which is better, frequently to talk over the subjects on which 
we have been reading. I am of opinion, when once the 
understanding is a little developed by reflection, it is fetter 
to reasoirfbronrafilvos, than,tadq;>end.jq>on^bgo]k8 for the 
discovery of truth ; for by that means it will make a much 
stronger impression ; whilst, on the contrary, by taking things 
for granted, we view objects by halves, and in a borrowed 
li^t We are born rich, says Montaigne, and yet our 
whole education consists in borrowing. We are taught to 
accumulate continually, and, like true misers, we choose 
rather to use the wealth of other men, than break into 
our own store* 

I confess, there are miwy people whom the method I pro. 
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pose would not snk, who oegbk to readmadh and ihink iitHe'^ 
because erery borrowed is^ection is better than toy thnig 
they could haye produced. But I recoBHnend^the contAij 
to yoU) who improye upon eyery book yon read, l«et uS 
^tlwreforejns^^ ou^jdeaJi;; I will relate the 

opinions of others, then you shall tell me yours upon Ibe 
sane subject ; and thus shali I frefuently gather more in. 
stmction from our lecture than yourself. 

The more we contract our circle^ the more necessary it Is 
to be circumspect in the choice of our authors. The grand 
error of young students, as I told you before, is a too inu 
plicit dependence upon books, and too much diffidence in 
their own capacity ; without reflecting, that they are mncfa 
less liable to be misled by their own reason, than by the so. 
phistry of systematical writer^. If we would bjiJLai^sult our 
ownjf filings, we should easily distingnSk piWtfe j gi dftaiw fy : 
we do not want to be taught either of these ; but ezavples 
of extreme yirtue and supertattye beauty are less common, 
and these are therefore more difficult to be understood. Our 
yanity leads us to mistake our own weakness for that of na* 
ture, and to think those qualities chimerical which we do not 
perceiye within ourselves ; idleness and ylce rest upon pre. 
tended impossibility, and men of little genius conclude, that 
things which are uncommon, have no existence. These errors 
we must endeayour to eradicate, and, by using ourselyes to* 
contemplate grand objects, destroy the notion of their im. 
possibility : thus, by d^ees, our emulation is roused by 
example, our taste refines, and eyery thitig indiflerent be^ 
comes intolerable. 

Bat let us not haye recourse to books for principles which 
may be found within ourselyes. Whatjhiaye w:fe-to>~do wi tb 
tliaidle^dispntes of philosophers, concerning yirtue and hap- 
piness ? Let us rat her employjjhat time in being yirtuous and 



64 ELOISA. 

Jia||gf , which others wa«te in fniitiess inquiries after the 
I ineans : let ns rather imitate gre«t eiamples^ than,hiisy pnr- 
selTes^with. systems aud^opnipos. 

JLj\mtkY^ hrlirifH ihiil xirtiia-was iajeaJity_actiye beauty ; 
or at least that they were intimately connected, and sprang 
from the same soiirce in nature. From this idea it follows, 
that wisdom and taste are to be improved by the same means ; 
and that a mind truly sensible of the charms of Tirtue, must 
receive an equal impression from every other kind of beauty. 
Yet accurate and refined perceptions are to be acquired only 
by habit ; and hence it is, that we see a painter, in viewing 
a fine prospect or a good picture, in raptures at certain ob. 
jects which a common observer would not even have seen* 
How many real impressions do we perceive, which we cannot 
account for ? How many je^nemsais^quois frequently ocrur, 
which taste only can determine ? Tastft. jg, in some degree, 
the microscope of judgment ; it brings small objects to our 
view, and its operations begin where those of judgment end. 
How then shall we proceed in its cultivation ? By exerciang 
gjULsight • as wen as feeling, and by^judgiag of tho -boawtifBi 

1 ftoai.inspectiao, as we4udge.of.xiKtueJjtom sensa^n, I am 
persuaded there may be some hearts upon which the first 
sight even of Eloisa would make no impression. 

£ojp4bis-vea8on,. my lovely scholar, .1 limit your^siudies Jo 
bQcks^ofiaste^Aod manners. For this reason, changing my 

1 prsceptsJntgi ^examples, I' shall give you no other definitions- 
of virtue than the pictures of virtuous men ; nor other rales 
for writing well, than books which are well written^ 

Be not surprized that I have thus contracted the circle of 
your studies ; it will certainly render them more useful : I 
am convinced, by daily experience, that all instruction which 
tends not to improve the mind, is not worth your attention. 
We will dismiss the languiiges^ except the Jtilj^n, which you 
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tioderstand and admffre. We will <!Uscard our elements of 



jklg£ltEaJUld.^pefiQ^etiy. We would even quit oar philosophy, 
were it not for thejatilijty of its Jterms. We will, for ever, 
renounce modem history, except that of our own country, 
and that only on account of our liberty, and the ancient sim. 
plicity of our manners : for let nobody persuade you that 
the history of one^s own country Is the most interesting ; it 
is false. The history of some countries will not even bear 
reading. The most interesting history is that which furnishes 
the most examples, manners, and characters ; in a word, 
the most instmctibn. We -are told that we possess all these 
in as great a degree as the ancients ; but turn to their his. 
todes, and you will be conyinced that this is also a mistake. 
.There are pciople.wliose. faces are so unmeaning, tiiat tiie 
best painter cannot catch their likeness, and there are gorem. 
ments so uncharacteristic as to want no historian ; but aUe 
historians will never be wanting, where there is matter de- 
senringthe pen of a good writer. In shorty they tell us, 
that men are alike inali agetf, 'that their viTtnes and tioes ara 
the same, and that we admire the ancients only because they 
are ancients. This is also fialse : in former times great effects 
were prodnc^ by trifling causes, but in our days it is just 
the reverse. The ancients were contemporary with their 
historians, and yet we have learned to admire them : should 
posterity ever admire our modern historians,^ uey certaiidy 
will not hare grounded their opinion upon ours. 

Ont of regard to our constant companion^ I consent to a 
few Tolumes of belles lettres, which I should not have recom- 
mended to you. Except Petrar^Xl^Q^J^te^)^, and 
the best French theatrical authors, I leare you none of those 
amorous poets, which are .t|ie common amusement of your 
sex. The most inspired of them all cannot teach us to love. 
Ah, Eloisa^ we are better instrloted by our own hearts. 
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The phrases borrowed from books are cold and insipid to u s 
whosg^lLihaJbuULUAS^. .Qtinur soids* It is a kind of reading 
which cramps the imagination, enervates the. mind, and dims 
its original brightness. On the contrary, real lore influences 
all our soitiments, and animates them with new vigour* 



LETTER XIII. 

FROM ELOISA. 

I TOLD you we were happy, and nothing proves it more 
thaii the uneasiness we feel upon the least change in our si- 
tuation : if it were not true, why should two days separation 
give us so much pain ? I say us^ for 1 know ray friend 
•hares ray impudence ; hie feels ray uneasiness, and is un- 
happy upon his own account ; but to tell me this, were 
now superfluous. 

We h^T^ beeiL>in.iha couatiy. since last mgfat only ; the 
hour is not yet come, in which I should see you if I were in 
town ; and yet this distance Inakes'me alrestdy And your ab- 
sence almost insupportable. If you had not prohibited 
geometry, I should say, that my inquietud^ increases in a 
coraponnd ratio of the intervals of time and space ; so sen. 
siUe am I that the pain of absence is increased by dbtmce. 
I havebrotti^t with me your letter, and your plan of study, 
for my meditation : I have read the first already, twice over, 
and ^wn I was a good deal afiected with the conclusion. I 
perceive, my dear friend, that your passion deserves the 
name of real love^ because you still preserve your s^ise of 
honour, and are capable oi sacrificmg every thing to virtue. 
To delude a woman, in the disguise of her preceptor, is 
surely, of all the wiles of seduction, the most unpardonable ; 
and he mnst have very Utde resource in himself, who would 
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attempt to move his mistress- 1^ the assistance bf. tomwaee. 
If you had availed yonrgelf ftf philftBn|rhr tri fffrw**^ y^M^y 
desigss^ or if you had endeaYOured to estaWsh maxims^ fa. 
Tourable to your interest, those rery methods of deceit ^ooU^ 
sorty|■^^aY« ii"^^'*'Tftd 'ffifi ; htt LTon iiaye mflre hoffi^ty, and 
are therefore more dan^^rons. From the first moment I 
perceived in my heart the leaat spark of love, and the desire 
of a lasting attachment, I petitioned Heaven to unite me to 
a man whose spnl was rather amiable than his person ; for 
well I kneW) the charms of the mind were least iiable 
to disgnst, and that probity and hononr adorn every .sen« 
timent of the heart. I chose %tth propriety, and- theveiMe^ 
like Solomon, I hare obtained, not only what I asked for, 
bnt also what I did ndt ask. I look upon tins aS a good 
omen, ' and I do not deipair bnt I shall one day iiare it iA mjr 
power to make my dear friend as h^py a4 be deserves.' We 
have indeed many obstaclea to f nrmoniit) aiid the eipedicats 
are slow, doabtful, and difficult. I dir^ notflattcf^ mp^ 
too much; be aasui^ed^ howfener^ that iiothii^shidrb^ for. 
gotten which the united ^forts of love find patienee cah Uea 
complish. .|leanwttilg^.:iao]^ ftud 

prepare jomsejf for thSe return .ctCjaOLfttber, irho at^lijst re* 
tirgJiAfiUu; thirty years aenddes. You must learn to endure 
the haughtiness of a l^ty old gentleman^ jesJmua -of his 
ho|3JH£^. who will lofi^e you without filtering, and esteem 
you without many plrofessiosis. 

I broke off here, to take a rambie in the aeighbbu»ing 
woods. You, my andable friend,-^you were my conpanioa 
---«r rather I cmrried you in my heart. I soogiit those paths 
which I imagined we should have trod, and marked the 
shades which seemed worthy to receive us. The delightful 
solitude of the groves seemed to heighten our sensibility, and 
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the woods themseWes appeared to receive additional beauty 
from the presence of two such faithfiil loyers. 

Amidst the natural bowers of this charming place, there 
is one still more beautiful than the rest, with which I am 
most delighted, and where, for that reason, I intend to sur. 
prize you. It must not be said that I want generosity to 
reward your constant respect. I would conyince yon, in 
spite of vulgar opinions, that voluntary favours are more 
valuable than those obtained by importunity* But lest the 
strength of your imagination should lead you too far, I must 
inform you, that we will not visit these pleasant bowers 
without my constant companion. 

Now I have mentioned my cousin, i am determined, if it 
does not displease you, that you shall accompany her hither 
on Monday next. You must not fail to be with her at ten 
o^clock. My mother's chaise wUl be there about that time ; 
you shall spend the whole day with us, and we will return 
all togethei' the next day after dinner. 

I had written so far, when I bethought myself .that I have 
not the same opportunity here, for the conveyance of my 
letter, as in town. I once had an inclination to send you 
one of your books by Gustin the gardener's son, and so en. 
close my letter in the cover :. but as there is a possibility 
that you may not be aware of this contrivance, it would be 
unpardonably imprudent to risk our ali on so precarious a 
bottom. I must therefore be. contented to signify the in. 
tended rendezvous on Monday by a billet, and I myself will 
give you this letter. Besides, I was a little apprehensive lest 
you might comment too freely on the mystery of the bower. 
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LETTER XIV. 

TO ELOISA. 

Ah ! Eloisa, Eloisa ! what have you done ? You meant 
to reward roe, and you are the cause j)X my ruin.;— I am in- 
ioxicQi^Ji^jOTjTntheTj^Iam are turned — 

aU my «f nsea are di$9rd€red,by tbis^faialJkisg. You designed 
to aUeyiate my pain ; but you haTe cruelly increased my 
torment. The poison I have imbibed from your lips will 
destroy me-~my blood boils within my veins ; I shall die, 
and your pity will but hasten my death. 

O immortal remembrance of that illusiye, frantic, and 
enchanting moment ! never, never to be effaced so long as 
Eloisa lives within my soul. Till my heart is deprived of all 
sensation, thou wilt continue to be the happiness and torment 
of my life I 

Alas ! I possessed an apparent tranquillity ; resigned my. 

self entirely to your^supreme will, and never murmured at 

the fate you condescended to prescribe. 1 had conquered 

the impetuous sallies of my imagination ; I disguised my 

looks, and put a lock upon my heart ; I but half expressed 

my desires, and was as content as possible. This your billet 

found me, and I flew to your cousin : we arrived at Clarens ; 

my heart beat quick at the sight of my beloved Eloisa ; her 

gWeet voice caused a strange emotion : I became almost tran_ 

sportedy and it was lucky for me that your cousin was pre- 

sent to engage your mother's attention. We rambled iu the 

garden ; dined comfortably ; you found an opportunity, un. 

perceived, to give me your charming letter, which I durst 

not open before this formidable witness : the sun began to 

declinei and we hastened to the woods for the benefit of the 
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shade. Alas ! I was quite happy, and I did not eren coi- 
ceive a state of greater bliss. 

As -we approached the bower, I perceived, not without 
a secret emotion, your significant winks, your mutual smiles, 
and the increasing glow in thy charming cheeks. Soon as 
we entered, I was surprized to see your cousin approach me, 
and, with an affected air of humility, ask me for a kiss. 
Without comprehending the mystery, I complied with her re. 
quest ; and, charming as she is, I never could have had a 
more convincing proof of the insipidity of those sensations 
which proceed not from the heart. But what became of me 
a moment after, when I felt my hands shook-— r^a gentle 

tremor thy balmy lips ■■ my^Eloisa'«4^pA;::3::>tou£h, 

jjiresfted-toifi&ie^^aqd myself within her arms ? Quicker than 
lightning, a sudden fire darted through my soul ; I seemed all 
over sensible of the ravishing condescension, and my heart 
sunk down oppressed withunsupportable delight ; — when all 
at once, I perceived your colour change, your eyes close ; 
j^5^eant upon your cousin^ and faig|te^^av9y. Fear extin. 
gnished all my joy, and my happiness vanished like a shadow. 

I scarce know any thing that has passed since that fatal mo- 
ment. The impression it has made on my heart will never 

be effaced. A favour ! it is an extreme, torment ^No, 

keep thy kisses, I cannot bear them — they are too penetra. 
ting, too painful — they distract me. I am no more myself, 
and you appear to me no more the same object* You seem 
not, as formerly, chiding and severe ; but metiiinks I see and 
feel you lovely and tender, as at that happy instant when I 
pressed you to my bosom. O, Eloisa ! whatever may be the 
consequence of my ungovernable passion, use me as severely 
as you please, I cannot exist in my present condition, and I 
perceive I must at last expire at your feet — or in your arms. 
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LETTER XV. 

« 

FROM ELOISA* 

It is necessarj, mj dear friend, that we should part for 
some time : I ask it as the first proof of that obedience yon hare 
so often promised. If I am argent in my request, you may 
be assured i hare good reason for it : indeed I hare, and you 
are too well couTinced that I must, to be able to take this 
resolution ; for your part, you will be satisfied, since it is my 
(le8ire» 

You have long talked of taking a journey into Yalais. I 
wish, yon yroM detepaiBft to ggJbefore ^f approach 4>f the 
wugytar. Autumn, in this country, still wears a mi{d and sereBO 
aspect; but you see the tops of the mountains are already 
white, and six weeks later you should not hare ray consent to 
take such a rough journey. Resolre, therefore, to set out to^ 
morrow : you will write to me liy tlie direction whkh I shall 
send, and you will give me yours, when you arfire at SIob. 

You would uerer acquaint me with the situatiott of your 
aflkirs ; but you are not in your own country ; your fortune 
I know is small, and I am persuaded you mutt diminish it 
here, where you stay only upon my account* I look upon 
myself, therefore, as your pursebearer, and send jou a small 
matter in the little box, which you must not open before the 
bearer. I will not anticipate difficulties, and I hare too great 
an esteem for you to believe you capable of making any on 
this occasion. 

I beg you will not return jrithOAt jmy perniissioo, and also 
duit you will take no leave of us. You may write to my 
modier, or me, merely to inform us, that some unfor e s ee n 
business reqwres your presence; that you are obliged to 
depart ImmedHately ; and you may, if you please, send me 
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some directions concerning my studies, till you return. Toa | 
must be careful to ayoid the least appearance of mystery. : 
Adieu, my dear friend, and forget not tliat you take with you 
the heart Und soul of Eloisa. 



LETTER XVI. 

ANSWER. 

Evert line of your terrible letter made me shudder. But 
X wf K obey y ou ; I have promised, and it is my duty. — yes, 
you shall be obeyed. But you cannot conceive«-*Bo, barba. 
rous Eloisa, you will never comprehend how this cmel sacri. 
ice affects my heart. There wanted not the trial in the bower 
to increase my sensibility. It was a merciless refinement 
of inhumanity, and I now defy you to make memore mise- 
Table. 

_I rebuQju^r^box^unopej^^ To add ignominy to cruelty 
is too much ; you are, indeed, the mistress of my £ste, but 
not of my honour. I will myself preserve this sacred deposit. 
Alas i it is the only treasure I have left, and I will never 
part with it so long as I live. 



LETTER XVIL 

REPLY. 

Yona letter excites my compassion; it is the only senseless 
thing you have ever written. 
\ 1 affront your honour ! I would rather sacrifice my life. 
Do you believe it possible that I should mean to injure your 
honour? Ingrate ! Too well thou knowest that for thy sake 
I had almost sacrificed my own. But tell me what is this 
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hononnrUcb I' have offended ? Ask thy groTelHiig heart, 
thy indelicate soul. How despicable art tiion if thou hast 
Bo-honoor hot that whidi is unknown to Eloisa ! Shall those 
whose hearts are one, scruple to share their possessions ? 
Shall he who cAlls himself mine, refuse my gifts i Smce wlien 
is it become dishonourable to receive from those we love ? 
But the roan b despised whose wants exceed his fortune. 
Despised t by whom ? By those abject souls who place their 
honour in their wealth, and estimate their virtue by their 
weight of gold* But is this the honour of. a good man i Is 
virtue less honourable, becaiuse it is poor ? 

Undoubtedly there are presents which a man of honour 
ought not to accept ; but I must tell you, those are equally 
dishonourable to the person hy whom they are offered $ and 
that what may be given with honour, it cannot be dishonour* 
able to receive : now my heart is so far from reproaching 
me with what I did, that it glories in the motive. Nothing 
can be more despicable than a man whose love and assiditfties 
are bought, except the woman by whom they are purchased. 
But where two hearts are united, it is io rieasonable and just 
that their fortunes should be in common, that if I have re. 
served more than my share, I think myself indebted to you 
for the overplus. If (he favours of love are rejected, how 
shall our hearts express their gratitude ? 

But, lest you should imagine that in my design to supply 
your wants, I was inattentive to my own, 1 will gi?e you an 
indisputable proof of the contrary. Know then, that the 
purse which 1 now return, contaios double the sum it held be. 
fore, and that I could haye re.doubled it if I had pleased. 
My father gives me a certain allowance, moderate indeed, 
but which my mother's kindness renders it unnecessary forme 
to touch. As to my lace and embroidery, they are the pro. 
duce of my own industry. It is true, I was not always so 

Vol. I. E 
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rich ; but, I know not bow, my attentbn to a certain fatal 
passion bas of late made me neglect a thoustod little expen- 
sive superfluities ; which is another reason why I should dis- 
pose of it in this manner ; it is but just that you should be 
bumbled, as a punishment for the evil you have caused, and 
that love should expiate the crimes it occasions. 

But to the point. You say your honour wUl not suffer 
you to accept my gift. If this be true, I have nothing more 
to say, and am entirely of opinion that yoti cannot be too po- 
sitive in this respect. If, therefore, you can prove this .to be 
the case, I desire it may be done clearly, incontestably, and 
without evasion ; for you know I hate all appearance of so. 
phistiy. You may then return the purse; 1 will receive it 
without complaining, and you shall hear no more of this 

affair. 

You will be pleased, however, to remember, that J oei. 
*her like ialseJioiiottr^^pr j?eopk who are affecfedly^punc- 
tilipiu. If you return the box without a justification, or if 
your justification be not satisfactory, we must meet no more. 
Think of this ! Adieu ! 



LETTER XVIII. 

TO ELOISA. 

I RECEIVED your present— I departed without taking leave, 
and am now a considerable distance from you. Am I suffi- 
ciently obedient ? Is your tyranny satisfied ? 

I can give you no account of my journey ; for I can re. 
member nothing more than that I was three days in tra?el- 
liug twenty leagues. Every step I took seemed to tear my 
-soul from my body, and to anticipate the pain of death. J 
intinded to have given you a description of the country 
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through which I passed. Vain project ! I beheld nothiDg 
but yoti, and can describe nothing but Eloisa. The repeated 
emotions of my heart threw me into a continued distraction : 
I imagined mjself to be where I was not ; I had hardly 
sense enough left to ask or follow my road, and I am arrived 
at Sion without erer leaving Verai. 

Thus I have discovered the secret ot eluding your cruelty, 
and of seeing you without disobeying your command. No, 
Eloisa, with all your rigour, it is not in your power to sepa. 
rate me from yon entirely. I have dragged into exile but 
the most inconsiderable part of myself; my soul must remain 
with you for ever : with impunity it explores your beauty, 
dwells^ in rapture upon every charm'; and I am happier in 
despite df you than I ever was by your permission. 

Unfortunately, I have here some people to visit, and some 
necessMiry business isy transact. I am least wretched in so- 
litude, where I can employ all my thoughts upon Eloisa, and 
transport myself to her in imagination. Every employment 
which calls off my attention, is become insupportable. I 
will hurry over my affairs, that I may be soon at liberty to 
wander through the solitary wilds of this delightful country. 
Since I must not live with you, I will shun all s jciety with 
mankind. 



LETTER XIX. 

TO ELOISA, 

I AM now detained here only by your order. Those five 
days have been more than sufficient to finish my own con- 
cerns, if things may be so called in which the heart has no 
interest ; so that now you have no pretence to prolong my 
exile, unless with design to torment me, 

E 2 
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I begin to be rerjr uneasy about the &te of mj first letter. 

It was written and sent by the post immediately upon my ar. 

riyal, and the direction was exactly celled from that which 

you transmitted me : I sent you mine with equal care ; so 

that if you had answered me punctually^ LmvaUusejreg^Ted 

yonr_^lfitteg~ before jiow^ Yet this letter dpes not appear, 

and there is no possible fatality which I have not supposed to 

be the cause of its delay. O Elcttsa^ how jD|0iijUJUl&E£fi£Sn 

accident]^jawy..hftTCLJhapp£Bed in the space of one week, to 

dissolve the most perfect union that erer existed ! I shudder 

to think that there are a thousand means to make me mise. 

table, and only one by which I can possibly be happy. Eloisa, 

is it that I am forgotten ? God forbid*! That were to be ml. 

serable indeed. I am prepared for any other misfortune ; 

but all the powers of my soul sicken at the bare idea of that. 

O no I it cannot be : I am convinced my fears are ground- 

lesS] and yet my apprehensions continue. The bitterness of 

my misfortunes increases daily ; and as if real evils were not 

sufiicient to depress my soul, my fears supply me with imagi. 

nary ones to add weight to the others. At first, my grief was 

much more tolerable. The trouble of a sudden departure, 

and the journey itself, were some sort of dissipation I but 

this peaceful solitude assembles all my woes. Like a wounded 

soldier, I felt but little pain till after I had retired from the 

field. 

How often have I laughed at a lover, in romance, bemoan, 
ing the absence of his mistress. Little did I imagine that 
your absence would ever be so intolerable to me ! I am now 
sensible how improper it is for a mind at ease to judge of 
other men's passions ; and how foolish to ridicule the sen- 
sations we have never felt. I must confess, however, I have 
great consolation in reflecting that I suffer by your command. 

The sufierings which you are pleased to ordain, are much 
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less pusfdl than if they were infiicted bj the hand of for. 
tune ; if they give you any satisfaction, I should be sorry 
not to haye suffered ; tiiey are the pledges of their reward ; 
I know you too well to believe you will exercise barbarity 
for its own sake. 

.If your design be to put me to the proof, I will murmur 
BO more. It is but just that you «hould know whether I am 
constant, endued with patience, docility, and, in short, wor- 
thy of Ihe bliss you design me. Gods ! if this be your idea, 
I shall complain that I hare not suffered half enough. Ah, 
£l6isa, for lieaTen's sake support the flattering expectation 
in my heart, and invent, if yon can, some torment better 
proportioned to the reward. 



LETTER XX. 

FROM ELOKA. 

I RECEIVED both your letters at once, and I perceive by 
your anxiety in the second concerning the fate of the other, 
that when imagination takes the lead of reason, the latter is 
not always in haste to follow, but suffers her sometimes to 
proceed alone. IMd you suppose, when you reached Sioiiy 
that the post waited only for your letter^ that it would be 
delivered to me the instant of hid arrival here, and that my 
answer would be favoured with equal dispatch ? No, no, my 
good friend, things do not always go on so swimmingly. 
Your two epistles came both together, because the post hap. 
pen^d not to set out till after he had received the second. It 
requires some time to dtstribute the letters ; my agent has 
not always an immediate opportunity of meeting me alone, and 
the post from hence does not return the day after his arrival : 
so that, all things calculated, it must be at least a week before 

E 3 
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we can receite an answer one from the other. This I hare 
explained to you, with a design, once for all, to satisfy your 
impatience. Whilst you are exclaiming against fc^rtuae^and 
my negligence, you see that I have been busied in obtaining 
the information necessary to insure our correspondence^ and 
present your anxiety. Which of us has been best employed, 
I leaye to your own decision. 

Let us, my dear friend, talk no more of pain ; rather par. 
take the joy I feel at th e returQ Q £jny«4 fein d father, after a te- 
dious ab^t^nce^sf^ejj^t months. He arrived on Thursday 
evening, since which happy moment I have thought of nobo- 
dy else.* O thou, whom, next to the author of my being, I 
love more than all the world ! why must thy letters, thy com. 
plainings, affect my soul, and interrupt the first transports of 
a re.united happy family ? 

Yon expect to monopolize my whole attention. But tell 
me, could^yoiLloYe a girl. whose passion for herjover could 
extingjiishalLaffection for her j^i^ents ? Would you, because 
you are uneasy, make me insensible to the endearments of a 
kind father ? No, my worthy friend, you must not imbitter 
my innocent joy by your unjust reproaches. You, who have 
so much sensibility, can surely conceive the sacred pleasures 
of being pressed to the throbbing heart of a tender parent. 
Do you think that in those delightful moments it is possible to 
divide one's affection ? 

Sol che sonfiglia to mi rammento adesto. 
When all I think of is, that I'm his child. 

Yet, you are not to imagine I can forget yon. Do we 
ever forget what we really love ? No ; the more lively im- 

* The lady seems to have forgot what she said in the preceding 
paragraph. 
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preMionn of a momeiit hvre no power to efiace the other. I 
traa not nqaffected with your departure hence, and shall not 
be displeased to see yoa retnm. Bat — be .patient like me, 
becaase jcn most, withoat asking any other reason. Be as- 
sured that I will re call yon as sQg n..a8ii.i8 in mj poorer ; and 
remenber, that ^ose who complain loudest of absence, do 
n ot always safe r most. 



LETTER XXI. 

TO ELOISA. 

How was I tormented in receiTing the letter wfiich I so 
impatient])^ expected ! I waited at the post house. Tho 
mail was scarce opened before I gave in my name^ and began 
to importune the man. He told me there was a letter for me ; 
my heart leaped ; I asked for it with great impatience, and 
at last receired ft. O Eloisa t how I rejoiced to behold the 
welUkaownhand ! A thousand times would I hate kissed the 
precious characters ; but I wanted resolution! to press the 
letter to ihy lips, or to open it before so many witnesses. 
Immediately I retired ; my knees trembled ; I scarce knew my 
way ; I broke the seal the moment I had passed the first turn- 
ing ; I ran over, or rather devoured the dear lines, till I came 
to that part which so movingly speaks your tenderness and 
afection for your venerable father.— «I wept ; I was observed ; 
I then retired to a place of greater prhracy, and there mingled 
my joyful tears with yours. IB feJranspor t JL^^m bn^ced your 
h|ppy ^"thftTp tiioug^ I hardly remember him. The voice of 
nature reminded me of my own, andl shed fresh tears to his 
memory. 

O incomparable Efeisa I what can you possibly learn of 
me ? It is from you only can be learnt every thing that is 

E 4 
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great and good ; and especially th&t diTine uotom of naiur^^ 
loTe, and virtue^ which never existed bnt in you. Every 
Tirtuous affection is distinguished in yonr heart by a senaibilt. 
ty so peculiar to yourself, that for the better reflation of my 
own,, a^ my actions are already sul^mitted to your will, I 
perceive my sentiments also must be determined by yours. 

Yet, what a difference there is between your situation and 
mine ! I do not mean as to rank or fortune ; sincere affec 
tion, and dignity of soul, want none of these. But you are 
surrounded by a number of kind friends who adore yon — a 
tender mother, and a father who loves you as his only hope — 
a friend and cousin, who seems to breathe only for your 
sake; you are the ornament and oracle of an entire fa ygdly. 

• the boMt. aad adaueatioa«4>f a'Whole. town :«^the5e, all 
these divide your sensibility ; and wliat remains for love^ is 
but a small |)art, in comparison of that which is ravished from 
you by duty, nature, and frienddup. But I, alts ! a wan- 
derer, without a family, and almost without aisountry, have 
no one hvit you ^pon earth, and "Ti ptfBfl^°fl<^ of W>tMtig Imt 
jlxJo**^'.BsJ9Sk,ft^-?'^^'***V iurprized, tl|ou|^ ya^ur heart 
may have, more.jiaittSMUty. .th^ laine should Mow better 
how tl^ love ; dnd that yon, who excel me in ovefythSi^f else^ 

You need t(ot, however, be apprehensive last I should in- 
discreetly trouble you with my complaints. No ;- I will not 
: interrupt youi joy^ because it addd to yonr felicity^and is in 
its nature latiidable. Imagination shall represeint the pathetic 

• scene ; arid, 'sinboof have nokappiaess of imy own, I wjll^- 
tleavour toenjoyij^ours. 

Whatever may be }fcdur reasons for prolongihg my absence, 
I believe them just ; but though I knew them to .be other, 
wise^ what couldithat avail ? Hive I not promised InKplicit 
obedience \ Can Isuffei- mare in beiug- silent, tiian in pirtLsg 
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fr&ai jon ? But remember^ Eloisa, your soul now directs two 
separate bodies, and that the one she animates by choice^ 
Wil^contfaiue the mostfaithful. 



Nodo piu fcfrte : 

FnAricato na tiot, non dtdia torte. 



-Joined by the strongest bonds. 



Which we ourselves, and not blind fortune ty'd. 

No, Eloisa, you shall hear no repining. Till you are pleased 
to recaU me from exile, I will try to deceive the tedious hours 
in exploring the mountains of Yalais, whilst they are yet 
practicable. Tom of opinion, that this unfrequented coun. 
try deserves the attention of speculative curiosity, and that it 
wants notiiing to excite admiratibn but a skilful spectator. 
Perhaps my excursion may give rise to a few observations that 
may not be ientirely undeserving your perusal. To amuse a 
ine lady, one should describe a witty and polite nation ; but 
. I know myEXdisa will have more pleasure in a picture where 
simplicity of manners and rural happiness ^are the principal 
ot^iects.: 



LETTER XXIL 



FBOM ELOISA. 



At length the ice is broken : you hav e been mentioned. 

"Notwithstanding your poor opinion of my learning, it was 

sufficient to surprize my father ; nor was he less pleased with 

^y progress in musick and drawing^: indeed, to the great 

* A mighty aixx>mpli8hed scholaf ftt twenty years of aige, to have 
acquired such a variety of improvement ! At thirty, indei^d,- she 
felicitates herself that she is no longer so very knowing. 
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astonishment of my mother, who was prejudiced hj jonr 
imposition* on her, he was satisfied with my improTemeat in 
every thing except heraldry, which he thinks I have ne. 
glected. But all this could not be acquired without a master : 
I told him mine, enumerating at the same time all the sciences 
he proposed to teach me, except one. He remembers to 
have seen you several times on his last journey, and does not 
appear to retain any impression to your disadvantage. He 
then inquired ahoiut yiouriortune — he was told it was not great 
— your birth— he wa s answ ered^ honest. This wotd.henest 
sounds very eqiiiyocal Jn the^eijos^pf jwabiiity : it excited 
some suspicions, which were confirmed in the explanatioii. 
As soon as he was informed that your birth was not noble, he 
asked, what you had been paid per month ? My mother re. 
plied, that you had not only refused to accept a stipend, b«t 
that yo])^bft4 fiTen rejected etery prMent die had-jofieced. 
This pride of yours served but to inflame his_pwn — who 
indeed could bear the thought of - being obliged to a poor 
plebeian ? Therefore it was determined tbaM'ttapesdihould 
be ofiered, and that, . in case you^refufied^it, notwithstanding 
your merit, you should be dismissed.. Such, my fdeiid, is 
the result of a conversation, held concerning my most hiv 
noured master, during which his tery humUe scholar was not 
entirely at ease. I thought I could not be in too great hast«> 
to give you this information, that you might have sufficient 
time to consider it maturely. When^yjou-axsLCfijoo^oj^ reso. 
lution. do net fail to let me know it ;. for it is a mattes en. 
tirety within your own province, and beyond my jurisdic- 
tion. 

I am not nmeh pleased WT^^your intended efXcnrsfcOA to 

« 

* Alluding te a letter written by hhn to her mother in a very 
equivocal style, which i^ suppyessed. . 
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the momitaiiis : not that I thfaik it will prove an imeiitertaiii. 
in^fSMupatiaiD, or that yonr narratiTe will notghre me plea» 
sure ; but I am fearful lest you may not be able to 8a];>port 
the fatigue. Besides, the season is already too /ar advanced: 
the hills will soon be oorered with snow, and you may posii* 
bly suffer as much from cold as fatigue. If you should fall 
sick in that distant country^ I should be inconsolable. Come, 
/therfi fojre. my dea r frien4 » com^ nea rer to your Eloisa ; it 

ia Jff fttjrgtjimftjhftjyfiirq \oJS^^ma\*^ fa|f T WOUld haV^^ yOU leSS 

.rudely situated, and so as to facilitate our correspondence. 
I leave the choice of place to yourself : only take care that 
it^ keptsecretfrom the^ peopie here ; and be discreet witlu 
out being mysterious I I know you will be prudent for yQur 
own sake, but doubly so for mine. 

Adieu. I am forced to break off. You know I am obli- 
ged to be very cautious. But this is not all : my father has 
brought with him a venerable stranger, his old friend, who 
once saved his life in battle. Judge then of the reception he 
deserves I To-morrow he leaves us, and we are impaijent to 
procure him every sort of entertainment that will best ex. 
press our gratitude to such a benefactor. I am called, and 
must finish. Once more, adieu. 



LETTER XXIII. 

TO ELOISA. 

I SAVE employed scarce eight days in surveying a country 
that would require some years. But, besides that Iwiu 
driven off by the snow, I chose to.be before the post, who 
brings me, I hope, a letter from Eloisa. In the mean time, 
I begin this, and shall afterwards, if it be necessary, write 
another in answer to that which I shall receive* 

£6 
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tbis letter: yon shftU see my r^ioark6 wheli Weinieet ; Hiey 
would take up to<9^ inuch of <Air precidds correspoodence. 
For the pirese^it it'will be «^ffMAnt ift.fcfiqu^iy^f yHU •a^^hfKa 

gitliqjJ2Itf^ "^y ^^it-- ^ ^ ^^^ i^^^ ^ I'endet'ybii an account 
of that whteb Is entirely yours, 

I set out dejected with iny own sufferings, but ' consoled 
with yoiir jOy ; which held me suspended in a state of Ian- 
guor that is not disagreeable to true sensibility. Under the 
conduct of a Tery honest guide, I crawled up the towering 
hills through many a rugged unfrequented path. * Often 
would I muse, and then, at once, some unexpecfi^ oTijedt 
caught my attention. One moment I beheld stupendous 
rocks hanging ruinous OTer my head ; the next^ I- was enre. 
loped in a drizitling ckpi^, which arose from a vast cascade 
that dashing thiihdered against (he rocks below my feet ; on 
one side, a perpetual torrent opened to my view a yawning 
abyjs, which my eyes could hardly fathom with safety ; some, 
times I was lost in the pbsQurlty of a hanging wood, and 
then was agreeably astonished with the sudden opening of a 
flowery plaki. A surprizing mixture of w i ldy - and -onltlTated 
natui:e^ points out the hand of man, where one would ima. 
gine man had never penetrated. Here you behold a horrid 
caTem, and there a human habitation ; vineyards where one 
would expect nothing but brambles ; delicious fruit among 
barren rocks, and corn.(ields in the midst of cUffs and pre* 
' cipices. 

But it is not labour only that renders this strange country 
so wonderfully contrasted ; for here nature seems tohaveaisin. 
gnlar pleasure in acting contradictorily to herself, so different 
does she appear in the same place in different aspects. To. 
wards the east, the flowers of spring — to the south, the 
frnits of autumn — and northwards, the'ice of winter. She 
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anitei atttitgseafl onsj ja ttosdfae i igtiB^^ ei^iy cliiiNitofii 
the sftiiie plaoe, different soils on tbe' same' larid, and, with' a 
hanntej. dsewiiere unkDOwa, joins the pfMace of the 
plains to those of the highest Alps* Add to these, Ihe i&i. 
sions of tision, the tops of the moitntaliis Tarl6tisl7 flitittincd, 
the hafB^nious mixtare of light and shade; and their dijflfer- 



ent.effeots in themoroihg and^he evening as I tnlYOlted ; 
fovL mwy then form someideaof the sbenes which ^i^ngaged 
my attention, and wUdi seemed to cliange $» I passed, as on 
an euchantied thektre ; for the project of ' mountains being 
almost perpendicular to the horisoh, strikes the ejre at the 
same time, and more pdirerfnlly than-tliat of a^pkin, where 
the objectsare ieen obfiqvely and lialf concealed behind 'each 
other. 

To tids plea^ng^ariety of scenes I attributed tbe serenity 
of my mind during my first day's journey. I'Wotidered to 
.find that inanimate bt^iags shouid oTerrate: our toostyiotent 
paasionsy and despised the impotence 6f philosophy for having 
less power over the soul than a successfon ^f Ittblei^s objects, 
but finding that my tranquillity continued during the night, 
and even increased with the following day, I began to believe 
it flowed from some other source, which I had not yet disco, 
vered. That day I reached the lower mountains, and pass., 
ing over their 'rugged tops, at last ascended the highest sum. 
mit I could possibly attain. Haying wallied a while in the 
cU^uds^ I came to a place of greater serenity, whence one 
may peaceably observe the thunder and the storm gathering 
below: — ah I too .flattering pktureof human wiBd<«i, of which 
the original never existed, except in those sublime regions 
.whence the emblem is takte. 

Here it was that I plainly discovered, in the pnrity of Ihe 
air, the true cause of that returnifig tranquillity of soul to 
whicb I had been so long a stranger. This im|iression is ge. 
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iieral) Aovgli not nniTenallj obderyed/ Upoo the tops of 
mountainfl, the air being subtile and pnre^ wej£^ire--^th 
greate^JreiidaQa^ our bodies ajcejoapeactiTe) our jniaduiore 
jgeren^ oor gleasoresjegs jyrdent, and onrpnariww inch mpre 
moderale. Onr meditations acquire a degree of snblioiitj 
from the gmndeur of the objects around ns» It seems as if, 
bdoglifted^aborei^^ had left every low 

terrestrial sentiment behind ; and that as we approach the 
ethereal regions, the soul imbibes something of their eternal 
parity* One is grave without being melancholy, peaceful 
but not indolent, pensive yet contented : our desires lose 
their painfuLviolence, and leave only a gentle emotion in our 
hearts. Thus the passions which in the lower world are 
man's greatest torment, in happier climates contribute to his 

felicity. I jf ^h^ ^^rh. ^fcati»^i» any j^ ^ii^frjigjfgfjj^ Qr 

vapours of the miadji^co^ldJiald out against such a situation ; 
and I am surprized that a bath of the revivii^ and whole, 
some air of the mountains is not frequently prescribed both 
by physic and morality. 

Qui nan paUugipnon teatro o loggiOf 
Ma *n hr vece un* abeief unfaggiOi unpino 
Tra V erha verde eHhel monte vidno 
Levaii di tena al Ciel nostr' intelUtio, ^ 



Nor palace, theatre, nor proud exchange, 

Here lift their heads ; but fir-trees, beech, and pine. 

O'er verdant valleys and on pleasant hiUs, 

lift up the thoughtful mind from earth to heav'n. 

Imagine to yourself all these united impressions : the ama. 
zing variety, magnitude, and beauty, of a thousand stupen. 
dous olgects ; the pleasure of gazing at an entire new scene ; 
strange birds, unknown plants ; another juature^ and a new 



world. To these eyen the snbtiletj of the air is adyantage* 
oas ; it enlirent the natural colours of objects, renders them 
more distinct, and brings them as it were nearer to the eje. 
In short, there is a kind of supern atural beauty in these 
mountainous prospects, which charms both the senses and the 
mind into a forgetfulness of one's self and of eyery thing in 
the world. 

I conld haye spent the whole time in contemplating these 
magnificent landscapes, if I had not found still greater plea- 
sure in the conversation of the inhabitants. In my obsef- 
yations you will find a slight sketch of their manners, their 
simplicity, their equality of soul, and of that peacefulness of 
mind, which renders them happy by an exemption from pain, 
rather than by the enjoyment of pleasure. But what I was 
unable to describe, and which is almost impossible to be con- 
ceiyed, is their disinterested humanity, and hospitable seal, 
to oblige eyery straoger whom chance or curiosity brings to 
yisit them. This I myself continually experienced — I who 
was entirely unknown, and who was conducted from place 
to place only by a common guide. ^ When in the eyening I 
arriyed in any hamlet at the foot of a mountain, each of the 
tfihabitants was so eager to haye me lodge at his house, that 
I was always embarrassed which to accept; and he who ob- 
tained the preference, seemed so well pleased, that at first I 
supposed his joy to arise from a lucrative prospect. But I 
was amazed, after haying used the house like an inn, to find my 
host not only refuse to accept the least gratuity, but oifended 
that it was ofiered. I found it imiyersally the same. So that 
it was true hospitalitv , which, from its unusual ardour, I had 
mistaken for ayarice. So perfectly disinterested are these 
people, that, during eight days, it was net in my power to 
leaye one dollar among them. In short, how is it possible to 
spread money in a country where the landlord will not be 



I 
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paid for his provisions, nor the serrant * for his trouble, and 
' where there are no beggars to be found ? Nevertheless, mo- 
ney is by no means abundant in the IJpper Valais, and for 
that very reason the inhabitants are ' not in want ; for the 
necessaries of Hfo.are plentiful, yet nothing ij^jit niit>^fte 
*CQi£ai;ry ; they are not luxurious at home, nor is the peasant 
less laborious. If ever they have more money, they will 
grow poor, and of tliis they are so sensible, that they tread 
upon mines of gold which they are determined never to 
open. 

I was at first greatly surprized at the difference between 
the customs and manners of these people and those of the 
Lower Vakis ; for in the road through that part of the 
country to Italy, travellers pay dearly enough for their pas- 
sage. An inhabitant of the place explained the mystery. 
** The strangers," says he, *^ who pass through the Lower 
Valais, are chiefly merchants, or people who travel in pur- 
suit of gain ; it i* but jjist that they should leave us a part of 
their profit ; and that we should treat them as they treat 
others : but here travellers meet with a different reception, 
because we are assured their journey must have a disinte. 
rested motive : they visit us out of friendship, and therefore 
we receive them as our friends. But, indeed, our hospi. 
taUty is not very expensive; we have but few visitors." 
*^ No wonder,** I replied, '* that mankind should avoid a 
people, who live only to enjoy life, and not to acquire 
wealth, and excite envy. Happy, deservedly happy, mor- 
tals ! I am pleased to think that one must certdnly resem- 
ble you in some degree, in order to approve your manners 
and taste yourjun^ljcitli^" 

What I found particularly agreeable whilst I continued 
among them, was the natural ease and freedom of their be. 
haviour. They went about their business in the house as if 
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I had not been tliere ; and it was in mj power to act as if I 
were the sole inhabitant. They are entirely unacquainted 
with the impertinent Tanity of doing the honours of the 
house^ as if to remind the stranger of his dependence. 
When I said nothing, they ccmcluded I was satisfied to lire 
in their manner; but the least hint was sufficient to make 
them comply with mine, without any repugnance or astonish, 
ment. The only compliment which they made me, when 
they heard that I was a Swiss, was, that they looked upon me 
as a brother, and I ought, therefore, to think myself at home. 
After this, they tobkbut little notice of me, not supposing 
that I could doubt the sincerity of their oSers, or refuse to 
accept them whatever they could be useful. The same 
simplicity subsists among themselves : when the children are 
once arrived at maturity, all distinction between them and 
their . parents seems to have ceased $ their domestics are 
seated at^ the same table with their master ; Ae same liberty 
reigu3 in the cottage as in the republic, and each family Is an 
epitome of the state. 

They jkeVer deprired hie ' ^f. myLliber^ except^ when at 
iftUe 8 indeed it was always in my poweir to atoi^he repast ; 
bu^, being once seated, I was obliged to sit late and drink 
much. « What P! said they, "a Swiss, and not drink!" 
For my own part, J confess. I anyy caem y fQ g ood •yiiie, 
and hare no cBslike to a - cheerful ^a^s; but I dislike com. 
pulsbn. I have observed, that deceitful men at*e generally 
sober, and that peduliar reserve at tal^e fVe^u^ntly' Indi- 
cates a duplicity: of aoui. A gidlfaless h^rt is iiotafi^id of 
the unguarded eloquence and affectionate- '^l(y which cbm. 
monly precede drunkenness ; but we ought always to avoid 
excess. Yet, even that was sometimes iinpb^sible among 
these hearty Valai^ians, their wine being sh'ong, and wa- 
ter absolutMy.exduded. Who could aict the jphilosophfer 
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here, or be offended nr ith such honest people ? In short, I 
drank to show ray gratitude ; and since they refxised to t 
ttake my money, I made them a compliment of my reason. 

They have a nother cnsto m^ not less embarrassing, which is 
practised eren in the houses of the magistrates themselres ; 
I mean that of theirjirives and daughtfiix.sjtandiingJiehf nd 
one* s chair^ ^^nd. . jyaiting - at table like so many servants. 
This would be insupportable to the gallantry of a French, 
joaa, especially as the women of this country are so ex- 
tremely handsome, that one can hardly bear to be thus at. 
tended by the mtdd. You may certakd^r. hj|liet£LlhemJ>eau- 
.JlfeU-JJ^fiP-^ftfiyjippftlUPed so to me : -iifer m^|Ley€S_haTe been 
s &ccustoB aed.tQ.^littfia^ and are therefore extremely difficult 
to please. 

As for me, who piety more regard to the manners of the 
people with whom I reside, than to any rules of politeness, 
I received their services in silence, and with a degree of 
gravity equal to that of Don Quixote when he was with the 
duchess. I could not however help smiling now and tiien at 
the contrast between the rough old grey.beards at the table, 
and the charming complexion of the fair nymphs in waiting, 
in whom a single word would excite a blush, which rendared 
their beauty more glowing aud conspicuons. Not that I 
could admire the enormous compass of their neoks, which 
resemble, in their dazzling whiteness only, that perfect mo. 
del, which always formed in my imagiaation (for though 
veiled, I have sometimes stolen a glance) that celebrated 
marble which is supposed to excel in delicate proportian the 
most perfect work of nature. 

Be not surprized to find me so knont^ing in mysteries 
which you so carefully conceal : this hath happened in spite 
of all your caution ; for one sense instructs another, and 
notwithstanding the most jealous vi^litoee, there will al. 
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W9JS remain some friendly ioterstlce or other, through 
which the sight performs the office of the touch. The cu. 



rJ Qug yye bu&ily jpsiattat eg itself with impunity under the 
flowrri of a flpse^ yy juan^Pffl hftnaath - 4hfl spreading <^au z e« 
and CQuveicathat elastic resistance to the hand which it dares 
not experience. 

JParte appar delle mamme acerbe e crude, 

Parte tUtmi ne ricopre invida vesta ; 
. InnndOf mo£ agU ocM il varco chiudey 

1] amoro$o pemkr gia non arresta, . .. i . 

In vain lies balf-conceal'd the trader breast. 
Or gently heaves beneath th' invidious v^st; ' . . ' 
Through th' envious covering darts thejover'^ siglit. 
And riots on the scene of food delight. 

I am also not quite satisfied with the dress of the Val^. 
sian ladies: their gowns are raised so very high behind, that 
they all appear rojund.8houldered ; yet this, together with 

* 

their little black coifs, and other peculiarities of their dress, 
. has a singular effect, and wants neither simplicity nor ele- 
gance. I shall bring yon one of their complete suits, 
which I dare say will ^i you : it was made to the finest shape 
in the whole country. 

But whilst I travelled with delight these regions which 
are so little known, and so deserving of admiration, where 
was my Eloisa ? Was she banished from my memorr ? 
Forget my £loisa ! Forget my own soul ! Is it possible 
for me to be one moment of my life alone, who exist only 
through her ? O no ! Our souls are inseparable,, and, by 
instinct, change their situation together according to the 
prevailing state of mind. When I am in sorrow, it takes 
refuge with yours,. and seeks consolation in the place where 
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you are ; as was the case the day I left you. When I am 
happy, being incapable of enjoyment alone, they both at. 
tend upon me, and our pleasure becomes mutual : thus It 
uTas during my whole excursion. I did not take one step 
jvithout you, nor admire a single prospect jiitfe out ea gerly 
pointing out it« beauties to Eloisa. The same tree spread 
its shadow over us both, and we constantly reclined against 
the same flowery bank. Sometimes as we sat, I gazed with 
you at the wonderful scene before us, and sdmetimes on my 
knees turned with raptures to an object more worthy the 
contemplation of human sensibility. If I came to a difficult 
pass, I saw you skip over itVith theacdvity of the bound- 
ing doe. When a torrent happened to cross oar path, I 
presumed to press you in my arms, walked slowly tiirough 
the water, and was always sorry when I reached the oppo- 
site bank. Every thing in that peaceful solitude brought 
you to my imagination : the pleasing awfulness of natare, 
the invariable serenity of the air, the grateful simplicity - of 
the people, their constant and natural prudence, the nnaf- 
fected modesty and innocence of the sex : in short, every 
object that gave pleasure to the eye or to the heart, seemed 
inseparably connected with the idea of Eloisal 

Divine maid ! have I often tenderly exclaimed^ Oh that 
we might spend our days in these unfrequented mountains, 
unenvied and unknown ! Why can I not here collect my 
whole soul Into thee alone, and become, in turn, the universe 
to Eloisa ! Thy charms would then receive the homage they 
deserve; then would our hearts taste without interruption 
the delicious fruit of the soft passion with which they are 
filled: £he years of our long Elysium would pass away un. 
told, and when the frigid hand of age should have calmed our 
first transports, the constant habit of thinking and acting 
from the same principle would beget a lasting friendship no 
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less tend,«r tbaa our \ajty wliose Tacant place should be filled 
by the kindred sejotiments which grew and were nourished 
mrith it in our youth. Like this happy people, we would 
practise every duty of humanity, we would unite in acts §i 
benevolence, and a^ la^t die with the satisfaction of not luu 
Ting lived in vain. 

Hark it is the post. I will close my letter, and fly 

to receive another froq^ Eloisa. How my heart beats ! Why 
WHS I rofised from my reverie ? I was happy at least in idea* 
Heaven only knows what I am to be in reality* 



LETTER XXIV. 

. TO £LOISA. 

i 819 down to give you an immediate answer to that article 
of your letter concerning the stipend ; thank God, it re- 
quires no Inflection. My sentiments, my Eloisa, on this 
subject are these. 

In what is called honou r^ there is a material distinction 
between that which is founded on the opinion of _the worjd, 
and. that whichis derived from self-esteem. The first is no. 
thing but the loud voice of foolish prejudice, which has no 
moreiStability^han the whid; but the basis of the latter is 
fixed In the ^temdi truths of^ morality. The honour of the 
world may be of advantage with regard to fortune ; but as 
it cannot reach the soul, it has no influence on real happiness. 
True honour, on the contrary, is the rery essence of felicity ; 
for it is that alone that inspires the permanent interior satis- 
faction which constitutes the happiness of a rational being. 
Let us^ my Eloisa, apply these principles to your question, 
and it will be soon resolved. 
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To become an iostractor of philosophy^ and like the fool 
in the fieible receire money for teaching wisdom, will appear 
rather lOw it^ the eyes of the world, and I own has something 
in It ridiculous enough. Yet as no man can snbMst merely 
of himself, and as there can be nothing wrong in eating the 
fruit of one's labour, we will regard this opinion of mankind 
as a piece of foolish prejudice, to which it would be madness 
to sacrifice our happiness. I know you will not esteem me 
the less on this account, *nor shall I doserre more pity for 
liying upon the talents I haye cultirated. 

But, my Eloisa, there are other things to be considered. 
Let us leaye the multitude, and look a little into ourselyes. 
What shall I in reality be to your father, in receiving from 
him a salary for instructing his daughter ? Am I not from 
that moment a mercenary, a hireling, a servant ? and do not 
I tacitly pledge my faith for his security, like the meanest of 
his domestics ? Now what has a father to lose, of greater 
value than his only daughter, eyen though she were not aa 
Eloisa ? and what should the man do who ha4 thus-, pledged 
his faith and sold his service ? Ought he to stifle the flame 
within his breast ? Ah ! Eloisa^ that you know to be im- 
possible : or should he rather indulge his passion, and wound, 
in the most sensible part, the man who, has an undoubted 
right to his fldelity i ■ In this case I behold a perfidious 
teacher, trampling under foot one; of the most sacred bonds 
of society*, a seducer, a domestic traitor^ whom tiie Iwr 

* Unhappy youth ! not to perceive, that to suffer himself to 
be paid in gratitude^ what he refused in money, was infinitely 
more criminal. Under the mask of instruction he corrupted 
her heart ; instead of nourishment, he gives her poison, and is 
thanked by a deluded mother for the ruin of her child* Never* 
theless, one may perceive in him a sincere love for virtue ; but 
it is too soon dissipated by his passions, that with all his fine 
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iath justly condemned to die. I hope Ekmat understands me. 
I do not fear death, but the ignominy of deserving it, and 
my own contempt* 

When the letters of your name.sake and Abelard fell into 
your hands, you remember my opinion of the conduct of that 
priest. I always pitied Eloisa ; ^she Md a heart made for ^^' " 
love : btttj\.be!aird seemed to deserre his fate, as he was a ^ > .^ 
stranger ioim th lnTefmd'^tr4ue» Ought I thenio follow his Ac^ .^ 
exa mple ? What wretch dares preach that Tirtue which he " "^ ' 
wUl not practise ! Whosoever suffers himself to be thus 
blinded by lus-passions, will soon find himself punished in a 
loadiing for those yery sensations to which he sacrificed his 
honour. There can be no pi 



the heart cannot^approre, and which tends to sink in dur 
estimation the object of our lore. Abstract the idea of per. 
fection, and our enthusiasm ranishes : take away our esteem, 
and loTe is at an end. How is it possible for a woman to 
honour a man who dishonours himself ? and how can he 
adore the person who was weak enough to abandon herself 
to a vile seducer ! Mutual contempt, therefore, is the con. 
sequence ; their yery passions will grow barthensome, and 
they will liaye lost their honour without finding happiness. 

But how different, my Eloisa, is it with two loyers of the 
same age, iofiuenced by the same passion, united by the same 
bonds, under no particular engagements, and both in pos. 
session of their original liberty ? The most severe laws can 
inflict no oilier punishment than the natural consequences of 
their passion : their sole obligation is to love eternally; and 
if there be in the world some unhappy climate, where men's 



preaching, unless his youth be admitted as an excuse^ he is no 
better than a wicked fellow. The two lovers, however, deserve 
some compassion ; the mother is chiefly in fault. 
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authority dar^s to br^k such sacred boiids^ ibisy are sareij 
punished by the crimes that maat inefitabty ensue. 

These, my erer-prudent and virtuous Elolsa, tare mj 
reasons: they are indeed but a frigid commentary on. those 
which y^u urged withjso much spirit and energy in one of 
youir letters ; but they are sufficidtiit to shew you bow en« 
tirely I am of your opinion. Yim remember that I did not 
persist, in refusing your offer, and that, notwithstanding the 
first scruples of prejudice, being, convinced that it was not 
inconsistent with my honour, I consented to open -the box- 
But, in the present case, my duty, my reason, my love, all 
speak too plainly to be misunderstood* If I must choose be. 
tween my honour and Eloisa^ n^^heaxt jfl prepared to resign 
her--'I l^ye her. too well to purchase her at the price of my 
honour ! 



LETTER XXV. 

FROM ELOIBA. 

You will easily believe, my dear friend^ how extremely I 
was entertained with the agreeable account of your late tour. 
The elegance of the detail itself would have engaged my 
esteem, even though its author had been only a stranger ; but 
its coming from you was a circumstance of addf^nal recom. 
mendation. I could, however, find in my heart to chide 
you for a certain part of it, which you will easily guess, 
though I could scarce refrain from laughing at the-j ddicnlous ^ 
fines&e_;j^QU made usg^jol.tQ shelter ypurself ,undg£ .Tasso. 
Have you never really perceived the wide difference that 
should be made between a narration intended for the view of 
the public, and that little sketch of particulars which is solely 
to be referred to the inspection of your mistress ? Or is love, 
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all its.feari, doiibiS) jetiouiief, andscnqples, to hay^ 

no more regard paid to it than the mere decencies of good 

breeding are entitled to ? Could 70a be at auoment'i loM 

to concetTO that the dryjreCT gpeM of an aaUior mngt be dib 

^l^jB^ing) where the panionate sentiments of inspiring ten^ 

derness were expected ? And conld jon deiibeiatel^ resolTB 

to disappoint my expectationa ? Bat I fear I hare already 

said too much on a snlijeot which perhaps had better been 

entirely passed oven Besides, the contents of yonr last 

letter hate so closely engaged my thong^ts, that I hare had 

no leisure to attend to the particulars of the former. Leating 

then, my dear friend, the Valais to some future opportunity, 

let us now fix our attention on what more immediately 

concerns ourselves — we sh^l find sufficient matter for em« 

ployment. . . 

I yery clearly foresaw what your sentiments would be ; 
and indeed the time we hare known each other had been 
spent to little purpose, if .our conjectures were still yague 
and uncertain. If virtue ever should forsake us, be assured, 
it will not, cannot, be in those instances which require reso* ; 
lotion and resignation*. When the assault is yiolent, the 
first step to be taken is resistance ; and we shall ever triumph, 
I hope, so long as we are forewarned of our. danger. A state 
of careless security is the most to be dre aded^ and we may 
be taken by sap ere we perceive that the citadel is attacked* 
The most fatal circumstance of all, is the continuance of 
misfortunes ; their very duration makes them dangerous to a 
mind that might bear up against the sharpest trials and most 
vigorous sudden onsets ; it may be worn out by the tedious 
pressure of inferior sufferings, and give way to the length of 

* The sequel will but too well inform the reader, that this as- f 
sertion of £loisa*s was extremely ill grounded. 
Vol. I. F 
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those afllictions which hate quite exhausted its ferbeanmce. 
This struggle, my dear friend, falls to our lot* We are not 
called upon to signalize ourselres by deeds of beroism, or 
renowned exploits ; bnt we are bound to the more painfol 
task of supporting an indefatigable resistance, and endnriag 
misfortunes without the least relaxation. 

I foresaw but too well the melancholy event. Our hap. 
piness is passed away like a rooming cloud, and our trials 
arc beginning, without the least prospect of any alteration for 
the better. Every circumstance is to me anaggravation of my 
distress ; and what at other times would hare passed nn. 
heeded and unobserred, now serves but too plainly to in. 
crease my dismay : my body sympathises with my mind in 
this distressed situation ; the one is as spiritless and languid 
as the other is alarmed and apprehensive. Involuntary tears 
are ever stealing down my cheeks, withont my being sensible 
of any immediate cause of sorrow. I do not indeed foresee 
any very distressful events, but I perceive, alas! too well, 
my fondest hopes blasted, my most sanguine expectations 
disappointed ; and what good purpose can it serve to water 
the leaves, when the plant is decayed and withered at 
the root ? 

I feel myself unable to support your absenod. I feel, my 
dear friend, that I can never life without you, and thbis a 
fresh subject to me of continual apprehensions. How often 
do I traverse the scenes which were once the witnesses of our 
happy interviews ; but, alas ! you are no where to be found. 
I constantly expect you at your usual time ; but the time 
comes and goes without your return. Every object of my 
senses presents a new monument, and every object, alas ! 
reminds me that I have lost you. Whatever your sufferings 
may be in other respects, you are exejnpted, however, from 
this aggravation* Your heart alone is sufficient to 'remind 
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yaom otmj unhtppj absence* 0id yon but know iriuit end- 
less pangs these fruidess expectations, these impatient longings 
perpetually occasion, how they embitter and increase the 
torments I already feel, you woald without any hesitation 
j^efer your condition to mine. 

If indeed I might give Tent to my sad tale, and trust the 
tender recital of my numberless woes to the kind bosom of a 
faithful friend, I might be relieved in some degree of my mis- 
fortunes* But even this relief is denied me, except when I 
tind opportunity to pour a few tender sighs into the com. 
passionate bosom of my cousin ; but in general I am con. 
strained to speak a language quite foreign to my heart, and 
to assume an air of thoughtless gaiety, when I am ready to 
sink into the grave. 

Sentirsi, Oh Dei ! morir, 
E non poter mai dir ; 
Morir mi Bento ! 

Ye gods*! how dreadful is the pain 
To suffer, and must not complain. 

A further circumstance of my distress, if any thing more 
^distressful can yet be added, is, that my disorder is con. 
tinually increasing* I have of late thought so gloomily, that 
I seldom now think otherwise : and the more anxiety I feel 
at the remembrance of onr past pleasures, the more eagerly 
do I indulge myself in the painful recollection. Tell me, 
my dear, dear friend, if you can tell me by experience, how 
nearly allied is love to this tender sorrow ; and if disquiet 
and uneasiness itself be not the cement of the warmest 
affections* 

I have a tiiousand other things to say, but first I would 
fain know, exactly, where you are« Besides, this train of 
thinking has awakened my passion, and indeed rendered me 

2318iA 
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unfit for-writiiig any more. Adieu^ mj dear friend^ and 
thoogh I am oWged to laj down my p«D, be asiwed^ I caa 
never think of parting witii you. 



BILLET. 

As this comes to your hands by a waterman, an entire 
stranger to me, I shall only say at present, that I have taken 
up my quarters at Meilleriey bu the opposite shore. I shall 
now have an opportunity of seeing, at least, the dear place 
which! dare not approach. 



LETTER XXVL 

TO ELOISA. 

What a wonderful alteration has a short space of time ^ro. 
duced in my affairs ! The thoughts of meeting, dellghtfai as 
they were, are now too much allayed with disquieting ap« 
prehensions. What should have been the object of my hopes, 
Is iv>w, ala^ ! become the subject of my fears .; and the very 
spirit of discernment, which on most occ^ions is so uaefnl, 
now seryefi but to dismay, ^o disquiet and torment me. Ah, 
Eloisa! .too much sensibility, toQ. much tend^m^flSy proTes 

the.blit^refit.imuieio3.tead of iha choicest bl«sung.: y^atigD 
and^ jiisAppoiB4menl4u:i3jita4^ertaia' conjBequences. The tern, 
perature of the air, the change of the seasons, the brilliancy 
of the sun^ and thickness, of the fogs, are so many .moving 
springs to the unhappy possessor, and he becomes the wan- 
ton sport of their arbitration : his thoughts, his flaiisfaction, 
his happiness, depend on the blowing of the winds, and the 
different points of. Eaat and West can sadden or cpliven bis 
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pectatkms : twayed af he if by prefndlcei^ and dbtraeCed 
by pMniond^ the lentimenti of his heart fiad continual oppo. 
titton from the azimni of his head* Should he perchance 
aqnare his conduct to the undeniable rule of ri^t, and set op 
truth for his standard, instead of profit and conrenienee, he 
is sure to fall a martyr to the maxims of his Integrity ; the 
world will join in the cry, and hunt him down as a common 
enemy. But supposing this not the case, honesty and up« 
Tightness, though exempted from persecution, are neither of 
them the channels of honour, nor the road to riches ; poTerty 
and want are tiieir inseparable attendant!, and man^ by ad* 
kering to the one, necessarily attaches lumself to the inherL. 
tance of the other ; and by this means he becomes iiis own 
tormentor. He will search for supreme haf^iness, without 
taking into the account the infirmities of his nature* Thus 
Mb affections and his reason will be engaged in a perpetual 
warfare, andnnbbunded ideas and desires must pare the way 
Ibr endless disappointments* 

TIfis situation, however dismal, is nererthelesslhe true one, 
In which the hard fate of my worldly afkirs, counteracted by 
the ingenuous and liberal turn of my thoughts^ hare iuTolred 
me, and which is aggniTated and increased by yonr fhther^s 
contempt and your own milder sentimettts, which are at once 
both the delight i^nd disquiet of my life. Had it not been for 
thee, thou fatiU beauty, I could nerer have experienced the 
insupportable contrast between the greatness of my soul, and 
the low estate of my fortune. I should hare lived quietly, 
aad died contented in a situation that would have been even 
below notice* But to see you, without being able to possess 
you ; to adore you, without raising myself from my obscu- 
rity ; to liT«» in the same place, and yet be separated from 
each otiier, is a struggle, my dearest Eloisa, to whieh I am 
utterly unequal. I can nether renounce you, nor surmount 
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the cruelty of my destiny. I can neither subdue my deslrefy 
nor better my fortone. 

Bat, as if this Situation itself were not sufficiently tor- 
ibenting, the horrors of it are increased by the gloomy sac- 
cession of ideas erer present to my imagination. Perhaps 
too, this is heightened by the nature of the place I live in ; 
ift is dark, it is dreadful ; but then it suits the liabit of my 
soul ; and a more pleasant prospect of nature would reflect 
little comfort on the dreary yiew within me. A ridge of 
barren rocks surround the coast, and my dwelling is still 
made.morie dismal, by the ifmcomfortable prospects of win. 
ter. And yet, Eloisa, I ani sensible enough, that if I were 
once forced ix> abandon you, I should stand in need of no 
dther abode, no other season. 

"While my mind is distracted with such continual agitations, 
my body tdo is moving as it were in sympathy wttii tiiose 
emotions. I run to and fro, climb the rocks, explore my 
whole district, and find every thing as horrible without as I 
experience it within. There is no longer any v^dnre ix^ be 
seen, the grass is yellow and withered, the trees are stripped 
of their foliage, and the north-east blast heaps snow and ice 
around me. In short, the whole face of nature appears as 
decayed \.o my outward senses, as I myself from within am 
dead to hope and joy. 

Amidst this rocky coast I have found out a solitary cleft, 
from Whence I have a distinct view of the dear place you in. 
habit. You may easily imagine how I have feasted on this 
discovery, and refreshed my sight with so delightful a pro. 
spect. I spent a whole day in endeavouring Xq discern the 
very house, but the distance, alas ! is too great for my 
efforts ; and imagination was forced to supply what my 
wearied sight was unable to discover. I immediatdy ran to 
the curate's and borrowed his telescc^, which presented to 
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my Tiew, or at least to my thonghts, the eiaet spot I desirod* 
My whole time has been taken up ever since in contem- 
plating those walls that enclose the only source of my com. 
fort^ the only object of my wishes ; notwithstanding the 
inclement severity of the season^ 1 cootinve thus employed 
from day.break until evening* A fire^ made of leaves and 
a few dry sticks, defends me in some nieasnre from the in. 
teneeaess of the cold. This place, wild and uncultivated as 
iii§y Is so suited to my taste, that I am now writing to yon 
in it, on a tommtt which the ice has separated from the rock. 
Here, my dearest Eloisa, your unhappy lover is enjoying 
the last pleasure that perhaps he may ever relish on this side 
tke grave* Here, in spite of erery obstacle, he can penetrate 
into your very chamber* He Is even dazzled with your 
beauty, and the tenderness of your looks re.animates his 
drooping soul ; nay, he can wish for those raptures which 
he experienced with you in the grove* Alas 1 it is all a dream, 
the idle |diaatom of a projecting mind* Pleasing as ft is, it 
Tanlshes like a vision, and I am soon forced to awake, from 
so agreeable a delirium ; and yet even then I have full em- 
ployraent for my thoughts* I admire and revere the purity 
of your sentiments, tiie innocence of your life : I trace out 
in my mind the method of your daily conduct, by com- 
paring it with what I formerly well knew in happier days, 
and under more endearing circumstances : I find you ever 
attentive to engagements which heighten your character* 
Need I add that such a view most movingly affects me i In 
the morning I say to myself, She is just now awaking from 
calm and gentle slumbers, as fresh as the early dew, and as 
composed as the most spotless innocence, and is dedicating 
to her Creator a day which she determines shall not be lost 
to virtue. She is now going to her mother, her tender heart 

all susceptible of the soft ties of filial duty : she is either re*. 
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lieringliev parents from tiie burthen of domestic cares, sooth* 
iBg their aged sorrows, pitying their infirmities, or excusifi^ 
those indiscretions in others which she knows not hoyr to 
allow in herself. At another time, she ii^ employing herself 
in works of genins or of nse, storing her mind with Talimble 
knowledge!, or reconciling the elegancies of life to its more 
sober oecnpations. Sometimes I see a neat and stndied sinu 
plicity set off those charms which need no sueh recommen. 
dations ; and at others she is consulting her holy pastor on 
the circumstances of indigent merit. Here she is aiding, 
comforting, reliering the orphan or the widow ; tliere she is 
the entertainment of the whole circle of her friends ; by lier 
prudent and Sensible couTersation. Now she is tempering 
tiie gaiety of youth with wisdom and discretion : and somo 
few moments (forgire me the presumption) you bestow on 
my hapless lore. I see you melted into tears at the perasal 
of my letters, and can perceive your devoted lorer is the 
subject of the lines you are penning, and of the passionate 
discourse between you and your cousin. Ob, Eloisa, shall 
we never be united ?**Shall we never spend our days to» 
gether ?^— Can we, Eloisa ! can we part for ever ? No, far 
be that thought from my soul ! I start into phrensy at the 
very idea, and my distempered mind hurries me from rock 
to rock. Involuntary sighs and groans betray my inward 
disorder ; I roar out like a lioness robbed of her young. I 
can do every thing but lose you ; there^ is nothing — no, no. 
thing, I would not attempt for you, at the risk of my life. 

I had written thus far, and was waitii^ an opportunity to 
convey it, when your last came to my hands from Sion* The 
melancholy air it breathes, has hilled my griefs to rest. Now, 
now am I convinced of what yon observed long ago, con. 
eeming that wonderful sympathy between lovers* XBSH 
sorrow is of the calmer, mine of the more passionate kind ; 
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vy0t, tluiufi^ tbe tfeetion of the mind be the fane, it takes 
Ua Goloac in eack from the different chanaelf through which 
it raas ; and^ indeed, it it hut natnral, that the greatest 
misibrtuaes shonld prodnce the most disquieting aoidetiea ; 
but why do I talk of misfortanes ? Thej would be absolntdy 
insupportable. No, be assured, my Eloisa, that the u 
aistible decree of Hearen has designed vm for each other* 
This is the first great law we are to obey, and it is the gi 
busii^s^ of life to calm, soothe, and sweeten it while we are 
here, I; see, and lament it too, that jour designs are too 
▼ague and inconclusire for execution. Yon seem willing 
to conquer insnrmountaUe difiiculttes, while at the same 
time you are neglecting the only feasible methods. An en. 
timsiastic idea of hoaonr has supplanted your reason, and 
your virtue is become little better than an empty delirium. 

If, indeed, it were possible for yon to remain always as 
young and beautiAil as you are at present, ray only wish, 
my only prayer to Heaven would be to know of your con. 
fiiinal kappiness, to see you once every year, only once^ 
and t|ien spend the rest of my time in viewing your mansion 
fiomAlhr, and in adoring you among the rocks. But be* 
Hd» f^^]} thg iltfvnff 'Ta^)e swi|t|ie8s^fjhat fatoj. which is 
never at rest. It is constantly pursuing, time flies hastily, 
the opportunity is irretrievable, and your beauty-^ven 
youcJieaBty-— is circnmSfiJElbed by very narrow limits of exis. 
tenoe ; it must some time or other decay and wither away, 
like a flower that fades before it is gathered. Inihe mean 
time I wti consuming my health, youth, strength*, in con* 
tinual sorrow, and waste away my years in complaining. 
Think ! oh think, Eloisa ! that we have already lost some 
time : think too that it will never return, and that the case 
will be the same with the years that are to come, if we snfl*er 
them to pass by neglected and unimproved. O fond, mis- 
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taken fair ! you are laying plans for a futurity at which yon 
may neyer arriye, and neglecting the present moments, which 
can never be retrieyed. You are so anxious and intent on 
that uncertain hereafter, that you forget that in the mean 
while our hearts melt away like snow before the sun. Awake^ 
awake, my dearest Eloisa, from so fatal a delusion ! Leaye 
all your concerted schemes, the wanton sallies of a fruitful 
fancy, and determine to be happy. Come, my only hope, 
my only joy ! to thy fond expecting lover's arms : come, 
and reunite the^itberto diyi(Ied..JLprtioiis oL^ouc-ejustence. 
Come, and, before Heaven, let us solemnly swear to live 
and die for each other. You have no need, I am sure, df 
any encouragement, any exhortations to bear up against the 
fear of want. Though poor, provided we are happy, what a 
treasure will be in our possession ! But let us not so insult 
either the dignity or the humanity of the species, as ta sup. 
pose that this vast world cannot furnish an asylum for two 
unfortunate lovers. But we need not despair while I have 
health and strength ; the bread earned by the sweat of my 
brow will be more relishing to you than the most costly ban. 
quet which luxury could prepare. And, indeed, can any 
repast, provided and seasoned by love, be insipid ? Oh my 
angel, if our happiness were sure to last us but one day, 
could you cruelly resolve to quit this life without tasting it ? 
One word more, and I have done. — ^You know, EIcHsa, 
the use which was formerly made of the roek of Leucatia ^it 
was the last sad refuge of disappointed lovers. The place I 
am now in, and my own distressed situation, bear but too 
close a resemblance— The rock is craggy— the water deep — 
and I am in despair ! 
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LETTER XXVil. 

FROM CLARA. 

I HATS been lately no diftracted with care and grief, that 
k is with mnch diflieidtj I have been able to tttmnion iai&* 
cient ttreng tb for writing. Your misfortanei and mine are 
noif at their utmost criiis* In short, the lorely Eloisa is very 
dangeffopfly ill^ and, ere this ean reach yon, may perhaps 
be no more. The mortification she nndcrirent in parting 
vfifh you first brought on her disorder, which was conside* 
rably increased by some very interesting discourse she has 
•Ince bad with her father. This has been still heightened by 
circumstalices of additional aggravatien ; and as if all tLis 
were too little, your last letter came in aid, and completed 
what,, alas I was already scarcely supportable. The perusal 
af it aflfeded her so sensibly, that, after a whole night of 
violent agitations and cruel struggles, she was seized with a 
high ferer, which has Increased to such a degree, that she is 
now delirious. Even in this situation, she is perpetually 
calling for yon, and speaks of yon with such emotions, as 
plainly point out, that you alone are the object of her more 
sober thoughts^ Uer father is kept out iiL iluBLWj^ as much 
as possiUe,. which is no* inconsiderable proof that my aunt 
suspects the trath* She has even adbed me, with some anxiety, 
when you intended to return j so entirely doies her concern 
tot her dan^ter outweigh every other consideration. I 
dare say she would not be sorry to see you here. 

Come then, I entreat you, as soon as you possibly can. 
I' have hired a man and boat to transmit this to you ; be will 
wait your orders, and you may come with him. Indeed, Ji 
you ever flxpect.to He our devoted Eloisa aljj^gj^y^ must 
not lose an instant. 

F 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

FROM ELOISA TO CLARA. 

AlA9 ! my dear Clara, bow is the life yon hare restored 

me embittered by your absence ! What satisfaction can there 

be in my recovery, when I am still preyed npon by a ibore 

Tiokttt disorder ? Qruel^lsiidXJxUgavi^^ 

moQlinjOieed of y ow assill^ce* Yon are to be absent e^t 

days, and perhaps hj that time my fate will be determined, 

and it will be out of yonr power to see me more. Oh ! if 

yon did bnt know his horiM piroposals, and the manner of 

his stating them I To elope^ — ^to follow him— to be catried 

off; What a wretch ! But of whom do I complain ? My 

heart) my own base heart, has said a thousand times nioi« 

than ever he has mentioned. Good God, if he knew ail ! 

Oh, it wonid hasten my rain — I shonld be hurried to do. 

stmction — be forced to go with him — •{ shudder at the very 

thought. 

Bnt haajny fttflier then sold me ? Yes, hehasoonsidered 
hisjaught^as mere property, and hath consigned her widi 
as little remorse as atraderwould a bale of goods. He pur* 
chases his own ease and quiet, at the price of all my future 
comfort, nay, of my life itself —for I see but too weU I can 
neyer sunive it. Barbarous, unnatural, uBTi^entingfatkm*! 
Does he deserte ? <-— But why do I talk of de^rrssg ? He 
is the best of fathers, and tiie only crime I can aMedge 
against him, is his desire of marrying me to hit friend* — Bstt 
my mother, my dear mother, whi|t has the done ? Alas ! 
too much — she has loved me too mncii ; and that yery lote 
has been my rain. 

What shaU I do, Clara ? What will become of me ? 
Hans is not yet come. I am at a loss how tocouTey ^da 
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letter to you. Before yoa receire it, before you retam— 

perhafMi a Tagabond, abaodoned^ mined, and forlorn. It is 

over> it f^ ftTfr ' ^^^ *'mfi iff tiftmP A day--^n hour— per. 

liaps a moment — But who can resist their fate ? Oh ! 

^wherever I lire, whererer I die, whether in honour or diB. 

^ononr, in plenty or in poverty^ in pleasure or in despair, 

remember, I beseech you, your dear, dear friend. But 

misfortunes^ too frequently, produce changes in our atfec. 

tiong. If erer I forget you, mine must Be altered indeed ! 



LETTER XXIX. 
FROM ELOISA TO CLARA. 

• 

STAY^^itay where you are ; I entreat, I conjure yoa— 
never, never think of returning — at ledst not to me. I 
ought never to see you more : for now, alas ! I can never 
behold you as I ought — ^Where wert thou, my tender 
friend, my only safeguard, my guardian angel f When thou 
wert gone, ruin instantly ensued. Was that fatal absence of 
yours so indispensable, so necessary, and couldst thou leave 
thy friend in the most critical time of danger ? What an in. 
exhaustible fund of remorse hi^t thou laid up for thyself by 
so blameable a neglect i It will be as bitter, as lasting, ai 
my sorrows. Thy loss is, indeed, as irretrievable as my 
own, and it were as diffiicult to gain another friend equal 
to yonrs^f^ as, alas ! it is impossible to recover my inno* 
ceuce. 

Ah ! what have I said ? I can neither speak nor yet be si. 
lent ; and to what purpose were my silence, when my very sor« 
rows would cry out against me j And does not all nature 
upbraid me with my guilt? Does not every object around 
me remind me of my shame ? I will^ I must, pour my whole 
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8011I into thine) or my poor heart will burst. Canst tboa hear 
all this, mj secure and careless friend, without appljring some 
reproaches at least to thyself? ETen thy ^th andtratfa^ the 
blind confidence of thy friendship, but above all, thy pemi* 
dous indulgences, have been the unhappy instruments of my 
destruction. 

What evil genius could inspire you to invite him to re. 
turn — ^him, alas ! who is now the cruel author of my dis- 
grace ? And am I indebted to his care for a life, which he 
hath since made insupportable by Ids cruelty ? Inhuman as 
he is, let him fly from me for ever, and deny himself the sa. 
vage pleasure of being an eye.Witness €6 my sorrows. — But 
why do I rare thus? — He is not to be blamed — I alone am 
guilty — I alone am the author of my own misfortunes, and 
should, therefore, be the only object of anger and resent, 
ment. But vice, new as it is to me, has already infected my 
tery soul ; and the first dismal effect of it is displayed in- re. 
viTing the itinocent. 

No, no, he never was capabk of being false to his vows. 
Ilis virtuous soul disdains the low artifice of imposing upon 
credulity, or of injuring her he loves. DoTxb tl ess^. ho i&much 
iDore experienced in the tender passions thap I ever was, 
since he found no difliculty to overcome himself^ and I, alas ! 
fell a victim to my unruly desires* How often have I been a 
witness of his struggles and his victory, and when the vio. 
lence of his transports seemed to get the better of his reason, 
he would stop on a sudden, as if awed and checked by virtue, 
when he might have led on to a certain triumph. I indulged 
myself too much in beholding so dangerous an object, jwas 
afflicted at his sighs, moved with his entreaties, and melted 
with his tearsj I shared his anxieties when I thought I was 
only pitying them. I ha?e seen him so affected, that he 
seemed ready to faint at my feet. Love alone might perhaps 
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hare been my security ; but compassion, O my Clara, has 
fatally undone me. 

Thus, my unhappy passion assumed the form of humanity^ 

the more easily to deprive me of the assistance of Tirtue; 

That very day he had been particularly importunate, and 

pressed me to elope with him. This proposal, connected as 

it was with the misery and distress of the best of parents^ 

shocked my very soul ; nor could I think, with any patience^ 

of thus embittering their comforts. The impossibility of 

ever fulfilling our plighted troth, the necessity there was of 

concealing this impossibility from him, the regret which I 

felt at deceiving so tender and passionate a lover, aftet 

having flattered his expectations — all these were dreadfnl 

circumstances, which lessened my resolution, increased my 

weakness, btinded and subdued my reason. I w as then 

either to kill my par ents^ discard my lover, or ruin mygelf : 

withoutknowingj^ the latter, and 

forgetting every thing else, thought only of my Jove. Thus 

one ungnarded minute has betrayed me to endless misery. 

I am fallen into the abyss of infamy, from whence there is 

no return ; and if I am to live, it is only to be wretched. 

However, while I am here, sorrow shall be my only com* 
fort. You, my dearest friend, are my only resource : Oh ! 
do not leave me ! do not, I conjure thee, rob me of thy 
friendship. I have indeed lost all pretensions to it, but my 
situation makes it requisite, my distresses now demand it. 
If you cannot esteem, you may at least pity so wretched a 
creature. Come then, my dear Clara, and open thy heart, 
that 1 may pour in my complaints. Receive the tears of 
your friend, shield her, if possible^ from the contempt of her. 
ie!f; and convince her she has not lost everything, by her 
Still possessing your heart. 
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LETTER XtjC 

. .-. . ANSWER. • • / •* 

. Oa ! mf ddar, dear friend^' what haT^ joU don^ ! YoU wer* 
tbe praise of every parent, and the enry pf every child* What 
^a mortal blow hasv^yinfi itself received flugttggi y^i^ jRHfr^ff^ 
'whowere the very pattern of discretion ! But what can I say to 
yoa in so dreadful a situation ? Can I ihiak of a^rarating 
your sorrows, and wounding a heart already oppressed with 
l^ief ; or can I give yott^ a comfort, wliich, ^Jsls ! I myself 
want ? Shall I reflect your image in all the dismal colours 
of your present dti^tress ; or shall I hove recourse to arti- 
fice, and remind you, not of what you are, but of what you 

ought to be ? Do^thou,' moid holy and unspotted Friendship, 

' ■ • • • • 

steal thy soft veil over all my awakened senses^ and merci. 

fully remove the sight of those disasters thou wertunabU 
to prevent. . ^ 

You know I have long feared the misfortune yon are be- 
wailing. How often have I foretold it, and, alas! how often 
been disregarded ? Do you blame me then for having trusted 
you too much to your own heart ? Oh ! doubt not but I would 
have betrayed you, if even that could* have been made the 
means of your preservation ; but I knew better than your« 
self your own tender sensations. I perceived but too plainly 
that death or ruin were the melancholy alternatives; and 
even when your apprehensions made you banish your lover^ 
the only matter then in question was, whether you should 
despair, or he be recalled. You will easily believe how dread- 
fully I was alarmed, when I found you determined, as it 
were, against living, and just on the verge of death. Charge 
not then your lover, nor accuse yourself of a crime of which 
I alone am guilty, since I foresaw the fatal effects^ and yet 
did not prevent them. 
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I left joa indeed agaiiut my inclinatfam, bvt I was croellj 
forced to it. Oh 1 could I hare foreseen the near approach 
of your destmctioii, I would hare put erery thing to the 
faazafd' sooner than hare compiled* Thoogh certain arto 
tiie event, I was mistaken as to the time of it* I thoogh 
your weakness and yonr distemper a snl&cient secnriiy during 
^so short an absence, and forgot Indeed the sad dilemma you 
was so soon to experience. I never considered that the 
weakness of your body left yonr mind more defenceless ia 
itself, and therefore more liable io be betrayed. Mistaken 
arl was, I can. scarce be angry witl^mys^ since this rery 
error is the means of saying yonr life. I am not, Eloisa, of 
that hardy temper which cad reconcile me to thy loss, aa 
thou wert to mine. Had I indeed lost you, my dcq^air 
would have been endless $ and nnteeliog as it may seem, I 
had rather you should lire in sorrow, I had almost said ia 
disgrace, than not to lire at alL 

But^ my dear, my tender friend, why did yon cmeUy per* 
sist in your disquietude 2 Wherefore riioold yonr repentance 
exceed your crime, and yonr contempt &11 on the olgect 
least of all deserres it— yourself ? $h^ihfi.1f.eakiieii 



^Ir^^^**' f ff"^inftw;^ i And are not the very dangers you 
hare been struggling with, a selLevident demonstration of 
the greatness of your Tirtne ? You lose yourself so entirely 
in the thought of your defeat, that yon hare no leisure to 
conrider the trtuo^hs by which it was preceded. If your 
trials hare been sharper, your conquests more .numerous, 
and your resistance more frequent, than those who hare es. 
caped, hare not you then, I would ask, done more for rir. 
tue than they ? If yon can find no circumstances to justify, 
dwell on tiiose at least which extenuate and excuse yon. J^ 
myself amn toleraUe profieient tntheartiiOaza^andtiioogh 
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my 6wn i^mper sectti*^ me against Its yi6l£at.jsg^2Mo&^, Jf 
ererxotildhaYe felt such a passion as yours, my stru^le^r 
'^oidd.liavfiwIjifiLeirtmi^^^ fainter, my surrender more easy, 
and more dishonourable. Freed as I hare been from the 
t^mptfttion^ it reflects no honour on my virtue. Yon are the 
chaster of the two, though perhaps the most unfortunate. 

Tou may perchance be offended that I am so unreserved ; 
But unhappily your situation makes it necessary. I wish 
from my soul, what I have said were not applicable to you ^ 
for 1 detest pernicious maxims more than bad actions^. If 
the deed were not already done, and I could have been so 
b^tse to write, and you to read and hear these axioms, we 
both of us must be numbered in the wretched class of tiie 
abandoned. But, as matters stand at present, my doty, as 
your friend, requires this at my hands, and you must give 
me the hearing, or yon are lost for ever. For you stilt pos. 
sess a thousand rare endowments, which a proper esteem of 
yourself can alone cultivate and preserve*. Your real worth, 
will never exceed your own opinion of it. 

Forbea,r, then, giring way to aself-disesteem, more dan. 
gerons and destructive than any weakness of which you could 
be guilty. Does true love debase the soul, ? „Noj nor can 
any crime, which is the result of that love, ever rob you of 
that enthusiastic ardour for truth and honour, which so raised 
you above yourself? Are there not spots visible in the sun ? 
How many amiable virtues do yon stiH retain, notwith. 
standing one error, one relaxation in your conduct ? Will 
H make you lei^s gentle, less sincere, less modest, less be. 

• This sentiment is a very just one. Disorderly passions lead 
to bad action Sy butpermctous maxims corxiipLtbfi-UQdfxstasQdin^, 
I the very source and spring of good^ and cut off the possibility of 
\ a return to virtue. 
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neToIeat ? Or will you be less worthy of all oar admiration, 
of all our praise ? Will honoar, humanity, friendship, and 
tender love, be less respected by yon, or will you cease to 
Tevere eren that Wrtue with which yoo are no loi^r adorn- 
ed ? No, my dear, my charming Elolsa, your faithful CbLra> 
bewails and yet adores thee ; she is continced that you can* 
nerer fail admiring what you may be unable to practise. 
Belieye me, you hare much yet to lose before you can sink 
to a level with thQ generality of women* 

After all, whatever have been your failings, you yourself 
are still remaining. I want no other comfort^ I dread na 
other loss than you. Your first letter shocked me extremely, 
and would have thrown me into despair, had I not been 
kindly relieved at the same time, by the arrival of your last.' 
What ! and could you leave your friend, could you think of 
going .without me ? You never mention this your greatest 
crime. It is this you should blush at ; this too you should 
repent of. But the ungrateful Eloisa neglects all firiendfthip^ 
and thinks only of her love. 

I am extremely impatient till I see you, and am con- 
tinually repining at the slow progress of time. We are to 
stay at Lausanne six days longer ; I shall then fly to my only 
friend, and will then either comfort or sympathize, wipe 
away her tears or share her sojrrOws^ I flatter mysdf I shaO* 
be able to make you listen rather to the soothing tenderness 
of friendship^ than the harsh language of reflection. My 
dear cousin, we must bewail our misfortunes, and pour out 
our hearts ta each other in silence ; and, if possible, by 
dint of future exemplary virtue, bury in oblivion the memory 
of a failing which can never be blotted out by tears. Alas I 
how much do we now miss our poor Challiot I 
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LETTER XXXI. 

TO eloisa: 

What aa amazing my'st^fy in the condikrt and sentimttntv 
of the charming Eloisa ! Tell me, 1 beseech you, by what 
aarprizlng art you alone can unite such inconsistent eonitter. 
acting emotions ? intoxicated as I am with love and delight^ 
my soul is OTerwhelmed with grief and despair; Amidst the 
most exquisite pleasures, I feel the most excruciating anxie. 
ties ; nay, the very ei^oyment of those pleasures is made 
the subject of self-acitusation, and the aggravation of my 
distress* Heayeos ! what a torment to be able io indulge no 
one sensation but in a perpetaal struggle of jarring passions : 
to be eTer allaying the soothing tenderness of lore with the 
bitter pangs of reflection ! A state of certain misery were a 
thousand times preferable to such doubtful disquietude. To 
what purpose is it, ala^ ! iliat I myself have been happy, 
when your misfortune can torment me much more sensibly 
than my own ? In yain do you attempt to disguise your own 
lad feelmgs, when your, eyes will betray what your heart 
labours to conceal ; and can those expressive eyes hide any 
Wng from love's all-penetrating sight? Nj^t witfagtand i ng 
yfflir assnmigid g9iely,,I_.age— I see the canharing^anxie^ ; 
and your melancholy, veiled as you may think by a smile, 
s^cts me the more sensibly. 

Surely you need fio longer disguise any thing from me ! 
While J was in your mother's room yesterday, she was acci- 
dentally called iintX^ and left me a|6ne. In the mean time, 
I heard sighs that pierced my very soul. Could I, think 
you, be at a loss to guess the fatal cause ? I went up to the 
place from whence they seemed to proceed, and, on going 
into your chamber, perceived the goddess of my heart sitting 
on the floor, her head reclining on a couch, and' almost 
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^drowned in tears. Oh ) had my blood tiiiis trickled down, 
I shonld have felt less {nuo. Oh ! how mj soul melted at 
the sight 1 Remorse «tiiog me to the quick. Wiiat had been 
my siipremest bliss, became my excruciating punishment. I 
felt onlj then for jou, and would hare freely purchased with 
my life your former tranquillity. I would fain have thrown 
myjBdf atyour feet, kissed off your falling tears,, and, bury, 
iog them at the bottom of my heart, hare died or wiped them 
away for erer ; but your mother's .return made me hasten 
iNick to my post, and obliged me -to carry awajr your griefs, 
and that remorse which can nev^ eai but in death. 

Oh ! how I am sunk and mortified by your sorrow ! How 
y^u must despise me if our union is the cause of your own 
8elf.contempt, and if what has been my supreme happiness 
proves the destruction of your peace 2 Be more just to your- 
self, my deadest Eloisa, and less prejti^ced against the sacred 
ties which your own heart approved. Have you not acted in 
strict conformity to the purest laws of nature ? Have you not 
Toluntarily entered into the most solemn engagements ? Tell 
me, then, what you have done, that all laws diyine, as well 
as human, will not sQ^ciently justify ? Is there any thing 
wanting to confirm the sacred tie, but the mere formal cere* 
mony of a public declaration ? • Be wholly mine, and you are 
no longer to blame. O my dear, my lovely wife, my tender 
and chaste companion, thou soother of all my cares, . and 
object of all my wishes, oh I think it not a crime to have 
listened to your lore ; but rather think it will be one to dis- 
obey for the future. To marry any other man is the only 
imgsdiatissj^ucanfix pnyqur ummpeachedh^^ Would 

Y OU bA Jjajaaceiit^ be ever mine. The tie^that unites us,Js f 
leg d, is sacred . The disregarding this tie should be the ' 
principal object of your concern. J^ojg^^from-tencefor- f 
ward, can be the only guardian of your virtue. 
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But, were £he foundation of your sorrows ever so just, 
ever so necessary, why am I robbed of my property in them I 
Why should not my eyes too orerflow and share your grief ? 
You should hare no one pang that I ought not to f^el, no 
one anxiety that I ought not to share. My heart then, my 
jealous heart, but too justly reproaches you for every single 
tear you pour not into my bosom. Tell me, thou cold dis. 
jembling feir, is not every secret of this kind an injury to 
my passion i Do you so soon forget the promise you so lately 
made ? Oh ! if you loyed as I do, my happiness ironid com. 
fort you as much as your concern affects me, and yon would 
feel my •pleasures as I share your anxieties ! 

But, alas ! you consider me as a poor .wretch, whose 
reason is lost amidst the transports of delight ; you are 
frightened at the Tiolence of my joy, and compassionate the 
extravagance of my delirium, without considering that the 
utmost strength of human nature is not proof against endless 
pleasures. How, think you, can a poor weak mortal sup- 
port the ineffable delights of infinite happiness ? How do you 
imagine he can bear such ecstatic raptures without. being lost 
to every other consideration ? Do you not know that reason 
is limited, and that no understanding can command itself at 
all times, and upon all occasions' ? Pity then, I beseech you, 
•the distraction you occasion, and forgive the errors you your. 
self have thrown me into. I own freely .to .yi>HiJ-55L?^ 
i9ligLr^ina&te£^pf.j&iys£l{;. Afy soul is totally. jibsotbedJiL-^ 
yoYirs. Hence am I the more fitly disposed to hear your 
sorrows, and the more worthy to participate them. Oh, my 
dearest . Eloisa ! no longer conceal any thing from your 
other self. 
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LETTER XXXIL 



ANSWER. 

" There ly ^a a ^^^j ™y dear friend, ^'^n f hp *^*y^'^ of oiy 
|e|tfi|8 was as easy to be understood as the subject of them was 
agreeable and delightful : animated as they were with the 
warmth of a generous passion, they stood in need of no art 
to elevate, no c<^a rings of a luxuriant fancy to heighten 
them. Native simplicity w «"^ ft fir b^f ^ ^Wfr imly r harnr Irr i 
That time, alas ! is now no more ; it is gone, beyond the 
hope of return ; and the first melancholy proof that our 
hearts ure less interested, is that oar correspondence is be- 
come less intelligible* 

Yon have been an eye-witness of my concern, and fondly 
therefore imagine yon can discover its true source. You en. 
4!eavo«{ . |o. l^jievej^ by the mere force^^ofjliicution, and 
while yon are thinking to delude me, are yourself the jdjutfiitf 
your ow n artifice. ThejsagiififieXhsve made to my pasrion 
JgJLgngat one indeed ; yet, great as it j^^At proTotes. neither 
my Mimvff nor my foprntanrr. But .X-Jbax^'-^depFived this 
JBggagD. ftf, its, most engaging rirnimstanres--there lies the \ 
cause ! thafLJirfnrjrhich rnrhantftd etrrry tjiing around it^ / 
IS itself vanished like a dream. Those inexpressible trans, 
ports which at once gave vigour to our affections, and pu- 
rity to our dedres, are now no more. We have ip ade plea. 
suje OU T sole pucsnit, and neglected happiness has bid us 
adieu for ever. Call but to mind those Halcyon days, whep 
the fervency of our passion bore a proportion to its innocence, 
when the violence of our afiections gave us weapons against 
itself ! Then the purity of our intentions could reconcile us 
to restraint, while with comfort we reflected, that even these 
restraints served to heighten our desires. Compare those 
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xlianBUig times with our present situation. Violent emotions^ 
disquieting fears, endless suspicions, perpetual alarms^ are 
the melancholy substituted of our former gay companions. 
Where is that zeal for prudence and discretion which insj;)ired 
every thought, directed every action, and refined the de- 
licacy of our lo¥e ? Is the passion itself altered, or riLtber 
are we not most, miserably changed ? Our enjoyments were 
formerly both temperate and lasting : they are now degene. 
rated into transports, resembling rather the fury of. madness 
than the caresses of loye. A ^ure and holy flame, once 
glowed In our hearts, but now we are sunk into mere com- 

tnon lovers, through a MinHjrrailfiffgjgQp «if ji<>f^ftflg]ljHjijTiAfifAa, 

We can now think ourselves sufficiently happy, if jealousy 
can give a poignancy to those pleasures which even the Tery 
brutes can taste without it. 

This, my dear friend, is the subject which nearly con. 
«erns us both, and which indeed pains me more on your ac- 
count than on my own. I say nothing of the distress which 
is more immediately mine* Your disposition, tender as it is, 
can sufficiently feel it : consider the shame of my present 
•itaatioR, and, if you still love me, giTe a sigh to my lost 
honour. My crime is nnatoneable, my tears then, I should 
hope, will be as lasting as my dishonour. Do not you :^ ii, 
wto^arejaiie.cauaai)f-tUs S.QJU3J seek to deprive j ane oLlhis 
also. My only hope is founded in its.rnntmnanrp. Hard as 
my lot is, it would be jtilL more deplorablcL if _X- could ever 
be jciamfbcted^ The heingjtecongiled to difigjCftCGLls ihe iaat^ 
worst state of the^abandoAed* 

I am but too well acquainted with the circumstances of my 
condition, and yet, amidst all the . horror they inspire me 
vvith, I have one comfort left — It is, indeed, the only one, 
but it is agreeable. You, my dear friend, are its constant 
object ; and since I dare no longer consider myself, I take 
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the greater satisfaction of tiitnking of you. The great share 
of self^steem which yon, alas ! haye taken from me^ is now 
transferred entirely to youHelf * and yon are become t&e 
more dear to me for making me hate myself. Love, even 
the fatal love which has pYored my destruction, is become 
the material circumstance in your farour. JTon arfe. exalted 
w hile^I am abas ed ; nay, my very abasenftnt is the cause of 
your exaltation. Be henceforward, then, my only hope. 
It is yours to justify my crime by your conduct. Excuse it 
at least hy your virtuous demeanour. May your merit cast 
a Teil over my disgrace, and let the number of your virtues 
make the loss of mine less perceptible. Since I am no longer 
any thin^, b<^ ^hnn my whnlQ <>i^^tf tij^e, TheoulyTionouir T 
lave left is wholly ceotered in thee ; and while thou art in 
any degree respected, I can never be wholly despised or 
rejected. 

However sorry I may be for the quick recovery of my 
health, jet my artifice will no longer stand me in any stead. 
'My countenance will soon give the lie to my pretences, and 
I shall no longer be able to impose on my parents a feigned 
indisposition. • Be quick, then, in taking the steps we hare 
agreed on, before I am forced to resume my usual business 
in my family. I perceive but too plainly, that my mother 
is sus^ic.iouj^ .and xoxitinually. watches- us. My father, in- 
ISeed, seemftio know-nothing of the matter. His. pride has 
been hitherto our security. Perhaps bethinks it impossible 
that a. mere tutor can be in love with his daughter. But, 
after all, you know his temper. If you do not prevent him, 
he will you : do not then, through a fond desire of gaining 
your usual access, banish yourself entirely from the pos- 
sibility of a return. Take my advice, and speak to my 
mother in time. JPretend a multiplicity of engagements, in 
or der^o prevent your teaching me any longer : and let us 
Vol. I. G 
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giTe op the satisfaction of such frequent interyiews, {batwe 
may make sure, at least, of meetingjiftin etimes. Consider, 
if^oulfrVouce"8Buf but, it is for ever ; but if you can re- 
solve to deny yourself for a time,* you may then come when 
you please, and in time and by management, may repeat 
your Tisits often, without any fear of suspicion. I will tell 
you this eveniqg some other schemes I have in Tiew for our 
more frequent meeting, and you will then be convinced that 
our constant cousid, at whose presence you have so often 
murmured, will now be very useful to two lovers, whom, in 
truth, she ought never to have left alone« 



LETTER XXXIII. 

FROM ELOISA. 

Au ! my dear friend, i^hat a mi jjfiiaMe asy^'i?" ^»t V^^*-* 
IS a crqiirdcd. assembly ? What inconceivable torment, to see 
each other under the restraint of what is called good breeding ! 
Surely absence were a thousand times more supportable] Is 
calmness and composure compatible with such emotions ? 
Can the laver be selCconsistent^ or with what attention can he 
consider such a number of objects, when one alone possesses 
his whole soul i When the heart is fired, can the body be at 
rest ? You cannot conceive the anxiety I felt, when I heard 
you were coming. Your name seemed a reproach to me, 
and I could not help imagining that the whole company's at- 
tention was fixed upon me a!one. I was immediately lost, 
and blushed so exceedingly, that my cousin, who observed 
me, was obliged to cover me with her fan, and pretend to 
whisper me in the ear. This very artifice, simple as it was, 
increased my apprehensions, and I trembled for fear they 
should perceive it. In shorty every the most minute cir. 
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cttmstance was a fresh subject for alarm ; neTer did I so 
fully experience the truth of that well kuown axiom, that a 
guilty conscience needs no accuser. 

Clara pretended to observe that you was equally em- 
barrassed, uncertain what to do, not daring either to adrance 
or retire, to take notice of roe or not, and looking all round 
the room to give you a pretence, as she said, to look at last 
on me. As I recovered from my confusion by degrees, I 
perceived your distress, till, by Mrs. Belon's coming up to 
you, you was relieved. 

I perceive, my dear friend, that this manner of livhig, 
^which is embittered with so much constraint, and sweetened 
with so little pleasure, is not suited to us. Qurjiassion ij. 
too noble to bear perpetual chains^ These public assemblies 
are only fit for those who ^ure strangers to love, or who can 
with ease dispense with ceremony. My anxieties are too 
-dlsquietnig, and your indiscretions too dangerous : I cannot 
always have a Mrs. Belon to make a convenient diversion. 
Xet-iwk^wtHrn^^Jft nn reivtn to ^that-^Jin state of life from 
whence I have so inadvertently drawn you. It was that ;Ri. 
tuatfon which gave'Tise and vigour to our passion ; perhaps 
too it may be weakened by this dissipated manner of Living. 
The truest passions are formed and nourished in retirement. 
In the busy circle of the world there is no time for receiving 
impressions, and even, when received, they are consider • 
ably weakened by the variety of avocations which continually 
occur. Retirement, too, best suits my melancholy, which, 
like my love, can be supported only by thy dear image. I 
had rather ^e you tender and passionate in my heart, than< 
undor constraint and dissipation in an. assembly. There may 
perhaps come a time, when I shall be forced to a much closer 
retreat. O that such time were already come I Common 
prudence, as well as my own inclinations, requjre that I 

G 2 
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should inuf e myself by times to habits which necessity may' 
demand. Oh ! if the crime itself could produce the cause 

of its atonement ! The pleasing hopes of being one day 

But I shall inadvertently say more than I am willing on the 
design I haye in view. Forgire me this oAe secret, my dear 
friend ; my heart shall never conceal any thing that would 
give you pleasure : yet you must, for a time, be ignorant of 
diis. All I can say of it at present is, that love, which was 
the occasion of our misfortunes, ought to furnish us with re. 
lief. You may reason and comment upon this hint as much 
as you please ; but I positively forbid all questions. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

ANSWER. 

Noy noH tedrete mat 
Cambier gV qffktti nueiy 
Bei lumi onde imparai 
A sospirar d* umor, 

« 

No, no, the fond and faithful heart 

Can ne'er inconstant prove, 
Meanwhile the speaking eyes impart 

The expressive looks of love. 

How greatly am I indebted to dear Mrs. Belon for the 
pleasure she procured me ! Forgive me, my dearest Eloisa, 
when I tell you, that I even dared to take some pleasure in 
your distress, and that your very anxiety afforded me Vnost 
exquisite delight. Oh ! what raptures did I feel at those 
stolen glances, that downcast modesty^ that care with which 
you avoided meeting my eyes ! What'then, think you, ^as' 
the employment of your too, too' happy lover ? Was he in- 
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deed conrersing with Mrs. Belon ? Did jou really think so, 
my loTcly Eloisa I Oh, no, enchanting fair ! he was much 
more worthily employed. With what an amazing sympathy 
did my heart share each emotion of thine ! With what a 
j;reedy impatience did I explore the beautiful symmetry of 
thy person I Thy love, thy charms, entirely filled my whole 
soul, which was 'hardly able to contain the rayishing idea. 
Th^ only allay t6 all this pleasure was, that I feasted at your 
. expellee, and felt the tender sensations which you, alas ! 
was absoldtely unable to participate. — Can I tell one word 
..that Mrs. Belon said to me ? Could I have told it, at the 
Tery time* she was speaking ? Do I know what answers I 
made ? Or did she understand me at all ? But, indeed, 
how £Ould she comprehend the discourse of one who spoke 
without thinking, and answered* without conceiving the 
^estion i 

CanC huoniy che par ch* ascolti^ c nulla intende. 
Like men who Hear, but nothing understand. 

I appeal to the event for a confirmation. She has si^ce told 
all the world, and perhaps you aipong the rest, that I have 
not common sense ; but what is still worse, not a single 
grain of wit, and that I am as dull and foolish as my books. 
But no matter how she thinks, or what she says of me. Is 
not £]oisa the sole mistress of mj fate, and does not she 
alone determine my future rank and estimation ? Let the 
rest of the world say of me what they think proper ; myself, 
my understanding, and my accomplishments, all absolutely 
depend on the value you are pleased to fix on them. 

Be assured, neither Mrs. Belon, nor any superior beauty, 
could ever delude my attention from £lo]sa. If, after all this, 
you still doubt my sincerity, and can injure my love and your 
own charms so much as still to suspect me, pray tell me, how I 

G , 
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became acquainted with every minute particular of your con- 
duct ? Did not I see you shine among the inferior .beauties, 
like the sun among the stars, that were eclipsed by your radL. 
ance ? Did I not see the young fellows hovering about your 
chair, and buzzing in your ear ? Did not I perceire you sin- 
gled out from the rest of your sex, to be the object of umref. 
sal admiration ? Did not I perceive their studied assiduities, 
their continual compliments, and your cgM and modest indif. 
ferenpe, infinitely more affecting than the most haughty 'de- 
meanour you Could possibly have assumed ? Ye8,'/ny Eloisa, 
I saw the effect produced by the sight of your snowy delicate 
arm, when you pulled 06 your glove; I saw too that the 
young stranger who picked it up, seemed tempted to kiss the 
charming hand that received it. And did not I see a still 
bolder swain, whose steady stare obliged you to add another 
pin to your tucker ? All this may perhaps convince you 
I was not so absent as you imagine : not that I was in the 
least jealous ; for I know your heart wa» not cast in such a 
mould as to be susceptible of every passion ; nor will you^ I 
hope, think otherwise of mine. 

Let UB then return to that calm, blest retirement, which I 
quitted with such regret. My heart finds no satisfaction in 
the tumultuous hurry of the world. Its empty tinsel plea- 
sures dispose it only to lament the want of more substantial 
joys the more feelingly, and make it prefer its own real suf. 
ferings to the melancholy train of continual disappointments. 
Surely, Eloisa, we may attain much more solid satisfaction in 
. any situation than under our present restraint. And yet you 
seem to forget it. To be so near each other for a whole fort, 
night withoijit meeting! Oh, it is an age of time to an ena- 
uioured and raptured heart ! Absence itself wou)d be infi- 
nitely more supportable. Tell me to what end can you make 
U3e of a discretion, which occasions more misfortunes than.it 
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is able to prevent ? Of what importance can it be to prolong 
a life, in which every succeeding moment bringa fresh punish* 
ment ? Were it not better, jes, surely a thousand times, to 
meet once more at all events, and then submit to our fate with 
resignation ? 

I own freely, my dear friend, I would fain know the ut. 
most of the secret you conceal. There never was a disco, 
very that could interest me so deeply ; but all my endeavours 
are in vain. I can^ however, be as silent as yen could wish, 
and repress my forward curiosity. But may I not hope soon 
' to be satisfied ? Perhaps you are ' still in the castle-building 
system. O, thou dear object of my affections ! surely now 
it is high time to improve all our schemes into reality, 

P. S. I bad almost forgot to tell you, that M. Roguin 
made me an offer of a company in the regiment he is raising 
for the king of Sardinia. I was highly pleased at this signal 
mark of that brave man's esteem, and, thanking him for his 
kindness, told him, the shortness of jnx.8ightiuid.greai love 
itfLa-atudtQaB-and'SedentaryJifejunfi^ active an 

emplopQi^t., My love can claim no great share in this sa. 
crifice. Every one, in my opinion, owes his life \xi his coun. 
try, which therefore he should not risk in the service of those 
princes to whom he is no wise indebted ; much less is he at 
liberty to let himself out for hire, and turn the noblest pro. 
fession in the world Xo that of a vile mercenary. These 
maxims I claim by inheritance from my father ; and happy 
enough should I be, could I imitate him as well in his steady 
adherence to his duty, and love to his country. He never 
would enter into the service of any foreign prince, but in the 
year 1712 acquired great reputation in fighting for his coun- 
try. He served in many engagements, in one of which he 
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was vomided, and at the battle of Wilmergben was so for* 
tunate as to take a standai^ from the enemy in the sight of 
General Sactonex. 



LETTER XXXV. 
FROM ELOISA. 

I COULD pei rgji^thinkj my dear friend, that-^vhat-iNiHilfid-.^ 
of MrSj^BekmJnJj^^ 

ous aiLjezplanation. An OTer-eairemess in one's own defence 
is sometimes productive of the yery reyerse of its intention, 
and fixes a lasting suspicion, instead of rerooying or lighten- 
ing the accusation. The most trifling incidents, when at. 
tended to minutely, immediately grow up into events of im. 
portance. Our situation indeed secures us from making this 
case our own : for our hearts are too busy to listen to mere 
punctilios ; though all disputes between lovers on points of 
little moment have too often a much deeper foundation than 
they imagine. 

I am rather glad, however, of the opportunity which this 
accident has given me, of saying somewhat to you on the 
subject of jealousy — a subject which, alas ! but too nearly . 
concerns me, Js^ ™^ ^^^^ friend, by the similitude of 
_ our tempers, and near alliance of our dispositioDS,^tihatlove^ 
^lone. wiil, bMh»^«at...bnsimes&-of our- \vi£s ; and surely 
when such impressions as we feel, have been once made, love 
must either extinguish or absorb every other passion. The 
least relaxation in our passion must inevitably produce a most 
dangerous lethargy — a total apathy — an indifference to every 
enjoyment, and a disrelish of every present comfort would 



ELOISA. 129 

very soon tajke place, if our affections were once cooled ; and 
indeed life itaelf would then become a burthen. With re. 
spect to myself, you cannot but perceire, that the present 
transports of my passion could, alone Teil oyer the horror of * 
my disastrous situation, and the sad alternative proposed to 
my choice, is the extravagance of love, or a death of de- 
spair. Judge, then, if after this I am able to determine a 
point on which the happiness or misery of my future life so 
absolutely defends. 

If I may be allowed to know any thing of my own temper 
and disposition, though I am oftentimes distracted with vio. 
lent emotions, it is but seldom that their influence can hurry 
me into action. My sorrows must have preyed on my heart 
for aioBg time before I could ever be prevailed on to disco, 
ver th% source of them to their author ; and, being firmly 
persuaded that there can be no offence without intention, ( 
would much rather submit to a thousand real subjects of com^ 
plaint than ever come to an explanation. A disposition of 
this kind will neither easily give way to suspicion, nor be 
anxiously concerned at the jealousy of others. Oh \ shield 
me, gracious Heaven, from the tormenting pangs of ground* 
less jealousy ! — I am fully assured that your heart was made 
for mine, and no other ; but self.deceit is of all others the 
most easy imposition : atrauaient liking is often mistaken for 
a real passion, as it is difficult to distinguish the ei&cts of 
sudden fancy from the result of a sincere and settled affec- 
tion. If you yourself could doubt your own constapcy 
without any reason, how could you blame me, were I capable 
of mistrusting you ? But that way leads to misery. So cruel 
a doubt as that would embitter the remainder of my life. I 
should sigh in secret witheut complaining, and die an incon- 
solable martyr to my passion. 

But let me entreat you to prevent a misfortune, the idea 

G 5 



130 ELOISA. 

of which shocks my very soul. Swear to me, my dear, dear 
friend I but not by love, for lovers* oaths are never kept but 
when they are unnecessarily made ; but swear by the sacred 
name^ of honour, which y oa highly revere, thalXfhalL^ver 
llli![e^2SM§5t9ij^0.ttriamost thoughts, the g epo s Uuiy of att^ 
j^^ur^secrets, the witness of all your emotions, and if per- 
chance (which gracious Heaven avert!) if any change 
should take place in your affections, swear isioreoTeir that 
you will instantly inform me of so interesting a revolution. 
Think not to excuse yourself, by alleging that such a change 
is impossible. — I believe — I hope — nay^ I am well assured of 
your sincerity : oblige me, however, and prevent all false 
alarms ; take from me the possibility of doubting, and secure 
my present peace. To hear my fate from you, how hard so- 
ever it might be,' were much better than, through ignbr&nce 
of the truth, to be perpetually exposed to the tortures of ima- 
ginary evils. Some comfort, some alleviation of my sorrows 
would arise from your remorse. Though my affections must 
cease, you would necessiirily become the partner of my griefs : 
and even my own anxiety, when poured into your breast, 
would seem less distracting. 

It is on this account, my dear friend, that I congratulate 
myself more especially on the fond choice of ray heart ; that 
honour strengthens and confirms tiie bond which affection 
first began ; and that my security depends not on the vio- 
lence of passion, but the more sober and settled dictates of 
principle : it b this which cements, at the same time that it 
insures the affections ; it is this virtue that must reconcile 
us to our woes. Had it been my sad misfortune io have 
fixed my affections on a lover void of principle, even suppo- 
sing those aflections should continue unchangeable, yet what 
security should I have of the continuance of his love ? By 
what methods could I silence those perpetual misgivings that 
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waaid be ever rising in my mind, and in what manner could 
I be assnred that I was not imposed on, either bj his artifice 
or my own credulity ? Bnt thou, my dear^ my honourable 
friend, who hast no dark designs to cover, no secret frauds 
to practise, thou wUt, I am well assured, preserve the con. 
stancy tiiou hast avowed. You wiU never be shamed out of 
your duty, through the false bashfulness of owning an infideli- 
ty ; and when you c^n no longer love your Eloisa, you will 
frankly tell her so — yes, you will say, My Eloisa, I do not 
— but I cannot-»*indced, I cannot, finish the sentence. 

What do you think of mvjroposai I J ami iruraJlis the 
only one I cyt th^k of t^ pl^i rV up y eaions y hv thf . jcoot. 
There is a certain delicacy, a tender confidence, which per. 
suades me to rely so entirely on your sincerity, as to make 
me incapable of believing any accusation which comes not 
from your own lips. These are the good effects I expect 
from your promise ; for though I should easily believe that 
you are as fickle as the rest of your sex, yet 1 can never be 
persuaded that you are equally false and deceitful; and, 
however I might doubt of the constancy of your affections, I 
can never bring myself to suspect your honour. What a 
pleasure do I feel in taking precauUpns in this matter, which 
I hope will always be needless, and to prevent the very pes- 
sibility of a change, which I am persuaded will never hapb 
pen ? Oh ! how delightful it is to talk of jealousy to so faith. 
ful a lover ! If I thought you capable of inconstancy, I should 
not talk thus. My poor heart would not be so discreet in the 
time of so much danger, and the least real distrust would de. 
priv.e me of the prudence necessary for my security. 

This subject, hcnoured masterj may be more fully dis. 
eussed this. evening ; for yodr two humble scholars tire to 
have the honour of supping with you at my uncle's. Your 
leftrned commentaries on the Gazette have raised you so highly 
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in his esteem, that no great artifice was wanting to persuade 
him to inrite you. The daughter has put her v harpsichord in 
tune, the father has been poring over Lamberti, and I shall 
perhaps repeat the lesson I first learnt in Clarens grove. Yon 
who are a master ol every science, must adapt your know« 
ledge and instructions to our sereral capacities. Mr. Orbe 
(who is inrited you may be sure) has had notice giren him to 
prepare a dissertation on the nature of the King of Naples' s 
future homage ; this will giTe us an opportunity of gc»ng 
Into my cousin's apartment. There, vassal, on thy knees, 
before thy sovereign mistress, thy hands clasped in her's, and 
in the presence' of her chancellor, thou shalt vow truth iand 
loyalty on every occasion : I do laot say ete rnal love, be- 
cause^ that is^thin^^w^^ MOime can. Ab&^5i3nrpromJ 8e: 
but truth, sincerity, and frankness are in eveiy one' a dispo- 
sal ; to these therefore thou shalt swear. You need^ not 
vow eternal fealty ; but you must and shall vow to com. 
mit no act of felonious intention, and at least to declare open 
war before you shake off the yoke. This done, you shall 
seal it with an embrace, and be owned and acknowledged for a 
true and loyal knight. 

Adieu,* my dear friend ; the expectations I have formed 
of this evening, have given me all these spirits. I shall be 
doubly blessed to see you a partaker of my joy. 



LETTER XXXVI. 

FROM ELOISA. 

Kiss this welcome letter, and leap for joy at the news I 
am going to tell you : but be assured that though my emo- 
tions should prov0 less violent, I am not a whit less rejoiced. 
My father being obliged to go to Bern^ on account of a law* 
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suit, and from tiience to Soleure for hu p^irion, proposes to 
take my motlier along witii him ; to which she ift the more wiL 
Hng to consent, as she hopes to receire benefit from the jour, 
ney and change of air. They w«re so obiiging as to offer 
to take me along with them. I did not think proper to 
say afl I thought on the occasion : but their not being able to 
find conrenient room for me, made them change their inten. 
tions with respect to ray going, and they i^e noir all endea* 
vottring to comfort me for the disappointment. Ijiraspbli. 

Blej and, ridicnlons as it is, I bave dissembled so long, that 
I am sometimes apt to fancy I feel a real sorrow. 

I am not, howerer, to be absolutely my own mistress 
while my- parents are absent^ but to lire at my uncle's; so 

that daring the whole time, I shall be always with my con- 

< 

stant cousin. My mother chooses to leave her own woman 
behind : fiab, therefore, will be considered as a kind of go- 
verness to m,e. But we need not be very apprehensive of 
those whom we have no need either to bribe or to trust, but 
who may be easily got rid of whenever they grow trouble, 
some, by means of any trifling allurement. 

Yon will r^adily.,co;Qceive, I dare say^ wJuit opportunities 
welMiul have of meeting during their, absence \ but our dis. 
creRon^must fq^lK.t&pJ^ festraiats which our situation has 
taken ofi* for a while, and we must then voluntarily submit Xo 
that reserve, to which at present we are obliged by necessity. 
You must, when I am at my cousin's, come no oftener than 
you did before, for fear of giving offence ; and I hope there 
will be no need of reminding you of the assiduous respect 
and civility which her sex and the sacred laws of hospitality 
require ; and that you yourself will sufficiently consider what 
is due to the friendship that gives an asylum to your love. I 
know your eager disposition ; but I am convinced, at the 
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same time, that there are bounds widch can restrain it. Had 
jon ever governed yonr violence by the known laws of ho- 
nour, you had not been at present troubled with any admoni. 
tions, at least with none from me* 

But why that downcast look, that lowering air? Why 
repine at the restraints which duty prescribes ? Be it thy 
Eloisa's care to sootiie and soften them. Had you ever cause 
to repent of having listened to my advice ? _Nf ar thft flow:: 
erybank|..ftfthe^hfiad-«F- the river Ve v ai^ e ^fhi^w fitand f tA ^ 
solitary.hjiLtA which'serves sometimes as a shelter to sportsmen, 
and stt^rely may also shelter lovers. Hard by the mansion- 
house, wUch belongs to Mr. Orbe,are 8ciyfiiaU hatched_dairy- 
houses, snfBcieatly,jremotey whic h may s e i ie ai ^ a JOBtirgment 
for love and pleasures, ever the truest friends to rustic sim- 
pltcity. The prudent milk-maids will keep the secret ; for 
they have often need of secresy^ The streams which wa» 
ter the adjoining m^adnm^ are bordered with flftjcering 
shrubs, and charmiog shsdnax^'^^''^ while at some little 
distance the thickness of the neighbouring woods seems ta 
promise a more gloomy and secluded retceat. 

Al hel seggio niposto, omlfroto efosca^ 
Ne mat pastori appressan, ne hifoku 

Some sweet recests within the dusky shade. 
Which shepherd swain nor cow- herd e*er approach. 

In this delightful place, no. vestiges are seen of human 
toil, no appearance of studied and laborious art; every 
object presents only a view of the tender care of nature, 
our common mother. Here then, my dear friend, we shall 
be only under nature's directions, and know no other law 
but her's* At Mr. Orbe's invitation, Chura has already 
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persuaded her father to take the diversion of hunting for 
two or three days in tilts part of the world, and to carry the 
two inseparables with him. These inseparables haye others 
l&ewise closely connected * with them, as you know bnt 
too well.. The one, assuming the character of master of the 
house, will consequently do the honours^ while the other 
with less parade will do those of a dairy .house for his Eloisa-, 
and this rural Jiut, dedicated to lore, will be to them the 
Temple of Cnidus. To succeed the more eiTectnally in his 
-charming project, there will be wanting a little prerlous con* 
trivance, which may be easily settled between us, and the 
Tery consideration of wliich will form a part of those ptea. 
sures they are intended to produce. — Adieu, my dear life ! 
I leave off abruptly for fear of being surprised. The heart 
of tiiy d&Toted Eloiff jtqfic^>ateV<^^'' - tMi,jCl i§criy > i tiw - 
pleasures of the Dairy.house. 

P. S, CJpon second thoughts, I begin to be of opinion 
that we may meet every d»y without any great danger ; tiiat 
IS, at my cousin's every other day, and in the field on everjr 
intermediate one.. 



LETTER XXXVII* 

FROM ELOISA. 

' They left me this very morning — my tender father^ 
and still fonder mother, took leave of me but just now, 
overwhelmed their beloved daughter (too unworthy, alas ! 
of all their affection) with repeated caresses. For my own 
part, indeed, I did not feel much reluctance at this separa. 
tioa ! I embraced them with an outward appearance of con 
cern^ while my ungrateful and unaatural heart was leaping 
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Within me for joy. Where, alas ! n now that hafipy tune, 
when I led an innocent life under Aelr opntinual obser?a« 
.tion, when nij only joy was their apjparobation — my. ofily 
concern their absence or neglect ? . Behold now the melancho. 
ly ren^erse ! Guilty and fearful as I now am, the rery thought 
of them giTes me pain, and the recollection of myself makes 
me bhish with confusion. All my Tii^tuous ideas now vanish 
away like a dream, and leare in their stead empty clisq^ietude8 
and barren remorse, which, bitter .as they are, are never. 
theless insufficient to lead me to repentance. These cruel re. 
flections have brought on all that sorrow which the taking 
leare of my parents was unable to effect : and yet immediate, 
ly on their departure I felt an agpny of grief. While Bab 
was setting things to rights after them, I went into my mo. 
ther's ropm, as it were mechanically, without knowing what 
I did, and seemg some of her clothes lying scattered about, 
I took them up one by one, kissed them, and bathed them 
with my tears. This vent to my anxiety afforded me present 
ease, and it was some comfort to me to reflect that I was still 
awake to nature's soft emotions, and that her gf ntle fires 
were not entirely extinguished in my soul. In vain, cruel 
tyrant ! dost thou seek to subject this weak and tender heart 
to thy absolute dominion : notwithstanding all thy fond iliu. 
sions, it still retains the sentiments of duty, still cherishes 
and reveres parental rights, much more sacred than thy own. 
Forgive me, my dear frieind, these involuntary emotions, 
nor imagine that T carry these reflections farther tiian I ought. 
Love's soft moments are not to be expected amidst the tor. 
tures of anxiety. I cannot conceal my sufferings from you, 
and yet I would not overwhelm you with them ; nay, you 
must know them, though not to share, yet to soften them. 
But into whose bosom dare I pour them, if not into thine! 
Are not you my faithful friend, my prudent counsellor, my 
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tender comfort ? Hare* yon not tteentostering in Hay soul- 

* • « 

the love of ▼irtne/ when^ ala»! that^yuTtna itself wits 'no 

- at » ■ 

Idln^erin mo ?' Hoir often should I haye sunk under ^o* 
presl^ure of ngf afflifitiops, had -not thy pityioff hand relieved . 
me from mj 9orro#9) fuid vjped awaymy-te^rs { f t is your 
tendev«cave alone -supfiprts^me.** L.dare.not abase ifiyself 
-while ydu 'continue to esteem me', .and I flatter myself ^af if 
I were indeed qontemptibie,«tlpne^you would or ctudd so 
honour me with yo6t. regard. ' L ate flying to Ae,anns-of my ' 
dear cousin^ or rUtiier. to the heart of a fodder sistet, there to < 
repose tke load of grief with which. I, am dppressed. ' Come ; 
thither this etening, and contribute to* restore fo me that ' 
peace and seiTenity, of which I have long' been deprived. 



LETTER XXXVIIL 

TO ELOISA^ 

No, Eloisa, it is impossible ! I can never bear to see yoa 
every day, if I am always to be charmed in the manner I 
was last night. My afiection must ere^ bear proportion ta 
the discoTery of yonr beauties, and you are an inexhaustible 
source of endless wonder and delight, beyond my utmost 
hopes, beyond my most sanguine expectations ! What a de* 
licious eTening io me was the last ! what amazing raptures 
did I feel 1 O enchanting sorrow ! How infinitely doth the 
pleasing languor of a heart, softened by concern, surpass 
the boisterous pleasures, the fo6Iish gaiety, and the ^xtra* 
vagantjoy, frith which a boundless passion inspires theungo. 
vernable lover ! O peaceful bliss ! neyer, herer shall thy 
pleasing idea be torn from my memory ! Heavens, what an 
enchanting sight ! it was ecstasy itself, to see two such per* 
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' fecHieaaties embrace each ot]ier so affectionately f yovar face 

. i^ciioed upon her'bifoast, mhEJdg jrovr tender tears togefirer, 

« and bedewing that .charming bosom, jugt as hearen refiresUes 

/ a bed of new-blown fiowent, * I grew jealous oouch a friend* 

^ ship, and -thought .th^re was soBsething more interesting in it* 

.jbhan even In love- itself:/ T was g^ved at the Impossibilif j 

of consoling you^ witlibirt distutbing yofi at the^am<$' tjlne by 

• the^ Violence of my emotion. '/JS^Q^.nothlilgy nothing upon 

earth -is cai^ab^le of exciting' so^ pleasing^ a sensation as. 70ur 

*' mutual caVesses. . l^xen the sight of two lovers would have 

!: beei» lesa^delfghtfal. .... * 

Oh I how could I have admired, nay, adored your dear 
.cousin, if the divine Eloisa herself had no.t ti^en up all my 
thoughts ! You throw, my dearest angel, an irresistible 
eharm on every thing that surrounds you. Your gown, your 
gloves, fan, work, nay, every' thing that was the object of 
my outward sensefr, enchanted my rery soul, and you your. 
self completed the enchantment* Forbear, forbear, my dear 
Eloisa. nor deprive me of all sensation, by* making my 
enjoyment too exquisite. My transports approach so nearly 
io phrenzy, that I begin to be apprehensive I shaUt loae my 
reason. Let. rae, at least, be sensible of my felicity — ^let me 
at least have a rational' idea of those raptures, which are more 
Miblime,. and more penetrating than my glowing imagination 
eould paint. How can yoit: think yourself disgraced ? This 
Tery thought h a sure proof that your senses likewise are 
affected. Oh, you are too perfect for frail mortality ! I 
should believe you to be of a more exalted, purer speeies, if 
the violence of ray passion did not clearly evince that we are 
of a kindred frame. No human being conceives, your ex- 
cellence * yoii are unknown even to. yourself ; my heart 
alone knows and can estimate its Eloisa. • Were you only an 
tdofof worship, could you. have been enr^tured with tite 



dull homage of admiring rndttsb I Were yon only «ii ai^;el/ 

how much would yon lose of your real yalue ! 

Tell me, if you oao, how such a passion as mine is ear 

pable of iifcreasing f I am %iiorant of the means,, yet am but . 

too sensible of tiie fact. You are, indeed^ erer present . 

with me, yet there are times in which your' beaptifnl image 

is peculiarly before me, and Imunts me ad it were with sndi * 

amazmg assiduity, that neither, time nor place can depjdf^ 

me of* the delightful obj^ct.^ I er^n beKefe yop l^lt y^Wk ' 

me in the Dairy.house, . in the conclusipn of your last letter ; 

'for, since you mentioneil that rural spot, T.haTeb^encoiu. 

* • * • 

tinnally rambling in the fields, and am always insensibly led 

towards the (dace. Etery time I behold it, it appears ilitt 

more enchanting. 

Non Me U mando m kggiadri ramii 

wmte 'i vento am n verdiJrondL * * 



The world affords not such a charming scene^ 
Of gentlynvaving trees and hedge-rows green^ 

I find the countiy more delightfnt, the yerdure fresher and 
liYelier, Ae air more temperate and setene than ever I did 
before ; even the feathered songsters of the sky seem to. tune 
their tender throats with more harmony and pleasure ; the 
mnrmnriog rills inrite to lore-inspiiing dalliance, while the 
blossoms of the Tine regale me from afi^r with the choicest 
perfumes. Some secret charm enlivens every object^ or 
raises my sensations to a more exquisite degree. I am 
templed to imagine that even the earth adorns herself to make i 
-a nuptial bed for your happy lover, worthy of the passion 
which he feels, and the goddess he adores. O my Eloisa, 
my dearer, better half ! let *ns immediately add to^ these 
beauties of the spring, the presence of t^fo fidthfnl lOverK 
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\h^i us cariy the sentinvents of true pleasure to' places whicli 

' CAmparatiTely afford but an emapty idea of it. jLet jXb ani. 

SMite all natj^jaiy which is absolutely dead without the genial 

warmth of love. Am I yet to stay three days, ti&ree whole 

days I Qh ! what an age to a fond expecting lover ! Intoxica- 

' ted with my passibn, I wait that iiappy moment with the most 

■ .melailcholy. impatience. Oh ! how happy should we t>e, if 

lite^yen would annihilate those tedious interrals whicfi retard 

'Ae;b)is^l momeal 1 « - « . . ^ ' 



' ' LEtTER XXXIX. 

FROM ELOISA. 

■ • 

♦ 
There is not-a single emotion of your heart which I do not 

share, with the tesderest concern. But talk no more of plea, 
sure?,* whilst others^ wfaa have deserred nwch better than 
either of us^ are suffering under the pressure of the severest 
affliction. Read the enclosed^ and then be composed if you 
can. I indeed , who am well acquainted with the good girl 
who wrote it^ was not able t» proceed without shedding tears 
of sorrow, wd. compai^sioa* The recpUectipn it gave me of 
my blameable seglige&ce touched my very soul ; and^ ^ my 
bitter confasion, I perceive but too. plainly that a forget- 
fulness of the priUfCipal points of my duty has extended Itself 
to all those of ioferlor consideration. I had promised this 
poor child to take care of her : I. recommended her to my 
jDMther, and kept her in some degree under my continual in. 
spection : but, alas ! when I beca^^ unable 4o protect my- 
self, I abandoned her too, and eii^ppsed her to worse mis. 
.fortunes than even I myi^elf have fallen into. I shudder to 
think, that, had I not been j'oused from my carelessness, in 
two. days .time my ward would have been ruined; her own 
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Indigence, and the snares of others, would hare niined^-^for 
e^er ruined, a modest knd discreet girl, who oiaj hereafter, 
^possibly prove an excellent parent. O my dear friend ! ,cail 
there be such vile creatures npon earth, whp would extort 
Trom the depth of misery what the heart alone should give ? 
That any one can submit to receive the tender embraces of 
love from the arms of famine itself! 

Can you be nnmoved at my Fanny's, filial piety, at the in* 

« 

tegrity of her sentiments, and the simplicity of her innocence t 

I^ut are yon not affected with the uncommon tenderness of 

the lover,' who will sell even liimpelf to assist his poor Vf&s^ 

tress I Would not you think yourself too happy to be the 

instniment of uniting a couple so well formed for each other i 

If we, alas ! (whose situation so much resembles theirs,)' do 

not compassionate lovers who are united by nature, but di. 

-vided by misfortunes, where else can they seek relief with a 

probability of success ? For my own part, I have determined 

to make some amends for my neglect, by contributing my 

utmost endeavours to unite these two young people. Heaven 

will, I hope, assist the generous undertaking, and my sue. 

cess may prove a good omen to us. I desire, nay, * conjure 

you, by all that is good and dear to you, to set out for 

Neufchatel the very moment you receive this, or to-morrow 

corning at farthest. You will then go to M. Merveilleux, 

and try to obtain the young man's discharge ; spare neither 

money nor entreaties. Take Fanny's letter along with you. 

No breast, that is not absolutely void of all sentiments of 

humanity, can read it without emotion. In short, what. 

ever money it may cost, whatever pleasure of your own it 

may defer, be sure not to return without an entire discharge 

for Claudius Anet. If you do, you may be assured I shall 

never enjoy a single moment's satisfaction during the re* 

mainder of my Hfe. 
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I am 'aware that jour heart iriU be rwing many ol^ectlons 
Jto the prpposal I have made ; but can you think that I have 
aot foreseen all those objections ? Yet^ notwithstanding, I 
•repeat my request ; for virtue must either be an empty name, 

' or it requires of us some mortifying self-denials. ' Our ap. 
poiatment, my Mend, my dear dear friend, though lost for 
the present, may be made -again and again. A few hoars of 
the most agreeable -intercourse vanish like a flash pf light- 

' sing ; but w^en the happiness of an honest couple is in your 
power, think, only think, what yon are preparing for here, 
after, if you neglect the oj^portunity : on the use, thea, of 
;the presioat time defends an eternity ^f contentment or re. 
morse. Forgive such frequent repetitions ; they are the 
overflowings of my zeaL I have said more thaawas' ne. 
cessary to any. honest man^ and an hundred times too much 
to niy dear friend. I well know how you abominate, that 
4:ruel turn of mind which hardens us to the calamities of others. 
You j^ourself have told me, a thousand times, that he is a 
wretch indeed who scruples giving up one day of pleasure to 
th^ duties of humanity. 



LETTER XL. 

* 

From Famnt Regnard to Eloisa. 

Honoured Madam, 

FoRcivE this interruption, from a poor girl in despair, 
who, being ignorant what to do, has taken the liberty of 
addressing herself to yonr benevolence ; for yon, Madam, 
are never weary of comforting the aflUcted, and I am so un. 
fortunate, alas ! that I have tired all but God Almighty and 
you with my complaints. I am very sorry I was obliged to 



leay 6 the mistress yon had been so Und to put me apprentice 
to ; but, on my mother's death (which happened this win- 
ter}, I was obliged to I'eturn home to my poor father, who 
is confined to his bed with the palsy-. ^ 

I haye never forgotten the advice you gave my mother, .to 
try to settle me with some honest man, who might "foe of use 
to the family. Claud Anet ^ formerly in your father's ser. 
Tice) is a very sober discreet person, master of a good trade, 
and has taken a liking to me. Having been already so muck 
indebted to your bounty^ I did not dare to apply to you for 
any further assistance, soifaat he has been our ontyjnpport 
during the whole winter. He was to have married me this 
spring, and indeed had set iiis heart upon it; but I have been 
so teazed for ihree' years rent due last Easter,* that, not 
knowing where to get so nnich money, the young man luted 
at once int4> M. Merveilleux^s compiuiy, atid brought me ail "i 
the money he had received for enlisting. M« Merveilleny i 
stays at Neufqhatel about a week ^onger^ anid Claud Anet . ; 
is to set out in three or four days with the -rest of the recruits* • 
So that we have neither time nor money to marry, and he is ! 
going to leave me without any help. If, through yoar in. ' 
tesest, .9r the Baron's, ^e or six weeks longer might be 
given -us, we would endeavour in that time either to get mar. 
ried, or repay the young man his money. But I am sure he 
can never be prevailed onto take the money again. 

I received this morning some great offers from a very rich 
gentleman, but thank iGod I have refused them. He told 
me he would come again to-morrow to know my mind ; but 
I desired him not to give himself so much trouble, and that 
he knew it alseady. By God's assistance he shall have the 
same answer to.morrow. I might indeed apply to the parish .; 
but one is so despised after that, that my misfortunes are 
better than such a relief, and Claud Anet has too much pride 
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io think of me after this. Forgive the liberty I have taken ; 
you are the only person I conld tiiink of, and I feel myself 
so distressed that I can write no more abont it. 

I am, 

Honoured- Madam, 
Tour humble serraat to command, 

FanNT REaNAKS. 



LETTER XLI. 

ANSWER. 

• 

I HATE* been wanting in point of memory, and you, 
Fanny, have been deficient in your confidence in me ; io 
' short, we haye both of us been to blame, but I am the most 
mexcnseable. Howerer, I shall now endeavour to repair 
the injury which my neglect may have occasioned. Bab, 
the bearer of this, has orders to satisfy your more immediate 
wants, and will be with you again to-morrow, for fear the 
gentleman should return. My cousin and I propose calling 
on you in the evening ; for I know you cannot leave your 
poor father alone ; and indeed I shall be glad of this oppor- 
tunity to inspect your economy a little. 

You need not be uneasy on Claud Anet's account : my 
father is from home ; but we shall do all we can towards his 
immediate release. Be assured that I will never forget you, 
nor your generous lover. Adieu, my dear ; and may God 
ever bless you ! I think you much in the right for not having 
recourse to public charity. Such steps as those are never io 
be taken, while the hearts and purses of benevolent iniu 
viduals are open and accessible. 
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. LETTER XLII. 

TO ELOISA. 

I HAr£ received your letter, and shall set out this instant. 
This is all the answer I shall make. O Eloisa ! how could 
you cruelly suppose me possessed of such a selfish, unfeeling 
heart ? But you command, and shall be obeyed. I would 
rather die a thousand times than forfeit your esteem. 



LETTER XLUL 

TO ELOISA. ' . 

I ARRiTED at Neufchiitel yesterday morning ; and on en. 
quiry was told that M. Merreilleux was just gone into the 
country. I followed him immediately ; but as he was out a. * 
hunting all day, I was obliged to wait till the erening, l)e« 
fore I could speak, with him* I told him the cause of my 
journey, and desired he would set a pripe on Claud Anet's 
discharge ; to which he raised a number of objections. I 
then concluded that the most effectual method of answering 
them would be to increase my offers, which I did in pro- 
portion as his difficulties multiplied. But, finding, after some 
time, that I was not likely to succeed, I topk fay leave, 
having previously desired the liberty to wait on him the next 
morning ; determined in' my own mind not to stir out of the 
bouse a second time till I had obtained my request by dint of ^ 
larger offers, frequent importunity, or, iu short, by whatever 
means I could think most effectual. I rose early next mom. 
ing to put this resolution in practice, and was just going to 
mount my horse, when I received 4 note from M. Mer. 
vdlleux with the young man's discharge, in dae form and 
order. The contents of the note were these ; 

VoL.<. H 
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^^ INCLOSED, Sir, is the discharge jou request. I de. 
^^ nied it to your pecuniary offers, but have granted it in 
^^ consideration of your charitable design, and desire you 
^^ would not think that I am to be bribed into a good 
*^ action.'! 

Ton will easily conceive by your o*wn satisfaction, what joy 
I must hare felt. But, why is it not as complete* as it ought to 
be ? I cannot possibly avoid going to thank, and indeed to 
reimburse M. Merveilleux : and if this Tisit, necessary as it 
is, should retard my return a whole day, as I am appre. 
hensive it will, is he not generous -at my expence ? But, no 
matter : I have done my duty to Eloisa, and am satisfied. 
iih^--what4Ljjagj2me|S^^^ it is th^^^^ , ^^T^^^^Ilf;' Hft lK}ft'^^<'P£gL-t9 
Joye ! to unite in . the same action the charms of conscious 
virtue with the soft sensations of the tenderest affection. I 
own freely, Eloisa, that I began my journey full, of sorrow 
and impatience : I ,even dared to reproach you yvitli feeling 
too much the calamities of others^ while you remained in. 
sensible to my sufferings, as if I alone, of ^11 created beings, 
had been unworthy your compassion. I thought it quite 
barbarous in you, after having disappointed me of my 
sweetest hopes, thus unnecessarily, and wantonly, as it were, 
to deprive me of a happiness whic;^ you had vQluntarily pro. 
mised. As these .secret repinin^s are. now ^appily changed 
into a fund of contentment and soUd satisfaction, to which I 
have hitherto lived a stranger, *I have already enjoyed the 
recompehce you bade me expect : you spoke from experience. 
Oh, what &n amaxing kind of empire is yours, which can 
convert even disappotntment into pleasure, and cause the 
same satisfaction in obeying you, as could result from the 
greatest self-gratification ! O iny dearest, kindest 'Eloisa ! 
you are indeed an angel : if any thing could be w^inting to 
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confirm die truth of this, joar aBbQimded empire orer my 
soul would be a sufficient coufiniuUaon. Doubtless it partakes 
much more of the Divine nature, 'than of tiie hninan ; and 
who can resist the power of Heayen ? And to what purpose 
should I cease to love you, since you must ever remain the 
object of my adoration ? 

« » 

P. <S^. According , to my calculation^ v we shall hare £hre or 
six days to ourselres before your mother returns. ■ Willit be 
impoissible for you, during this interral, to undertake a pU. 
grimage to the Dairy-house ? . 



LETTER XLIV- 

PROM ELOISA. 

V^pxNV not, my dear friend, at this unexpected return. 
{t is really more adyahtageous io us than yon can possibly 
ima^e ; and, indeed, supposing our contriVances could 
have effected what our regard to appearance has induced uS 
to give up, we should have succeeded no better. Judge what 
would have been the consequence, had we followed our in- 
clinations. I should have gone into the country but the very 
evening before my mother's return, should have been sent 
forthence, before I could have possibly, given you any notice, 
and .must consequently have left you in the' most dreadful 
anxiety ; we shoidd have parted just on the eve of our ima. 
ginary bliss, and the disappointment would have been cruelly 
aggravated by the near approach of our felicity. Besides, 
notwithstanding the utmost precautions we could have taken 
it would havebe^i known that we were both in the country ; 
perhaps, too, they might have heard that we were together ; 
it wonid hare been suspected at least, and that were enbagli. 
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An imprndent aTidity of tile present moment wonld hare de- 
prived ^s of everj future resource, and the remorse for Kariiig 
negl^ted such an act of benerolence would have embittered 
the remainder of our lives. 

Compare^ then, I beseech y^u, our present situation with 
that I have been describing. First, your absence has been 
productire of several good^effects. My Argus will ;qot.fa3. 
to tell my mother, that you hare been but seldom at my 
cousin's. She is acquainted with the motives of your jour, 
ney ; this may probably prove a means of raising you In her 
esteem ; and how, think yon, can they conceive it possible 
that two young people who have an affection for each other, 
should agree to separate at the very time they are left most 
at liberty ? What an artifice h|ve we employed to destroy 
suspicions which are but too well founded ! The only stra- 
tagem, in my opinion, consistent with honour, is the carrying 
our discretion to such an incredible height, that what is m 
reality the utmost effort of self-denial, may be mistaken for 
a token of indifference. How delightful, my dear friend, 
must a passion thus concealed.be to. those who enjoy it ! Add 
to this the.pleashig consciousness of having unitod twdde« 
spairing lovers, and Contributed: to the happiness of so de- 
serving a couple* You have s^n my Fanny ; tell me, is 
not she a charming girl ? Does she not refiUy- deserve every 
thing you have done for her ? ^Is not she too bea^ftil an4 
too unfortunate' to. remain long uniparried, without some 
djsa3ter ? And do you thiuk that Plaud Anet, whose o&turai 
good dbposition has miraculously .preserved him during three 
years service, could have resolution to continue three years 
more without becoming as perfidious and as wretched as- aH 
those of that profession ? InlMead of that, they love, and 
will be united ; they tfre poor, and will be relieved ; they 
are honest, and will be enabled to. continue so : for my 
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Ikther to premised tiiem a competent prorbioB. WhUt a 
number of adTantages then has your kindness procored to 
tiiem^ and to onrselres ; not to mention the additional ob- 
ngatlons yon have conferred on me! Snch^ my friend, are 
the certain effects of sacrifices to yirtue ; which^'thongh they 
are difficalt to perform, are always grateful in remembrance. 
No one e?er repented of having performed a good action. 
' I suppose you irill say, with my consiant cousiny that 
an this is mere preaching ; and indeed it is but too true, 
that I. no more practise- what I preach than those who ure 
preachers by profession. However, if my discourses are not 
so elegant, I have the satisfaction to find that tiiey are not so 
entirely thrown away as tbejcs.' I do not deny it, my dear 
friend, rthat I would. wiliioglty add at ma^y -virtues to your 
character, as a fatal indulgence to love has taken away from 
mine; and Eloisa- herself having forfeited my regard, I 
vroidd gladly esteem her in you. Perfect affection is all 
that is required on your part, and the consequence will flow 
easy and natural.^ With what pleasure ought you to reflect, 
that you are continually increasing those obligations, which 
lore itself engages to pay ! 

My cousin has been tasAe ptbrj to the cimversation you 
had with her father, about Mn Orfoe, and seems to think 
herself as mudi indebted to youj as if we had never been 
obliged to her in our lives. Gracious heaven, how every 
particular incident contributes to my happiness ! How dearly 
am I beloved, and how am I charmed with their affection ! 
Father, mother, friend, and lover, all 4:onspire in their ten. 
der concern for my happiness, and, notwithstanding my 
eager endeavours to requite theyi, I am always either pre. 
vented or outdone. - It should seem, as if all the tenderest 
feelings in nature verged towards my heart,, whilst I, alas! 
have but one sensation to enjoy them. 

H 3 
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I forgot to mention a visit yon are to receive to-morrow 

mortiing. 'Tis from Lord B — j lately come from-Gknera^ 

where he has resided about eight months : he told me he' had 

seen you at Sion, in* his return from Italy; He found yoir 

very mehmeholy, but speaks of you in general in the manner 

you yourself would wish, and in which I have long thought. 

lie commended you so a-propos to my father yesterday, -that 

he has prejudiced me already very much in his favour r and 

indeed hi»£iuixanaiiimJs sensible, liTeJly9.9,!td.fipi3l£d^ In 

reciting heixda-^actions, he raises his voice, and his eyes 

sparkle, as men usually do who are capable of performing 

the deeds they relate. He Sfi^alLGLalso gnnbfttirflHy in waifnir* 

jxtimsb^^ especiBlly of the Italian musick, which he extols to 

the very skies. He often reminded me of my poor bnHlier; 

But his Lordship seeibs not to have sacrificed much to the 

Graces ; his discourse in general is jtu^^ficjuenEffiUu 

^jpUit^ and even hjs Jel^delrsjt|uxd^ 



LETTER XLY. 

TO ELOISA. 

I was reading your last letter, the second time only, when 

Lord B came in. But, as' I have so many other things 

to say, how Can I think of his Lordship ? Whenjwojieopie 
are entirely delighted and satisfied with-each-orAej^what 
need^lhereolathird person? However, since..ya]L~fifi£[Si 
to desire i7,nt^'niteli you what I know <lf him. Having 
passed the Semplon, he Ctffene to Sion,' to wait for a chais^ 
which was to come from Geneva to Brigue ; and as want of 
employment often makes men seek society, we soon became 
acquainted, and as intimate as the reserve of an Englishntaa, 
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and my natanil lore of retirement, would permit. Yet ve 

soon periceiTed, that we were adapted to each other ; there 

is a cert^. union of souls which is easily discernible. At the 

end of eight days, we were full as famfliar as we ever were 

ijcfterwards, and as two Frenchmen would hare been in the 

same number of hours. He entertained me with an account 

of his trarels ; and knowing he was an Englishman, I imme« 

diately concluded he would liate talked of notldng but pic« 

tares or buildings. But I was soon pleased to &id, that 

his attention to the politer arts had not made him neglect the 

atn^ of men and manners : yet whatever he siud on those 

subjects of refinement was judicious, and in taste^ but with 

modesty and diffidence. As far as I could perceire, his 

opimons seemed rather founded on reflection than science, 

and that he judged ftpM effects, rather thaiijrulea; which 

• ', • -"""' • • - . . . ^ ^^^ 

conasmedjneiiuny idea of his exce|l<eait jmderstaiwliiig* He 

spoke to me of the Italian musick with as much enthusiasm 

as he £d to you, and indeed gave me a specimen of it ; Jiis 

valet plays extremely well on' the violin, and he himself tole. 

rably on the violoncello. He picked out what he called some 

very affecting pieces, but whether it was by being unused to 

It, or that musick, which is so soothing in melancholy, loses 

all its soft charms wlien our grief is extreme, I must own I 

wag not much delighted ; the melody was agreeable, but 

wild, and without the least expression. 

Lord B— — was very anxious to know my situation. I 

accordingly told him as much as was necessary for him to 

know. He made an offer of taking me with him into England, 

and proposed several advantages, which were no inducements 

to me in a country where Eloisa was not. He had formerly 

told me that he intended to pass the winter at Geneva, the 

summer at Lausanne, and that he would come to Yevai be. 

forejie returned into Italy. 

H 4 
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Lord B , ■ ■■ is of a livelga hagty. tempe r, butjjctufisajuid 
$|ead y. ff^ |rAjjig3.;MmpAif mi hpS^g ^ p^^ ^oy ophe yJ andnfNni 
those principles which we have frequently discussed. Bat I 
1:^9,117 beliere his own disposition leads him natarall j to tiiat 
which he imagines the effect of method and stndy^ and that 
the jMlMbjsLMmim with which he glosses overall his 
9ctioi|S, Q|llj:.fiOiaejr»,ft^ jgclkuitjg^ hift hflBrt> 
. I dp not know what want of polish you have found in his 
mminer; it is veally np^ Tery engaging, and yet I cannot 
.say there Is.any thing disgosting in it« Though his address is 
lipt so, easy and open as his disposition, and he seems to de- 
jipiffe the ^ifliilg punctilios of ceremony, yet his behaviottr in 
th^ maii^ is yery agreeal^le : though he has not thai reserved 
apd cajitipus p<^teiies8, which confines itself alone to mere 
outward fonp^ i|nd whic]^ our yoyng oncers learn in France^ 
jet he is less solicitor ahput distingmshing men and their 
^esp^ye, situations at first sigh^ than he. is asttduous in 

E«SQ96-AJ2i:ee!L^^ >>> gipneral. 

Shall I teU you ^ plain truth? Tgj'nt ftf flpgftnVf t" t ^titiirg 
^h'fflli 1T*tra*^ V^fl^ .^^^lljgp^j tQAd I fear that, in thissjfu 
stapoe, £lAJiftJbAS.Itl^«ltftJ^^ \ 

l^oe I am nqw ujj^n a system of plain-dealiug, give me 
leave; t9 assure you^; my. pretty preacher,, that it is to no pur- 
pose that you endeavour to invalidate my pretensions, and 
that sermons are but poor food for a famished lover* Think, 
.think of all the compensations you have promised, aiid which 
in()ee.d are iny ^ne ; but though every thing you have said is 
eiQeedingly just and tjrue, one visit to the Dairy-house would 
, liave been a thousand times more agreeable. 
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LETTER XLtl. 

FROM ELOISA. 

^HATy my friend, still tiie Daiiy-honse ? Sorely t)us 
Dairy.hoiise site heayy on your heart Well, . cosi wkat it 
will, I find yon miist be hnmonred. But, isit possible you 
^n be so attacked to a place yon never sair, that no other 
irill satisfy you I Do yon tiiink that Love, wlio raised Aral* 
da*s palace in the midst of a desert, cannot give us a Dairy* 
house in the town ? Fanny is going to be* married, and my 
lather, who has no objection to a Httle parade and mirih, is 
resolved it shall be A public wedding. You may be sure there 
wjU be no- want of noise and tumnH, which may Aot prove 
vn&vourable to a private conversatioii. : You und^standme. 
Do not you think it will be charming tofindthe plfASures we 
have, denied oiprselves in the effect of our benevolence I ' 
, Your seal to apologize for Lord B— - was nunecessvy, 
iiSvl was never inclined, to think ill of him; Indeed, how 
8^.uld I judge of a loan, with whom I spent oidy ono after^ 
noon ? or how can you havebeen sufficiently acquainted with 
him in the space of a few days ?* I spoke only from conjec> 
tiMee-;. nor do I suppose, that yon can argue on any better 
foundation ;. his proposals io you are of that vague kind of 
which strangenf are frequently lavish, from their being easUy 
eluded^ and because they give them aa air of consequence* 
But your diaracter of his Lordship b another proof of our 
natural vivacity, and of that ease with which you are pxeju* 
diced for or against people at first sight. Nevertheless, we 
will think of his pr<^sals more at leisure. If love should 
favour my project^ perhaps something better may offer. O^ 
my dear friend) patience is exceeding bitter ; but its fruits * 
are most.delightfully sweet. 

H 5 
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To return to our Englishman : I told jou, he appeared 
to haye a truly great and intrepid soul ; but that he was ra- 
ther sensible than agreeable. You seem almost of the same 
opinion, and then, wi^ that air of masculine superiority^ 
always risible in our humble admirers, you reproach me with 
being a woman once in my life ; as if a woman ought neyer 
to belie her sex. 

Hare you forgot our dispute, when we were reading your 
Republic ofjgig^ about the jnow^jlistiactio^^ 
sexes ? I hare still the same difficulty to suppose there can 
be but one common model of perfection* for two beings so es. 
sentiany different. Attack and defence, the assurance 'of the 
men, and modesty of the women, are by no means effects of 
the same' cause, as the philosophers hare imagined ; but na- 
tural institutions which may be easily accounted for,' and 
from which may be deduced every other moral distinction. 
Besides, the designs of nature being different in each, their 
inclinations, their perceptions ought necessarily to be directed 
according to their different views : lo.tiJlLth»-f wnBd5 and -t»^ 
nourish children, require very^opposite-^ftSte^-OBcL.constU' 
tutions. A higher stature, stronger voice and features, seem 
indeed to be no indispensable marks of distinction ; but this 
eternal difference evidently indicates the intention of the 
Creator in the modification of the mind. Thejo^af.4Lp£X». 
feet .woman and a perfeci^nan ought to be no mote alike thna 
their faces. Ailjoujr Tain imitations rf your sex are abtuxd^ 
they expose us to the ridicule of sensible men, and discourage 
the tender passions we were made to inspire. In short, un. 
less we are hear six feet high, have a bass voice, and a 
beard upon our chins, we have no business to pretend to 
be men. 

What novices are you lovers in the art of reproaching ! 
You accuse me of a fault which I have not committed, or of 
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wUcb, howerer, you are as freqaentiy guiiiy as myself; 
aad you attribute it to a defect of whkh I am proud. But, 
in return for your pkdn deaMog, suffer me togiyeyoamy 
plain aud sinoese opinion of your sincerity. Why, then, it 
appears to be a refinement of flattery, calculated, under the 
disguise of an apparent freedom of expression, to justify to 
yourself the enthusiastic praises, which, upon every occa. 
sion, you are so iiberally pleased to bestow on me. You are 
so blinded by my imaginary -perfections, that you can dis- 
<:o¥er no reid opes to excuse your pr^ossesaon in my favour. 

BeiieTe me, my frigid, you are not qualified to tell me 
my iKoHa. Do you think the eyes of love, pierdag as they 
arej can discover imperfections ? Noy it is a power which 
1»elongs only to honest friendship, and in that your pupil 
Clara is -much your superior.* Yes, my dear friend, you 
dull praise me, admire me, and think me charming, and 
beautiful^ and spotless. Your praises please without de. 
amingvoB ; I know it to be the language of error, and not 
of deceit ; that you deceive yourself, but have no dengn to 
deceive me. Oh^ how delightful are the illusions of love ! 
and surely all its flattery is truth ; for the heart speaks, 
though the judgment is silent. The lover who praises in us 
timt whidi we do not possess^ represents our qualities truly 
as they aj^ar to him ; he 4speaks a iietlsily without being 
guilty of a lie ; be is a^^ flatterer without meanness, and one 
amy esteem without believing .him. * 

I have heard, not without some Httle palpitation, a proi. 
posal to invite two 'philosophers to-morrow to supper; One 
is my Lord B «--«-», and the other-a^sertain sage, whose gra- 
vity hath sometimes been a little discomposed at the feet of a 
yoiOig disciple. Do you know the man ? If you do, pray, 
delire that he will to-morrow preserve the philosophic de» 

Be 
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oorim a little better ijittai iifmal. I abAl take care to order 
they^oung'damseltocasllierejres downward, and to appear 
in his as litfle engaging as possible* . . 



LETTER XLVIL 

TO ELOISA. 

* IAalicious girl ! Is this the circmhspection yon promised ? 
Is it thus 'you spare my heart, and draw a veii orer yonr 
charms ? How often did yon break your engagements? 
First, aj to your dress ; for yon were in an unless, though 
ycru wdl know that jon are nerer more bewitching, j^e* 
eondfy, Aat modest air and sweetn^s in yonr manner, so 
c^cukited for the gradual display of all your graces. - Tour 
conTersation more refined,- more stodiedj more wifty ^lim 
usual, which liiacteJeTery one so uncommonly attentive^ €bMi 
Aey seemed itii{>atiehtly to anticipate every sentence you 
spoke. That delij^l^l air you sung below yonr u^u^l pilch, 
which rendered your toke more enchantingly soft ^ eAdwhich' 
made your song, though French, please even Lord B ■-. 
Your downcast eyes, and your timid glances, which pierced* 
me- to tiie soul*; in a word, that inexpresdhle enchantment 
which seemed spread oyer yonr whole person, to turn the 
brains of 4h^ company, eten wi&ont the least apparent de-^ 
sign. For my part, I know not how to behaye ; but, if 
this is the method yon take to heat iittle engaging" di pe^. 
siblt^ I aa^nre you, however, it is being infinitely too nluck 
so for people to retain their senses in your company. 

I doubt much whether the poor English philosopher haf 
not perceived a littie of the same influence. After we had 
conducted yonr cousin home, seeing ns all in high s^ts, he 
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proposed that we skoiild retire to hit lodgings, and hare a 
little mvaick^ and a bowl of punch. While his servants were 

»>aa«mh1mgj ht^jtmfif pj^n^ W^^°ff *^f f'^ i but With SO 

mach warmth, that, I confess I should not hear his praise 
from jour lips with as much pleasure as jou did from mine. 
Upon the whole, I am not fond of hearing any body speak 
of you, except your cousin. Every word seems to deprive 
me of a part of my secret, or my pleasure, and whatever 
they say appears so suspicious, or is so infinitely shorty of 
what J feel, that I would hear no discourse upon the sulject 
but my owB* 

, It is not that, like you, I am at all inclined to jealousy : 
no, I am better acquainted with the soul of my Eloisa ; and 
I have certain sureties that exclude even, the possibility of 
your inconstancy. After your protestations, I have nothing 
more to say concerning your other pretenders : but Mb_ 

^t7Ti} FHfla; -eg uaiaty of rimk— ypJiiJstlhgifs prepoJSi> 

jtrBtion I lAjhort, j^ luq^jK jay lifeia^ d ppc ad ia f . For 
Heaven's sake, deign to give me a line or two upon tliis sub* 
ject— one single word from Eloisa, and I shall be satisfied 
for ever. 

I passed the night in attending to, and playing Italian 
musick ; for there Were some duets, and I was forced to 
take apart. I dare not yet tell you what effect it had on me ; 
but, I fear, I fear, the impression of last night's supper in. 
fluenced the harmony, and that 1 mistook the effect of your 
enchantment for the power of musick. Why should not the 
same cau3e which made it disagreeable at Sion, give it a con. 
trary effect in a contrary situation ? Are not you the source 
of every affection of my soul, and am I proof against the 
power of your magic i If it had reaUy been the musick 
which pfpduced the enchantment, every one present must 
.have been affected in the same manner ; but whilst I was all 



158 ELOtSA. 

rapture and ecstasy, Mr. Orbe sat snoring in an ann.cliair, 
and, when 1 awoke him with my exclamations, all the praise 
he bestowed was, to ask whether joxlt consln nnderstood 
Italian. 

AH this will be better explained to.morrow; for we are 
to have another concert this erening. His Lordship is deter, 
mined to hare it complete, and has sent to Lausanne for a 
second violin, who, he says, is a tolerable hand. On my 
part, I shall cany seme French scenes and cantatas. 

When I first returned to my room, I sunk into my chair, 
quite exhausted and overcome ; for want of practice I am 
but a poor rake : but I no sooner took my pen to write to 
you, than I found myself gradually recover. Yet I must 
endeavour to sleep a few honrs. Come with me, my sweet 
friend, and do not leave me whilst I slumber ; but, whether 
thy image brings me pain or pleasure, whether it reminds 
me or not of Fanny's wedding, it cannot deprive me of 
diat delightful moment when I shall awake and recollect my 
felicity. 



LETTER XLVIIL 

TO £LOISA. 

Ah,, my Eloisa, how have I been entertained ! What melt- 
ing sounds ! What musick ! O delightful source of sensi- 
bility and pleasure ! Lose not a moment ; collect your 
operas, your cantatas, in a word, all your French mugipk ! 
then make a very hot fire, and cast the wretchfid-JStuC into 
the flames : be sure you stir it well, that, cold as it is, it may 
oncelLtleast send forth a little warmth. Make this sacrifice 
to the god of taste, to expiate our mutual crime, in having 
profaned your voice with such doleful psalmody, and so long 
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mistaken a noise that stanned our ears for tlie pathetic Ian* 
^na^e of the heart. * How entirely jour worthy brother was 
in tiie right ! and in what unaccountable ignorance have I 
lired, concerning the productions of that charming art ! It 
gave me but little pleasure, and therefore I thought it natu« 
rally impotent. Musick, I said, is a vdn sound, that only 
flatters the ear, and makei^ little or no impression upon the' 
mind. The effect of harmonic sounds is entirely mechanical 
or physidil ; and wW have these to do with sentiment? 
"Why should I expect to be moved with musical chords more 
than with a proper agreement of colours ? But I never per* 
ceived, in the accents of melody applied to those of language,' 
the secret but powerHil unison between musick and the pas- 
sions. I had no idea that the same sensations which modulate 
the voice of an orator, gite the singer a still greater power 
over our hearts, and that the energetic expression of his own 
feelings is the sympathetic cause of all our emotion. 

This lesson I was taught by his Lordship's Italian singer, 
wbo, for a musician, talks pretty sensibly of his own art. 
^^ Harmony (says he) is nothing more than a remote acces. 
sory in imitative musick ; for, properly speaking, there is 
not in harmony the least principle of imitation. Indeed, it^ 
regulates the tones, confirms the propriety, and renders the 
modulation more distinct ; it adds force to the expression, 
tmd grade to the air. But frojajaf lady alnnft jirorpftd^ tfat 

^25£iSlfi-4i»i«MewP^.path^^ I^* 

ttiere be performed the most judicious succession of chords, 

without the addition of melody, and you 'would be tired in 

less than a quarter of an hour, whilst, on the contrary, a 

single voice, without the assistance of harmony, will con. 

tinue to please a considerable time. An air, be it ever so' 

simple, if there be any thing of the true pathos in the com. 

position, becomes immediately interesting ; but, on the con*' 
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trarj, melody withoHt expression will have no ejQTect ;- and 
^liaianotgr a1^>na^»o^wTer46^€k.lhfi hfart. 

^^ T,Ti thin (rantiniird ho) rrmmntg the nwror of >thr Frrnrh 
with regard to the power of jnusickn As they can hare no 
peculiar melody in a language Toid of musical accent, nor in 
their uniform and unnatural poetry^ they haTeno idea of 
any other effect than that of harmony-and a load Toice, which, 
instead of softening the tones, renders them more intolerably 
noisy : nay, they are even so unfortunate in their- preten- 
sions, that they suffer the very harmony they expect to escape 
them; for, in order to render it more complete, they sa. 
crifice all choice, they no longer distinguish the powers and 
effects of particular tones, their compositions are oyer. 
charged, they haTe spoiled their ears, and are become insen. 
sible to every thing but noise : sa that, in their opinion, the 
finest voice is that which roars the loudest. Having no on. 
ginal style or taste of their own, they have always followed 
us heavily and at a- great distance, and since their, or rather 
our, Lulli, who imitated the operas which were then com- 
mon in Italy, we have beheld them^ thirty or forty years 
behind us, copying, mutilating, and spoiling our ancient 
compositions, just as other nations do by their fashions. 
Whenever they boast of their chansons^ they pronounce their 
own condemnation ; for if they could express the passions, 
they would not set wit to musick : but because their mnsick 
is entirely incapable of any expression, it is better adapted 
to chansons than operas, and ours is more fit for the latter^ 
because it is extremely pathetic.^' - 

He then repeated a few Italian scenes without singing,' 
made me sensible of the harmony between the musick and 
the words in the recitative, between the sentiment and the 
musick in the** airs, and in general the energy which was 
added to the expression by the exact measure, and the proper 



choice of chords. In short, after joiniti^ to my Imowledge 
of the Italian the moat perfect idea in my powiejr of the onu 
torical and pathetic emphasis, namely, the art of speaking to 
the ear and to the heart in an articulate language, I sat down^ 

4 

and ga^e my whole attention to this enchanting musick, and, 
hy the emotiona I felt, soon perceived that there is a power 
in the heart infinitely beyond what I imagined. It is im» 
pos^le to describe the voluptuons sensation which imper« 
ceptibly stole upon me. It was not an unmeaning succession 
of sounds^ as in our musical recitals. Every phrase im» 
pressed my brain with some new image, or conveyed a fresh 
sensation to my heart. The pleasure did not stop at the ear ; 
it penetrated my souU The performance, without any ex- 
traordinary effort, seemed to flow with charming facility ; 
and the performers appeared to be all animated by one soul. 
The siv^r, who was qidte master of his voice, expressed, 
with ease, all that the musick and the words required. Upon 
the whole, I was. extremely happy to find myself relieved 
from those heavy cadences, those terrible efforts of the voice, 
that continual combat ^tween the air and the measure, which 
in our musick so seldom agree, and which isnotlessfati^ng 
to the audience than the musician. 

. But when, after a succession of agreeable urs, they 
struck into those grand pieces of expres^on, which, as they 
paint, excite, the more violent passions, I every moment lost 
the idea of musick, song, imitation, and imagined I heard the 
real voice of grief, rage, despair. Sometimes me.thought I 
saw a weeping disconsolate mother, a lover betrayed, a 
furious tyrant, and the sympathy was frequently so powerful 
that I could hardly keep, my seat. I was thus affected, be- 
cause I now fulJy conceived the ideas of the composer, and 
therefore his judicious combination of sounds acted upon me 
with all its force. No, Eloisa, it is impossible to feel those 
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impressions by halves ; tiiey ar6 excessive or not at M ; 6ne 
is either entirely Insennble, or raised to an immoderate de. 
gree of entliQsdasm ; either it b an unintelligible noise, or an 
impetuosity of sensation that hurries yon along, and -which 
the soul cannot possibly resist. 

Yet I had one cause of regret thoughout the whole : it 
was, that any other thi^n my Bloisa should form sounds that 

* * . • • 

were capable of giving me pleasure, and to hear the most 
tender expressions of love from the month of a wretched ea^i^ 
nucH. O, my loxely Eloisa ! can there be any kind of sen- 
8ibili<y thuTbelongs not to us? Who is there that can feel 
and express better than we, all that can possibly be exl 
pressed or felt by a soul melting into love and tenderness I 
Where are tliose who in softer and more pathetic accents 
conldf pronounce the Cor mioj the Idolo amato ^ Ah ! what 
energy would our hearts add to the expres^on, If together 
we should ever sing one of those charming duets which draw 
such delicious tears from one^s eyes I I conjure you to taste 

• • • • 

this Italian musick as soon as possible, either at home or 
with your cousin. Lord B— — * will order his people to at- 
tend when and where you shall think proper. With your 
exquisite sensibility, and niore knowledge than I have of the 
Italian declamation, one single essay will raise you to a de- 
gree of enthusiasm at least equal to mine. Lgtjpe a lso p er- 
. uade you jto take a few lessons ■i>t'tfa»-viFtiiaaa: I have 
begun with him this morning. His manner of instruction is 
simple, clear, and consists more in example than precept. 
I already perceive fhat the principal requisite is to feel and 
mark the timcj to observe the proper emphasis, and in. 
stead of swelling every note, to sustain an equality of tone ; 
in short, to refine the voice from all that French bellowing, 
that it may become more just, expressive, and flexible. 
Toiirs, vMch is naturally so soft and sweet, will be easily 



refonned, and yonr sensibility will soon instruct yon ia Hiat 
TiVacity aerd expte^sion, which is the soul of Italian muskk. 

* • 4 

E *l eaatur eke nelV ammo » Hnte, • 

The song that's to the sold io sweet 

Leftf« theU) 'for ever lente, that tedious and lanentablo 
French sing-song, which bears more rescHnblance to the cries 
of the cholic than tiie transpcnrts of the pasnons ; and l^ am to 
tfe ^YJn o Mwmdw iwspi f <d'- b y .4pn8atioH, whidi 



only are worthy of your Toice, wortiiy of your- heart,' and 
-whick never fiui to cfaann and fire the sottl* 



LETTER XUX. 

FRCMM £IX>I8A. 

* I- ' ■ 

. Tou know, ixxj dear friend, that I write to yon by stealth, 

and in continual apprehension of a surprise. Therefore, as 
it is impossible for me to write long letters, I must confine 
myself to those parts of yours which more especially require 
answering, or to supply what was left unindd in our conrer* 
sations, which, alas ! itre no less clandestine than our interl 
change of letters : at least, I shall observe this method to- 
day : your mentioning Lord B will make me neglect 

the rest. 

And so you are afraid to lose me, yeit ybu talk to me of 
singing ! surely, this was sufficient cause for a quarrel l^e- 
tween two people who were less acquahited. No, no, ^ou 
are not jealous, it Is evident : nor, indeed, will I be so ; 
for I have dived into your heart, and perceive that which 
another might mistake fbr indifterence, to be absolute cou- 
fidence. O I what a charming security is that which springs 



hciD^ ibe smsibility of a perfeet vnion t Hence it is, I know^ 
that from your dwii heart you derire your good opinioD of 
mine ; and hence it is yon are so entirely justified, that I 
should doubt your afiection, if yonnrere m<dr6 alarmed^ 

Ijpeithcr ^knoif nox . care wl^o^hexjjadj&srs:::^ 
other regard for me than all men h^xi^ ^ or g i ri a oiLggyjigg^ 
Bnt of what oomequence are his sentinents of tile nnetter i 
Mine and my ftUier^s are tiie oidy proper. oJ^octs of eaq«iiy > 
and these ai«:botli the same as they were with regard to the 
two pretended pret^nders^ .of whom yousdy yon. will say 
nothing. If his eidorion and tiieks will ^d t^ yonr repose, 
rest satisfied. How much soeter we might tMnk earselTes 
honoured in the addresses of a man of his Lordship's rank, 
^TgTj with her own or ' lj|j,j!iJllCjCflL£i^>«e»t5 wmild ninijiii^ 
Etangeb ^j pninf ^'*^^- ■ O^ this you may be rery certain ; 
not that you are hedee to (Tonclude that he. was erer thought 
of in that light. I am poiitiTe yon are the first person who 
supposed that he has the leaat inclination for me» .But^ be 
that as it will^ I know my father's sentiments as well a& if he 
bad already declared them. > Surely, this is sufficient to. calm 
your fears ; at le&st itis as much as it concerns yon to know. 
Tbe rest is matter of mere curiosity,- and you know I have 
resoked that it shall not be satisfied. You may reproach me 
asvyou please with reserve, and pretend that our concerns 
and our interest are the same : if 1 had always been reserved, 
it would now have been less important. Had it not been for 
my indiscretion, in repeating to you some of my father's 
%ords, you would never have retired to Meilleire, yon 
would never have written the letter which was the cause of 
my ruin : I should still have possessed my innocence, and 
might yet have aspired to happiness. Judge, then,- by my 
sufferings for one indiscretion, how I ought to dread thecohi- 
mifsion of another I You are too violent to have any pru- 
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dence* Toa coald with less drfficultj conquer yoar passions 

-t^aiiL disguise them. ' The least suspicion would set you nu 

^dng^, and the most triiial circumstances would confirm all 

your suspicions. Our secrets would be legible in your face, 

and your impetuous zeal would ^strate all my hopes. 

LieaTe, therefore, tome the cares of lore, and do you pre. 

serve its pleasures only. You, surely, hare no reason to 

complain of this division : acquiesce, and be couraiced tiiat 

idl you can possibly contribute to the advancement of our fe« 

licity, is, not to interrupt it. * 

But, alas I what avail my precautions now ? Is it for me 
to be cautious how I step, who am already fallen heaiHong 
down the predpice, or to prevent the evils with which I am 
oppressed ? Ah I wretched girl ! is it for thee to talk of feli- 
city? Was ever happiness compatible with shame and re. 
morse ? Gruel, cruel fate ! neither to be able to bear nor to 
repent of my crime ; to be beset by a thousand terrors, de. 
luded by a thousand hopes, and not eren to enjoy the horrible 
tranquillity of despair. The question is not jiQ.w.of^xirtue 
andj'esolutionj^ but otloititHdeaud priidfiace. My present 
^iaajjeMjsjoyoj^ a fiajgl^ which, ought, nevci-^to^ 

JSXEirS*JtadU04^^^ io iOi^^ty. Con- 

sider my situation, my, friend, and then see whether you 
dare d^end upon my zeal. 



LETTER L. 

FROM ELOISA. 

2 REFUSED to explain to you, befoi*e we parted yesterday, 
the cause of that uneasiness you remarked in me, because you 
were not in a condition to bear reproof. In spite, however, 
of my aversion to explanations, I think I ought to do it now, 
to acquit myself of the promise I (hen made you. 



166 ELOISA. 

I kaow not wliether jou may remember your last night^s 

.uoaccountable discourse and behairloor; formy. part^ I shall 

remember tiiem too long for your honour or my repose ; in^ 

deed^ they have hurt me too much to \^ easily forgotten. 

Similar expressions have sometimes reached my ears from ihfi 

^street ; bnt I never thought they could come from the lips of 

any worthy man. Of this, however, J am certain, iheire are 

no such in t^e lover^s dictionary, and nothing was farther 

from my thoughts than that they should .ever pass between 

you and me. Good Heaven ! what kind of loYe,must yours 

be, thus tp season its delights ! It is true, jou y e^re flu shed 

with wine^ and I perceive how much one must overlook in a 

country w;here such excess is permitted.. It is for this reason 

I i|)eak to ^ou on the subject ; for you may be^asspred, 

.that, had you treated me in the same manner, when perfectly 

sober, it should have been the last opportunity you should 

.ev^r have had* 

But what alarms me most on your account is^ that the 
conduct of men in liquor is often no other than the iniage of 
what passes in thdr hearts jat other times. Shall I believe 
that, in a condition which disguises nothing, you discovered 
yourself to be what you reaUy are ? What will become of 
me if you think this morning as you did last night ? Sooner 
than be liable to such insults, I had rather ^ryt^ng1|ii«h- sn 
gro^ a- passion,, and lose loFe¥«r.aJiover, who, so ignorant 
how to respect his mistress, deserves so little of her esteem. 

^Ja4^ possible, that you who delight in virtuous sentiments 
should have fallen into that cruel error, and havendoptpd ihft 
notion, that a lover once made happy, n^ed^no longoi 4iay^ 
any regard to deeenun, and that those have no title to 
respect, whose cruelty is no longer to he feared ? Alas ! had 
you always thought thus, your power would have been less 
dreadfizl, and J should have been less unhappy. But mis- 
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tafee B9t, my friend ; nolhii^ is so permdoiis to true lorexs 
as the preiodices of the world ; so many talk of losfe, and. so 
few know what it is, that most peoj[de mistake its pare and 
gentle laws for the vile maThns of an abject commerce, which,' 
soon satiated, has recourse to the monsters of imagination, 
and, in order to sa{)port itself^ sinks into deprayity. 

Possibly, I maj be mistaken ^ bat it seems to me that jtrag^ 
love is the cha» test^f^^ JllBgian jDonnectionai : and that its 
sacred flame should purify our natural inclinations, by con. 
centring them in one object It is love that secures as from 
temptation, and makes the whole sex indifferent* except the 



To a woman indilTerent in Iotc, every man is the same, 
«nd all are men ; but to her whose hci yctis.iwily-W6ceptib]e 

of that refined pasdon^ Jthare^4s^.no^thwf^>maii M J^ wQd.d 
but^hgrlay^r« What do I say ? Is a lover no more than a 
man ? He is a being far superior ! There exists not a man 
in the creation with her who truly loves ; her lover is more, 
and all others are less ; they live for each other, and are the 
only beings of their species. They have no desires ; they 
love. The heart is not led by, but leads the senses, and 
throws over their errors the veil of delightv There is nothing 
obscene but in lewdness and its gross language. Q^jdjbre, 
always modest, seizes not impudently its favours, but steals 
thorn with timidity. Secresy, silence, and a timorous bash, 
fulness hefghten and conceal its delicious transports ; its 
f "Tl^ ftHVr'^**,^ **\V',tg f^M^p^, while decency and chastity at. / 
tend even its most sensual pleasures. It is love alone that 
knows how to gratify the desires without trespassing on mo- 
desty. Tell me, you who once knew what true pleasures 

were, how can a cynic impudence be consistent with their 

,. - • • • • . . . , 

enjoyment ? Will it not deprive that enjoyment' of all its 
sweetness ? .Will it not deface that image of perfection which 
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represents tiie belored otrject ? Beltere me, my fri^d, 
lewdness and love can never dwell together — they are incom. 
patible. On the heart depends the true happiness of tiiose 
who lore ; and where love is absent, noiiiing' can supply 
its place. 

But, supposing you were so unhappy as to be pleased with 

• • • 

such immodest discourse, how could you prevail on yourself 
to make use of it so indiscreetly, and address her who was so 
dear to you, in a manner of which a virtuous man ought 
certiunty to be ignorant ? Since when is it become delightful 
to afflict the object one loves ? and how barbarous is that 
pleasure which delights in tormenting others ? I have not 
forgotten that I have forfeited the right I had to be respected : 
but if ever I should forget it, is it you that ought to remind 
me of it ? Does it belong to the author of my crime to ag. 
gravate my punishment ? ought he not rather io administer 
comfort ? All the world may have reason to despise me, but 
you hav^none. It is to you I owe the mortifying situation 
to which I am reduced ; and surely the tears I have shed for 
my weakness odl upon you to alleviate my sorrow. I 
neither nice nor prui^ah. Alasi Iamlmt.i»p far fro m it ; 
I have not been even discri?et. Yon^knoirioo-well, un. 
grateful as you are, that my susceptible heart j^ajajoedbs^JUi-u 
thing to love. But^ whatever I may yield to love, J^joll- 
lOpkcLjoo CQQcesstpns. to any. thing. Ie8»; and yon have 
instructed me too well in its language to be able to substitute 
one so different in its room. No terms of abuse, nor even 
blows, could have insulted me more than such demonstrations 
of kindness. Either renounce Eloisa, or continue to merit 
her esteem. I have already told you I know no love Without 
modesty ; and, how much soever it may cost me to give 
up your's, it will cost me still more to keep it at so dear 
a price* 



\ 
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•• I haye yet mack to say fm thfapsabject ; bat I' imifit here 
dose my letter, and d«f«r it to another opportunity. In the 
Qenn time, pfay ohterreone effect of yonr mistacken mazlBis 
regnrding the immoderate, use of wine. - 1 am Tery sensible 
your heart is not to blame: but you have deeply- wounded 
nriae ; and, without knowiiig what yoa did,- afflict a. mind 
too easily alarmed, and to which nothiiig is iBdiff«reBt that 
cornea from yon* * 



LETtER LL 

• ■ • • . ' _ 

TO E&QISA* ' . 

' - TlfKRi is not^ lin^in yonr letter that idoes not chMI the 
Uood in ray Veins ; ^nd I <^n hardly be persuaded after 
twenty tilnes reading, th&t it is aiUh'essed to me. Who, '^I i 
-Can I have offended Eloisa ? Can I hare profaned her 
beanties ? CaDi the idol of my. koul, to whom erery moiaient 
of my life I offer up mf adorations— can she hare been the 
etijectof my insults ?' No, I wonldhavo pierced thb heart 
a thousand times, before it should havo formed so imrbarons 
n 'design. AlaSt you' know but little of this heart, tiiat flies 
-to prostrate itself at ytnur feet^>-a heart' anzioiis to contriTe 
ior diee a new species >of lutaiage, uhluiown to human beiligs. 
•Ah t my Eloisa, you know that heart but little^ if you 
accuse it of wanting towards you the ordinary respect which 
"CTen-a common loter entertains for his mistress.-^l8 it pes- 
flible I can hare been impudent and brutal ? I, who detest 
th^ language of Immodesty^ and never in iriy life enteied mto 
places where it id held ! But that I should repeat such dis. 
cours,e to yoii ; that 1 shonld'agypravate your jiist iiidignation ! 
Had I been the most abandoned of men, had I spent my 
youth in riot and* debauchery, had even a taste for sensual 
Vol. I. I 
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and slianefttl pleasures foand a plac^ in tiie heart where yo« 
reside, Ml rae, Elmsa, my angel, tell me, bow was It posi- 
tible I c^ukl have betntj^ before fou that impiidetfce, wUfbh 
no one t%n havcf but in ih6 presence of those, who are theou 
seWes abatuiiHied enough to approre it ? Ah, bo ^.fiiA 
impdsftiUe* One look of yours had seaied my lips,* and 
corrected my heavt. Loye would have veiled my impefoous 
desires beneath the charms of modesty ; whQe In the sweet 
union of our souls their own delirium only would have led 
the senses astray. I iqppeal to your own testimony, If erer^ 
In the utmost extravagance of an unbounded passion, I 
ceased to revere its charming object. If I received the re* 
ward of my love, did I ever take an advantage of my hap. 
piness, to do violence to your boshfufaiess 4 If the tren^bling 
hand 6f an »rdent but timid lover hadi sometimes presmned 
too fitr, did he ever with briital temerity proikne your 
chkrms 2 If ever an indiscreet transport drew uide tiieir 
veil^ though but for a moment, was not tiiat of modesty as 
sooB' nbstituted in ks place ? Unalterable as the chastity of 
your mind, the flame that glows In mine can never changei 
Is not the itiSfecting and tender union of our sduls sufficient 
to conMitute oiir happiness ?^ Does not in this alone consist 
all the happiness of o^r lives i Have we a wish to know dr 
taste of any o^r ? And canst thou conceive this enchant- 
ment can be broken ? How was it possible for me to forget 
In a. moment all regard to chastity, to our love, my honour, 
and that invincible reverence and respect which you must 
alirays inspire, even, in those by whom you are not adored t 
No ; I annot believe it. It was not I that offimded you. I 
have not the least remembrance of it ; and, were I but one 
instant culpable, can it be that my remorse should ever leave 
me i No, Eloisa, some demon, envious of happiness too 
great for a mortal, has taken upon him my form^ to destroy 
my felicity. 



N 
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NerertheleM, I abjure^ I detest a crime wMeh I must 
have committed, since you are aqr acenaer, but ia which my 
Mrill had no part^ flow do I begia to abhor that fatal mtem* 
peranoe, . which opc^ seemed tO; me iatourable to tim ofiiisioas • 
of the heart, and which JuMI-sa cruelly deeeiTed mine t I have 
bound myself, theiefore, by a sotamft. and irreTocable ypi^x : 
.to rcnounr ^ ^JB"* ^"^r *^'* ^^fM ti OTftf _IBii<WPa Never* 
shall that fatal liquor again touch my lips, bereave me of my 
senses,' or in? oWe me in guilt to which my heart i» a stranger. 
If I erer break this solemn tow, may the powers . of love 
inflict on me &e piknishment I deserve. ! May the isM^^ of 
Eloisa that instant forsake my heart, and abandon it for ever 
to indiffMence and desplur ! 

But, think not I mean to ezjuate my crime by ^ slight a 
mortification. Tliis Is a precaution, and not a pnnisliment* 
It is from you I expect that wbieh I deserve ; nay, I beg it 
of yott, to console my afflictton. . Let offended love avebge 
itself, and be appeased ; pnnidi witliont hating mej and I- 
will vtSkt without murmuring. Be just and eevere ; it is 
necessary, and I must submit; but if you would not deprive 
me of life, you must not deprive me oi your heart. 



LETTER LIL 

FROM £LOI$A. 

What t my friend renounce his bottle for his mistress t 
Thb b, indeed, a sacrifice 1 I defy any one to find me a man 
in the four cantons more deeply in love than yourself. Not 
but ther^ may Jie found some young Frenclulfied petit, 
maitres among us tliat drink water through affectation i but 
you are the- first Swiss that ever love made a water-drinker, 
and ought to stand as an example forever in the lover's 

I « 
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^broaide of your country. I haye eTen been inforaied ^f 
yowr absliaeiit behavioar^ nod hare been mucb edified ^ 
heiir that, being to sup • last night with M. de Vuelleraas, 
yott saw six botttes go roand after sapper without touching 
adrop^; -and* thai you spared your water as litde a» your 
' companions did their wine. Thiji state of self^enial and 
penitence^ however, -must hare lasted already- three days, 
al|d in these day« yon mutt have abstained from wine at- least 
for six meals. Now, ^o* the abstinence for six meak^'ob. 
serfed throBgh fid^ty, may be added six others through fear, 
SIX through ehamoy- six 4hroagh habit, and $ix more through 
obstinacy. How many motives might bo found to prcdoag 
this niortifying abstinence, of which loye alone w31 have all 
tiie credit ^ . But can love condescend 4» pcide itself in a merit 
to which it hath no just pretensions f ■ 
' This Idle raillery may possibly be as disagreeable to you, 
as your talk the other night was to me ; it is time,- therefore, 
to stop ite career. You are naturfilly of a serious turn, and 
I -have perceived ere now that a tedious scene of trtfling.hath 
heated yon as much -as a long walk usually does at%t man ; 
but I take nearly the same vengeance of you as Henry the 
Fourth took of the Duke of Maine : your sovereign also will 
imitate the clemency of that best of kings. In like manner, 
I am afrud, lest, by virtue of your contrition and excuses, 
you should in the end make a merit of a fault w fully re. 
paired; I will, therefore, forget it immediately, lest, by 
4eferring my foi^ivaMSS (too loog^ it should beeotae. rather 
an act <^ ingratMittde than generosity. . . . 

•With regard to your resolution of renouncing your bottle 
for ever, it has not so much weight with me as perhaps you may 
imagine : .^i^£!|^f Jis^ifs.:!^^ink,i)^^^ 

^fifiSSi, and love will not b^. satisfied with gallantry*. There is 
besides more of address jsometimes than jesolutiofli, in making 
for the present moment an advantage of an uncertain futurity, 
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and in reaping beforehand the credit of an eternal abtdnence, 
wliidrma7 be renoanced at pleasure. Bat, my good friend,, 
is ihb ai>ase of «Teix.MnffJfayt is agreeable to the senses. Jik . 
^^J^^^J^IJ^SfSBR *^^ itnjfiyawHwtiof it? Is^drunk^nness necessa^ 
rily attached to thetaste of wine B and is i^iyosopiiy so cruei^ 
•r so uselessyas ttf offer no other expedient to pftvetA theim<^ 
modeifttruse of agreeable tiiings, Hiaii that of giTiog them vp 
Matirelj? . a -, 

* If yo^ keep true to yonr engagem«it, yon depnre yoarn 
self^of inhocent pleasure,' and endanger' yonr liealth in 
changing yonr dianner of liring t on the other hand, if. ^on 
break if, yon commit a double offence against lore ;. and eten 
yonr honour wiU stand impeadlied; I will make.nsetChere^ 
fore^ on tins occasion, of my privilege ; and do not only re«« 
iMse yon flom the obserrance qf ,a«>¥9ws ^ich.Jsjatttt-^Aad 
joidjjKJ^MJPS*? yi tiio n t jpy ooiisiH^ but do slMolntely 
forbid you to obserre it beyond the term I am going to pre* 
scribe. On Thursday next, my Lord R<— — is to give usa 
concert. ' At the collatioii I- will send jwu a «up,-aboui hrif 
full of pure aiid wholesome nectar ;> which it is my will and 
pleasurd^ €iat you drink off in my presence, after haring 
made, in' a few dropsy* an expiatory Ubntion'to tiie' Graces. 
My penitent is permitted afterwards torstnm to the sober 
ase of wine, tempered with the crystal of the fowtain ; or 
as yonr honest Autarch h^s it, moderating tlie ardours 4if 
Bdcdras, by a communicatioti with the Nymphs.— » 

Buf t6 our concert on Tuesday : that blunderer Regiaido 
has got it into his head that I am alr6a% able to sing an I<a» 
lian air, and ev«n a duo with hhn. . He is desirous^-tlMitl 
should try it with-you, in order to show off his two schohim 
together ; but there are certain tender passages in it dangem 
ous to sing before a mother, when the heart is of the party : 
it would be better, therefore, to defer this trial of our skill to 
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* 

the^rst concert we faare ktovLt cousin's. I attribute tiie Ik- 
aiUty wlHi wiiicii I have acquired a tete for the ItaUam miiaidc, 
to that winch wf brother gaTe me for their pOetrj ^ and for 
which i have been so^well prepared hj you, tliat I perceiTO 
easUjr tiie cadence of the terse ; and, If I may believe Ilegi« 
anio, hare alreait^ a tolerable notion of the true aeeeni. I 
now begin erery lesson by reading some passages of TiutOy 
or some scene of Metastasio i after tiiis, he makes me repeat 
and accompany the recitative^ so that I veem to'omtlnue 
reading or qieaking a!l the wJnle ;- which I am pretty certam 
coi4d never be the case in' the Frendi mnekk. . After tiib I 
practise^ in regular timei^the expression of true and eqpuil 
tones: an exercise wthich the noise I had been accfstoned 
to, r^<ttdered ^UBcuIt enough. At length .vre pass on to^^ 
air^ wherehi he demonstrates- that the justness and flexiMity 
of the voice, the pathetic expfession, the force and beauty of 
evei^ part, are naturally affected by the sweetness of tiie 
melo^. and precision of the measuae : insomuch' that vrluit 
appeared at first the. mort difieultto leamyne^dhafttUy be 
taught me. The nature of tiie musick is so /weH adapted to^tfae 
sound of the language, and of so refined a modulation, that 
one need only hear Uw bass, and know to speak, to decipher 
the m^ody. . In tiie Italian musick all the passions Iiave dis. 
tinct -and atrong expressions t ilteMy contrary to the drawL 
ing, disi^ipreeable tones of the Ficench, it is always sweet and 
easy, and at the same tiaoe lively and affecting ; itg smallest 
efforts produce tile greatest effects. In short, I find thatthis 
musick elevates the soul, without teaiing the lungs, whjdi is 
just the musick I want. On Tuesday then, my dear friead, 
my preceptor^ my^ penitent, my apostle, alas ! wlmt are you 
not to me ? Ah, ^hy should there be only one title wanting ! 

P. 5.^-Do you know there is some talk of such another 
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|i;g^reeabte parfjr^ on tha wale? as we minde two yean ago^ i« 
foinp^y >with popr Challiot i Sow DaodfMt wu then ngr tub. 
tie precep|(Mr ^ How he trembled when he handed me out 
of the beat t Ah, the hypocrite { How greatly dian^ is 
hel 



' LfiTTER LlIL 

FROM ELOISA. 

Tnv9 every thing eoo8|i^re8 tadlacoilcett onr Khemes^ 
ftTery tb^ di6aptM>i>iis our hopes, erery thing betrayaa; pasb 
rionwhieh Heaven, ought to aaneti^! And are we alwi^ato 
be tte sport of fMrtune, the unhappy yictinr of ddnsiiie 
cxpectatiDQ t Shall, we still pant In pnriiiit of t^foaanrey 
without ever attaining it ? Those ndptials^ which :weve's6 low 
fiatieiitlyezpeeledi were iirst io'hare been cdfebratetf at Cbu 

jTsns: bntthehad weailwroppoaedit^aiBdtiM'.ceesiBQiqr 
.performed . in town : however^ w^ had-ati|i seme hows ef a 
pilTftte intertiew; bnt we were so: dasdy beset by offieionfi 
ianportonity) that it was impoanUe forus9)othto escape at 
tiie same instant. At last a favoarable eppprtonify efihrS^ bnt , 
me an agaan disappointed by the cni^isst ef motUerS^' and 
itlMit which ought to haye been the moment of oar felidiyi 
.went near to have proved. our destrotilon. Nerarthidesl^ I 
«la so far from bring disaMjed by these miiidwrlessHkbitaeiei, 
that they serve bat to inflame ny xesolation, I kiiow notiby 
what new powers I am animated, but I £sri an intrepidity of 
sonLto which I iwre been. hU^rto ignorant ; and If yon are 
iB^nred with the sane spirit, this- evening, tUs very eveidng, 
I will perform my pmsnises, and discharge at once att Uie ofob 
ligations of love. 
Weigh this aifoir matarely , and consldev well at what rate 
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you estimate yoinr Kfe ;• for the esqpedient I am gquig to pro. 
pose puny prolMbl^ kad ns t^ the grave. If thoa axt afraid^ 
read no farther >; but if thy heart shrinks no more at tiie 
point of a s^ord than formerly .at the precipice of MeiHeri^^ 
mine shares the danger, and hesitates no longer* Be attend 
tive ! 

Bab, who generally lies in my chamber, has been lit these 
three days, and thongh I offered to attend her, she is removed 
in sfMte of me : but as she is now somewhat better, posi^Iy 
she may return. The stain which lead to my mother's {^Hurt. 
ment and n^e, are at some dU^tance from the room where 
t|iey snp^ and, at. that hoary the rest of the house, e^c^ 
4he. kitchen,, is eiMirdy^nninhalnted* . Tne darkness vi ibe 
jgaf^ will 4hen favour yovr progress through the stneets-witfa* 
put^e' least jisk of beiog observed, and yon asp not w^c* 
.^minted with the house; . 

> I believe I have said enough to be understood^ Come thip 
aftemoon.to Fanny's ;%I, wil) there ezphun the res^ and 
giye the.neceseaiy instructions : but if that should be impos^ 
^ible, you wUk find them in writing, in tlie old pl^^be, to which 
J; consign, this, letter. The apbject is too important to. be 
jfcrusted witii any person- li?iqg« 

.. O ! I see^ the violent palpitation of your heart ! How I 
feel your transports !. Na, no, my charming friend, we will 
jBotqnit.this short eiistence without having tasted happhiess. 
Yet,, remember that t^^afal^jinqmen t is cn t i r oned wi t h, th e 
horsorsiof death! That tii^ way to bliss iat extreme^ Jiaaar. 
dous^ iis< duxationi full <^ perils, and your retreat beyond 
nij^sure dangerous ;. that if wo are discovered, we are in* 
evit'ably lost, and tlmt to. prerent it, fortune muft be unoonu 
monly indulgent* Let us not 4«ceive ourselves : | know 
my father too well to doubt that he would notJnstagHjL 
pierce your heart, or that even I should not be the first vie. 
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tim to his rerenge ; for certainly he would show me no mercj, 
nor indeed can jou imagine that I would lead you into dan* 
gers to which I myself were not exposed. \ 

f ^ Remember, also,, that you are not to haTethe least depen- 
dence on your coarage; : it will not bear a thought : ; I e^en 
charge you very expressly to come entirely unarmed ; so 
that your intrepidity wUl a^ail you nothing. If we are- sur« 
prized, I am respired to throw myself into your arms, to grasp 
yon to my heart, and thus receire the-mortal blow, that they 
may part us no more ! So shall my exit be the happiest lao. 
ment of my life. . 

Yet I hope a milder fate awaits i^ : we purely desenre it : 
and forti^iie must, at last grow weary of her ipjusticeu Come, 
.then, thou joy of my heart, life of ^y life, come and be re* 
.united to thyself. Cofney under the auqpices of love, and 
receive the reward of thy obedience and ti^ sacriices. O, 
,come and cenfess. even ia the bosom of pleasure^ that from 
the umon.of hearts proceed its greatest-delights. 



^ 



LETTER LIV. 

TOELOISA. 

Am I thc^ Jirrired t How my heart flutters in entering this 
asylum of lore ! Yes, Eloisa, I am now in your closet ; I am 
in the sanctuary of my.soul'Va^bjedr'"*l!%^ torch of love 
lightedony steps, and I passed through the house unpereeived. 
-^Delightful mansion ! happy place I once^ thejcene of ten- 
derness and infant love 8uppres8e4 ! These conscious walls 
have seen my growing, my successful passion^ and will now 
a second time behold. }t crowjoed with, bliss: witness of my 
eternal constancy, be witness also of my happiness, and con. 
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ceal for^^Tdr this traneq^rts of the most fidthful and most foil 
tuiiate of men ! 

# 

How charming is this place of concealment t Erery thiog 

around me serres to inflAme the ardonrof mj passion, O 

Etoisa ! this de^ghtfnl spot is full of thee, and my defsires are 

kindled hy every footstep of tiiine. ETery sense is at once 

Intoxicated with Itta^nary bliss/ An almost imperceptible 

sweetness, more etqnisite than the scent of the rose, and 

more Toiatlie than that of the iris, exhales from erery part. 

I fancy I hear tiie deligfatfnl sound of your Toke. Every 

part of your scattered dress presents to my glowing imagina. 

tion the charmii it has concealed. That light head-dress, 

which is adorned by those bright locks it affects to hide ; that 

simple elegant dishabille, which displays so well the taste of 

the wearer; those pretty slippers, that jBt so easily on your 

little feet ; these stays, which encircle and embrace ytnh 

slender--^-— Heavens, what a channing shape ! how the top 

of the stomacher is waved in two gentle curves-^— Inxuri- 

ous sight ! the whalebone has yielded to their impression ! 

delicious impression ! let me devour it with kisses !-— — O 

gods ! how shall I be able to btear i Ah ! methinks I feel 

already a tender heart beat softly under my happy hand ! 

Eloisa^ my channing Eloisa, I see, I feel thee at every pore. 

We noMf breathe the same ur. How thy delay inflames and 

torments me ! My impatience is insupportable. Oj come, 

fly, Eloisa, fly to my arms, or I am undone ! flow. f6rtuna^ 

it was to And pen, ink, and paper ! By expressing what I feel, 

I moderate my ecstasy^ and give a turn to my transports, 

by attempting to describe them. 

Ha ! I hear a noise— —Should it be her iahmriian iktherj 
—I do not think myself a coward— Mt death would terrify 
me just now. My despair would be equal to the ardour 
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yHStSk c9amm»B n»» Gful me) good Hetwea, tat mrar 
lAore hoor to liye^ apd I re8%a tlie xeraunder of my life to 
t^jr utmost rigour; Wlmt imputkiieo! whut font! wkU 
cm^ palpitation ! Ah! the dw qpons! It ia she ! it h 
Etohi ! I see h«r enter the chamber and iodc» £be doon • My 
heart, my feebleheart, smksunder its ag^tatioils* Letme 
recover myself, and gather strength to suflliort the htiss that 
OTerwhelms me. 



LETTER LV. 
TO ELOISA. 

Oh 1 let us die> my sweet friend I let us die, thou best be* 
loTed of my h^urt ! How shall we hereafter support an insi« 
pid life, whose pleasures we.haye already exhausted ? Tell 
me, if thou caost, what I experienced last ni^t I give me,- 
an ide^ of a whole life .spent in the same manner, or let me 
q;uit an existence which has |Uithing^lefyhatj;SII..§gual-the. 

I had tasted bliss, and formed & conception of «liappiness« 
Bui^ alas ! I had only dreamt of true pleasure^ and conceit 
Ted only the hajqpiness of a child t My senses dec^iyed my 
unrefined lieart; I soqght siq>reme delight in tl^ii^ gratifiea* 
Hon; Miii T Hi»fl fh^ jK^ppA^f y>mniv»H p\i>i|yij»M |gj jmt thr' 

^K^i^i^DS; of mine. O, thou choice master-piece of nature's 
wprksIdlYineEloisal to the ecstatic^ possession of whom 
all the transports of. the n^ost ardent passion hardly suffice 1 
Yet it is not those transports I regret the most. Ah ! no : 
deny me, if it must be so, those ii^toxicating favours^ for the 
enjoyment of which, nevertheless, I would die a thousand 
deaths ; but restore me all the bliss which does not depend oa 
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then^ and jt wUl abundftntly exceed them. Restore me teC 
intimate connenon of seals^ nihkh joq $xvt tauglit me 4» 
know, and have so well Instmcted me to taste* Restoie 
to me that delightfal languor, accompHdied bj the mutual ef. 
f psions of the heart. Restore to me that enchanting slam- 
ber that lulled me in your breast ! Restore to me the. yet more 
delicioas moments when I awoke ; those intem^ted sighs, 
those melting tears, those kisses slowly^ sweetty impressed in 
Toluptnous languishment ; let me hear those soft, those ten. 
der complaints, amidst i^hose gentle murmurs you pressed so 
close those hearts which were made for each other. 

Tell me^ Eloisa ; yon, who ought from your own sensible 
lity to judge so well of mine; dp y^^ think T jxfir tnrtfd 
ical love bfifojcgX My fillings are j^eatly d in ged since yes 
tgjrday i they «e<em. Jte Jux^4d»a^ l es s -wipetu o ns . tttJUu; 
but more i^eeable, more tender, and more delightful. Bo 
you remember that whoYe hour we spent, in calmly -tdkmg 
orer the circumstances of our lore, and of 'the fearful conse. 
quences of what might happen hereafter, ^by which the pre. 
sent moment was made the more interesting ? That short hour, 
in which a slight apprehension of future sorrow rendered onr 
cottTersation the more affecting. I was tranquil, and yet 
was near my Eloisa. I ; adored her, but my desires w«re 
talm. I did net even think of any other felicity • than to 
p^rceiye your facetlose to mine, to feel your breatii on my 
dbeek, and your arm about my neck. What a pleasilig tMn- 
quiUity prerailed oyer all my senses ! How refined, how last. 
iQg, how constant the delight! The mind possess^ all 
the- pleasure of enjoyment, not momentary, but durable. 

What- a difference is there between die impetuous sallies of 

-• --— — •"•• .. * ... . ,1. ^ .,.^- - — 

appfetite^and a situation so calm anddel^htful ! It uihe£xBt 

time I. haje experienced it in your presence; apdjjsdd 5? 

\ the extraordinary change it has effects. That hour I shall 



erer think liie bappkst oi my life, as it is the only one which 
I could with shonld hire heen prolonged to etetnity. Tell 
me, then, Eloita, did I not lore yon before, or hare I ceated 
to love yon since ? 

If I cease, to lore yon! — ^What a donbt is that! IX> I 
cease to exist, or does not m j life depend more on the heart 
of Eloisa than my own ! I feel, I feel you are a thonsand 
times more dear to me than erer ; and I find myself enabled, 
from the slnmber a( my desires^ to lore yon more tenderly 
than before. My sentiments, it is trae, are less passionate, 
but they are more affectionate, and are of n diiferent kind t 
without losing any thing pf their force, they are multiplied : 
the mildness of friendship moderates the extravagance of 
Iqre ; and I can hardly conceire any kind of attachment 
which does not unite me to you.. O, my charming mistress ! 
my wife, my sister, my friend ! By what name shall I ex- 
press what I feel^ after baring exhausted all those which are 
dear to the heart of maa? 

Let me now confess a suspicion which, to my shame and 
mortiiicatiaii, I have entertuned ; it is that yon are more ca. 
paUe of lore than myself. Yes, my Eloisa, it b on you that 
my Ufe, my being depends : I revere you with all the faculties 
of my soul ; but yours contains more of lore. I see, I feel 
that love hath penetrated deeper into your heart than mine. 
It is that which animates your charms, which prevails in your 
discourse, which gives to your eyes thai penetrating sweet, 
ness, to your voice such moving accents : it is that which 
yonr presence alone imperceptibly communicates to the hearts 
of others, the tender esiotions of your own. Alas ! how 
far am I from such an independent state of love ! — Iseek the 
emovment. and vou the love, of the beloved object :--I am 
transported, and you enamoured : not all my transports are 
equal to your languishing softness ; and it is in such sensa* 
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tioni as jaart cbUIj^ tiiot snpieme &lidiy .consists. It is tot 
UBce jesterday tiiat I ha^ knoim smch refinsd pleasure. Yo«i 
hare left me sometldng of that inconceiTable diana peculiar 
to yourself ; and I am persuaded that your fweet bwdtfa 
liatii inspired me with a new soul. Haste, tiien^ I cm^nre 
jam^'io complete the work yon hate began. _^ikfLficfUBLjiiQ___ 

Sdj angelic beauty, celestial maid, no sentimenta but such 
as. yonfs can do honour to your charms. You idone aro 
worthy to inspire a perfect passion ; you alone «re capable 
of feeling it. Ah! ghre me jfotir heart, my Eloisa, fliatl 
may love you as you deserve. 



LETTER LVI. 

FROM CLARA TO ELOISA. 

I HATE a piece of information for mf dear cousin. In 
^hich she wffl find herself a little ii^iested. Last night 
there happened an aifair between your iiiend and. Lord B— — ^ 
which may possibly become serious. Thfis it was, as I had it 
from Mr. Orbe, who was present, and who gate qie the foU 
towing account this morning.. 

Having supped with his Lordship, and enterta&ed them* 
selves fox a couple of hours with their mnsick, they sat 
down to chat and drink punch. Your friend dnmk only 
one single glass mixed with water. The other two were 
not quite so sober ; for though Mr. Orbe declares he was 
not touched, I intend tQ give him my opinion of that matter 
some other time. You naturally becadie the subject of tiieir 
conversation ; for yon know tiiis Englishman.oan talk of no. 
body else. Your friend^ who did not much relish his Lord, 
ship's discourse, seemed so little obliged to him for his con* 
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fidence^ that ni ]a»t n^Ji^rdy flntked with liquor, «nd piqued 
at ibe coldnesi of hkt manaar^ dMcdJ^ ^tdl lum^ jn cogi^ 
plfiniog of your indi fer e n ce y ^Jjjjtttj iw not, jo general as 
&iht lagglgBW edt and that thote wJio were silent had less 
reason to ciHoplaiA, Yon tnnwr jrmn Tfiend^siiiqiftwiftity j 
be iustaiitiy jUudLftiey repeated the words with great warmth 
and ipsttlty wUch drew upon him dio /te,. and ^bejj^^ flew 
to their swprdt > Lord B^;=2===>:iPi^jraf rhalf-sc as over^ in 
runnu^^ gaTe his anUe a tud^^tajat) which obliged him 
to stagger to a ^mr* His leg began- fanmediatelj |o si^ell, 
andtbis moreefectuallj appeased theif wrath than all Mr; 
Orbe's iuterposition* But as he continued attentlTe to what 
passed, he obserr^ your friend, in going out, approach his 
Lordship, and heard him whisper: ^^ As soon a$ you 0ro 
able io v^aiky you will let vie teo» it^ or I shmll take care 
to iftform myself.'^ — ^^ You need not give yourself that 
trouble^ (said the other with a contemptuous smMe,) you 
shall know it time enough.*^ — <' fVe shall fee," returned 
your friend, Itnd left the room* Mr. Orbe, when he delivers 
thb letter, will tell you more pasticularly. It is your pm. 
dence that must suggest tlie means of stifling (ius unlucky 
aijUr^ . In the mean time, tiie bearer waits your commands, 
and you may depend on his secrecy. 

Pardon lae, my dear ; my iiiettdship forces me to speak : 
I am terribly apprehensire on your account. J[iuutaltadC 
men i ett n ttC fSFc oiBtihaue long concealed in thi»«nialHown ^ 
it is indeed a miraculous piece of good fortune, considering 
it is now two years since it began, that yon are not already 
the pubtictalk of the place. But it will Tery soon happen, 
if you are not extremdy cautious. I am conyinoed your 
character would long since hare suffered, if you had been 
less^ generally beloTod ; but the people are so unirersally 
prejudiced in your favour, that no one dares to speak Hi of 
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yoU) for fear of bdng dbcredited and despised* Nererthe* 
less eycsry tfaidg miurt: haTe an end; and mncb I fear that your 
mjsterj draws near its period. I hare great reason to appre. 
head that Lord Rrs^ri-afinspirirmfli proceed from some disa- 
greeable tal^s he has heard. Let me entreat yon io think 
seriously of this affair. The watchman has been heard to 
say, that, som^ time ago, he saw your friend come out of 
yoitr house at five o'clock in the morning. Fortunately he 
himself had early intelfigence of this report, and found means 
to silence the fellow ; but what signifies such silence? It 
will serve only to confirm the reports that will be privately 
whispered to all the world. Besides, yom vaaihe^&^mBfU. 
jionB..Ag»- daily insr^aaiog* You remember her frequent 
liints. She has sevetnl- time spoke 'to me in such serious 
terms, that if sh^ did not dread the violence of your father's 
temper, I am^ certain she would already have opened her 
mind to him ; but she is conscious that the blame would foil 
chiefly on herself. ' 

It it impossible I should repeat it too oflen ; Think of your 
safety before it be too late. Preven jiJliaaJ^ ^grdwingsus^ 
4 gons ^ which nothing but his absence can dispel ; and, in*, 
deed, to be sincere with you, under what pretext can he be 
supposed to continue here ? Possibly, in a few weeks more 
his removal may be to no purpose. If the lact circumstance 
should reach your father'ii ear, yon will have cause to trem- 
ble at the indignation of an old officer, so tenacious of the 
honour of his family, and at the petulance of a violent ybiith. 
But we must first endeavour to terminate the afl&ir with 

Lord B ; for it were in vain to attempt to persuade 

your friend to decamp, till that is m some shape accomplished* 
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LETTER LVII. 

FROM ELOISA. 

I HATE been informed, mj friend, of wliat has passed be« 
tween 70a andmy LordB— ; and from a perfect knowledge 
of the fact, Ihare a mind to discuss the afiair, and giVe joa 
mj opinion of the conduct you ought to obserre on this oc« 
casioQ, agreeably to the soidments yon profess, and of which 
I suppose you . do. not make only an idle parade# 

1 do not concern myself whether yon are skilled in fett« 
dog, nor whether you think yourself capable of contending 
with a ini»i v^n jq frffons all pvcy Kn^rgpft for his superior 
dexterity in that art, having foi^tfire or six times inhv 
life^, and always vni^wi ig^pH^'^d^iiL JagrHB^ ^'^ J ?^^ ^ 
know that^;sggI!^jaigejM>jaMUM^ their 

jkili ^bnt thf " fi ft"*pgfcx and that the fashionable method to 
be, revenged of a man who has insnlted yon, is io let him rpn 
yon through the body* But let ns pass ever this wise maiim; 
you will tell me that yonr honour and mine are dearer to yon 
than life. This^Jft ftre fo rc , i a^ thfejutofiipl a •■ > wh i eh w e mu s t ' ^ 



To begin with what immediately concerns yourself. Can 
you ever make it appear in what respect you were personally 
O^Eended by a conversation that related solely to me ? We 
shall see presently whether you ought, oh such an occasion, 
to take. my cause upon yourself .- in the mean time yen can. 
not but allow that the quarrel was quite foreign io your own 
honour in particular, unless you are to take the suspicion of 
being beloved by me as an affront. I must own yon have 
been insulted ; but then it was after having begun the quar- 
rel yourself, by an atrocious affront, and, as I have had fre« 
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q^ent opportunities^ from the many military people in oar 
family, of hearing these horrible questions debated, I am not 
to learn that one outrage committed in return to another does 
not annul the first, and that he who receiTes the first insult is 
the only person .offended. It is the same in this case, as In a 
renpoiUBter, where the aggressor only is in fault : (e who 
wounds or lulls another in. his own defence^ la not <;onsidered 
as being guUty of murder* 

To come now to ii(iy8elf ; we will agree tlM^jUsS^^ 
liy ihr ronTftrnati»n-ftf my^fiitrd fi i j al^ugh he said no 
moredf me than he might justify. But do you know wJiat 
you are about in defending my cause with so much ^ wamith 
and indiscretmn ^ You^ilSiST you prote that 

he was in the right;, ybu sacrifice nay honour textile &b« 
punctilios of yours, andddame your mistreas^t^galiiat lyost 
the .reputation of a gop4 8woTdsm«n» Pray ^.tel^ me what 
affinity thei^' is between your manner of justifying me and 
my real justification ? Do you think that to engage in my> be* 
}uill witii so much heat is any great pro^ that there are no 
counectioins betweeik us? And that it is sufficient to show 
your courage to cCnnrince the worid you are not my lb?er ? 
Be assured, my Lord B-— -^'» ihsinqations are less injurious 
to me than your conduct.. It is you alone who take upon 
yourself, ,by this bustle,, lo4MiT>liHli ami ofiii l tim Wujff i He 
may, perfa^, turn aside the point of your awordin.the 
jcooflict ; but neither ,iny reputation, nor peritaps my life, 
can be jsecvred agaisBt the fatal blow which your rash dfiel 
win giTe them. 

These reasons are toosoMd, to admit of a reply; (bulJL 
j(gresee^ y;ou y iM > oppg^ jcuatotn^, reasonj you will tdl me 
there is a Vitality in some tilings, which hurries us away ia 
spite of ourselves ; that a man is in no case whatever to suffer 
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the lie to be giren him ; and that, when an affair is gone to a 
certain length, it is impossible to avoid fighting or InfanrfTr 
We will examine into the TaMdity of this afgument. 

Uo notjrou remember a distinction you once made, on m 
very important occasicm, between real ahd apparent hoooar? 
Under wliich of tiiese classes shall we rank that in qnestton ^ 
For my part, I cannot see iiiat it will even adnut of a doabt» 
What comparison is th e re b^twe^ fl the glorj[^of ciittin|^ ano* 
therms throat,, Mid jBlfiJtflgtePPy QJf- a good, conscience ? and 
of wlmt importance is th^ idle opinion of the world, set in 
competitlan witii true honour, whose foundation is rooted in 
tlie heart ? Can we be deprivedjpf virtues we rei|lbwj>a8lP)g.s»t 
by false aspersions of calumny ? Does the insult of a dr«nk« 
eh man prbve such insults deserved ? or does the honour 
of the virtuous and prudent lie at the mercy of the first brute 
or UoclLhead he meets ? Witt you tell me that fighting a duel 
ibows a man to have courage, and fliat this is sufficient to 
efiaoe the dishonour, and prevent the reproach due to all 
other vices ? I would usIl you, what lund of honour can die* 
tale such a decision? or what arguments justify it! Qjnjujdk^ 
p rinciples^ a gco undr el need only toj^t».io^J)fCome a wan 
of pi^Jbi^ the assertions of a liat become true when they 
are maintained at the point of the sword | and, if you were 
even accused of killing a van, you have only to kill a second, 
to prove the accusation false. Thus virtue, vice, honour, 
infamy, tl'Uth, and falsehood, all derive their existence from 
the event of a duel : a fencing*school Is the only court of jus* 
tice ; there is no other law than violence, no other argument 
than mi^rder t all the reparation due to the insulted, is to kill 
th^m * and every offence is equally washed away by the blood 
of the ofilmder or the oilended. If wolves themselves could 
reason, would they entertain maxims more inhuman than 
these ? Judge yourself, from the situation you are in, whether 
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I e^ggerate their absurdity* . What is it you resent? Thfl:t 
the 11^ had been ^yen yon on an occasion wherein y6a iuin^ 
ally asserted a falsehood. Do you intend to destroy the 
tmth, by killing him yon woiild punish for having told it ? 
Do you consider that, in risking' the success of a duel,' you 
call Heaven to witness the truth of a lie, and impiously bid 
t)ie Supreme Disposer of events support ihb cause of k'* 
justice^ and give the triumph tb falsehood ? Does not such 
absurdity shock you ? Deies not suth impiety make yon 
shudder ? GoM-Godj what'»^retAed^gensfti>t^henoUr Is 
thBt^,wlueiHis»lefi*.a£Hiid'^£<»«i:e^ and will not 

permit that another should give us the He, wMbh'our dwir 
hearts had given us b^ore ? 

Do you, who would have etery'onef profit by their read« 
ing, niake use of yours : hee if you canfindoneaistAnce'of a 
ChaHenge being g^ven, when the world 'abounded with herbes ? 
Did the most valiant nkeA of antiquity ewet think of revenw 
giog private injuries by personal combat? Did Cassar send a 
challenge to Cato, or Pompey to Csesarj in consequence of 
tiieir mmy reciprocal aflfronts ? or was the greatest 'warifor 
of Greece disgraced, because he put up with the threats' of 
being cudgelled ? Manners, I know,, change with thie times j 
but are they ftU eqwilly commendable ? Or is it unrea^on^le 
to Inquire whether those of any times are agreeaUe to the 
dictates of true honour ? This is not of a fickle'or changes 
able nature ; true hononr does not depend on time, place, or 
prejudice ; it can neither be annihilated nor generated anew ; 
but has its constant source in the heart of a virtuous man, 
and in the unalterable rules of his conduct. If the most 
enlightened; the most brave, the most virtuous pe^ple^ upon 
earth had no duels, I will venture to declare it not an insti. 
tution of honour, but a horrid and savage custom^ .worthy 
its barbarous origin. It remains for you to determine whe. 
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titer, wben bis own life, or that of aaotfaer, Is ia question, a 

mattiof feal honour is to be goversedbj the mode^ in places 

irhere different customs are established. At Messina or Na« 

plea he would not challenge his man, but wait for him at the 

comer of a street^ and stab him in the back. This is called 

bravery in those countries, where h9nour consists in killing 

jTQur enemy, and not in being killed by him yourself. Be. 

ware, -^en^ of confounding the sacred name of honour with 

that barbarous prejudice, which subjects every yirtne to the 

decision pf th$ sword, aM,d js only adapted to make men da. 

rJmig.TiUain8 ! Will it be said this custom may be made use of 

as a supplement to the rules of probity ? Wherever probity 

prevMls, is not such a supplement useless ? And what shall 

be stid to the man who elposes his life in-order to be ex* 

eiiipted from being virtuous ? Do you not see that the oimes, 

wUich shame and a sense of honour have not prevented, are / 

screened imdigiiU-iplied by a/aigRKh^pfi^ and the fear of re« 

prea^chf It is thb fnir which makes men hypocrites andli« 

ars^ it is ^is. which makes them imb^'ue their hands in the 

blood ^ their friends, for an idle word, whidi ought to be 

forgotten, or for a merited reproach, which th^ ought pa« 

tiently to suffer. It is this which transforms the abused and 

fearful maid into an infernal fury ; it is this which, arms the 

band of the mother against the tender fruit of 1 shudder 

at the horijble. idea, and give thanks at least to that Being 
who searches rthe heart, that he hath banished far from mine 
aeen^e jpf .that diabolical honour, which inspires nothing but, 
wickedness, and makes humanity tremble. 

Look into yourself, therefore, and consider whether it be ^ 
permitted you to make a deliberate attempt on the life of a 
man, and expose yours to satisfy a barbarous and fatal no- 
tion, which iias no foundation in reason or nature. Con si. 
der whether the sad reflection of the blood spil on such 
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occasiotii caa cease to cry oat for Tengeance on him who lias 
apihr it. Do jon know any crime equal to wflful murder 2 
If humanitj also be the basis of every rirtue^what mast be 
thought of the man who^e blood-thirsty and depraved diqio. 
sition prompts him to seek the life of his feUow-creature 2 
Do you remember what you have yourself said to me, ^^ainst 
entering into foreign service? Have youforgot thatagood 
citizen owes his life to his country, and has not « right to dis* 
pose of it, without the permission of its laws, and much lesd 
in direct opposition to them i O, my friend, if you hare a 
sincere regard for virtue, learn to pursue it in its own way, 
and not in the ways of the world. I will own some alight 
inconvenience may arise from it; but is the word virtue no 
more to you than an empty sound ?-— and wiU you practice it 
only when it costs yon no trouble ? I will ask, however,, in 
what will such inconvenience consist ? In the whispers of a 
set of idle or wicked people, who seek only to amuse <]ienu 
selves with the misfortunes of others, and have always some 
new tale to ^^n^Nigate. A pretty motive truly, to engage 
men to cut each other's throats ! If the philosopher and man 
of sense regulate their behaviour, on the most important 
occasions of life, by the idle talk of the multitude, to what 
purpose b all their parade of study, when they are at last no 
better than the vulgar ? Dare you not sacrifice your resent* 
ment to d^ty, to esteem, to friendship, for fear it should be 
said you are afraid of death ? Weigh well th^e circum- 
stances, my good friend, and I am convinced you will find 
more cowardice in the fear of that reproack than in the fear 
of death. The braggard, the coward, would, at all hazards, 
pass for brave men ; 

Ma Terace valor, ben che ne^lettOy 

E H di se stcsso a sejreggio asmi cMuro* 



ELOISA. 191 

But real vabuTy hoir»o^*Qrtieglectedy 

Is stitl the sane, and (nm affroate respected. 



He w)i« affects to meet death irithout feair, is a liar. All 
mqn ft^r to Mm ^ it is a law with all sensible beiagSy withont 
which efery spedes #f mortals would soon be destroyed. 
This fear is the ^simple emotion of nature, and tliat not in it. 
self iadiffilrent, bvtjnst, and cohforttable to the order of 
things. All that renders It shameful or blameable, is, that 
it maj-sooietime^ prevetft ns from doing good, and the proper 
discharge of our duty. If cowardice were no obsiacld to 
-virtne, it would cease to be a Vice. Whoerer h more at. 
taclied to life 4haii to his dvty, I own, cannot be tmlj Tirta* 
out; but can you, who pique yourself on acting rationally, 
explain -to me what sort of merit there is in brating death in 
4>rder to be gmkf of a crime t 

Bntf tal^ng it for granted that a man exposes himself to 
contempt in reffisinga chdienge; which contempt is most 
to be feared, that of others for doing right, or that of our* 
BeLrei^ for faa^ng acted wrong? Bellere me,' he who has a 
proper «Bteem foir himself, is little sensible to the unjust re- 
protteh cast on him by others, and is only affaid of deserving 
it* PfobUy and rlrtue depend not nn th^ <>pini^..?^ the 
%y oi^id^ bwt on the natur e o f t hiff g s ^^^ thougb all mankind 
should approve of the action you are about, it would not be 
less lAameful in itself* But it is a false notion, that to re« 
frain from it, through a virtuous motive, would be bringing 
f ourself into contempt* The virtuous man, whose whole life 
is irreproachable, and who never hetrajed any marks of 
cowardice, will refuse to stain his hands with blood, and 
will be only the more respected for such^efusal. Always 
ready to serve Ins country, to protect the weak, to discharge 
his duty on the most dangerous occasions^ and to defend, in 
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ererj just and reasonable canse, what is dear to Mm, at the 
hazard of his life, he displays throughout the whole of his 
conduct that unshaken fortitude which is inseparable from 
true cownige. Animated by the testimony of a good con. 
science, he appears undaunted, and neither fli^s from^ nor 
seeks his enemy « It is easily observed that he fears lefts to 
die than to act basely ; that he drepds thA crime, but not the 
danger. If at any time the mean prejudices of the' world 
raise a clamour against him, the conduct of his idiole life is 
his testimony, and every action is approved by a beimviour so 
uniformlj irr^roachable. 

But do you know what makes this noderatibn so painful 
to the generality of men I It is the d Ifficulty of supporting it 
with propriety. It is the secessity th^ lie under of never 
impeaching it by an tuiworthy action: for if the fear of do. 
ing 01 does not restrain men iki one case, why sfaotald it in 
another, where that restraint may be attributed to a more 
natural motive ? Hente, it is pUdn it doetf not proceed from 
virtue, but ODwardite ; «nd it is with j>ustice tliat such scm. 
pies are langhed at, as appear only in cases of danger. Have 
you not observed that persons captious, and ready to afiront 
others, are, ^r the most part, bad men, who, for fear of ha. 
ving the contempt in which they are unive^ally lield, pub. 
licly exposed, endeavour to screen, by some hondurkble 
qmirr^, the inittmy of their Uves : Is it for you* to imitate 
such wretches as these? Let us set aside meli Of a jnilitary 
profession, who sell their blood for pay'; and who, unwiHing 
to be degraded from their rank, calculate from their interest 
what they owe to their honour, and 'know to a shilling the 
value of their lives. Let us, my friend, leave these gentle- 
men to their fighting. Nothing is less honeuiable than ' that 
honour about which they make such a noise, and which is'no. 
thing more than -an absurd custom, « false imitation of virtue, 
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whieli prides itadif in the gftatest crioies. Yoar honour Is 
not in tiiepovrer of anotiwr: it d^tonds oft yourself, and 
not on the ofnnion of the world i its ddftace is neither in 
tlie. swofd nor the bndLkr, but in a, life of integ^ty. and Tir. 
tee; Ji pioof of greater couragio than to brave 4eath in.'* 
duel* 

On these principles yon may i«concile the. enoominms I 

lunro always bestowed on true Talonr, with the contewpi 1 

karO'M eonsiMM&tiy eqpsressed for the base pretenders to con* 

rage^ ladmire^men.of .spi|it,iand hate cowards; I would 

break witii a pusillanimous lorer, who should betray the^ant 

of a proper jesolntion in cases of danger, and think, with all 

the restof my.8ex,that the ardours of true'courage heigfatea 

tlroae of love.. But! would have siMdi courage exerted only 

on lawful oeeasionB, and not an idle parade made ofit^i when 

it is sanecessary, as if there was .some, fear of not having it 

veady when it shoaUL be called for.---There ara cowards 

who iriM. make one je&rt to exert thmr courage, that tiiey 

nay have a pretence to avoid danger the rest of their lives. 

TTT^_^;^fri4fi is nwtr^ 'Mir^ frnty andlyss iinp o^<w»a; it is 

alwiqrs wkaiit ought to be, and- wanta neiUier the spur nor 

the ran^ the man . of real> magaanlodty. carries it always 

about him ; in fighting he exerts it against hisjenemy, in com. 

pai^ againslealomnyand falsehood, and on a sicked against 

the attacks of pain, and the horrors of death. That forti* 

tude of mind winch inspires true course, is always exerted ; 

it idaees .virtue out of the reach of events, and does not con* 

sbt-.ia braving danger, but in notVfearing it. Such, my 

friend, is the merit of that courage I have often commended, 

aod which I would admhre in you. All other pretences to 

bravery are .wild, extravagant, and brutal ; it is even cow. 

ar£ce to submit to th^; and I despise as much the man 

Vol. I,. K 
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t^li6 ram UiMalf into needlew danger, m bim whotarMUi 
back on Ibat wMch he ot(^tio«iiooiBiifer. 

If I am not much miatelifta, I ]ta?e now ande 'it dear, 
that, ia this yonr ^aarrel wkk Lord B-— /yonr awn ho- 
uowc b net at all concemd ; that yoii Inrios mitteiii qneiw 
tion by drawiag your sword to ayenge it ; that sadk condiKi 
is aeltiier jast, reasonal^, nor lawfiil ;' that It by no means 
i^ptees with the seatfmeats yoapvofeBS, bat belongs oitlj to 
bad men, who make ase of their coaragf ayjLta ppisnwml ^to 
^rtnes theyib.lltt j^som^ •or to oifteera that £ght not lor 
hononr bot interost ; thst there is more true oonrage m de* 
spising than adopting it ; timi ihe incouTentences to wideh you 
expose yottxsetflijr rejecting it, are insqianble f ran tiie prac 
tiee of ytmr dntjr, and are laoM apparent than real ; in fae,^ 
tiiat men wiio are vKist ready to k«car to tiw sword, are aL 
Waja thbse of the most saspicions characters. From .aH 
which I conclude, that you cannot either girie or accept n 
dmlieage on tins ooca^n, witlmat giving up at once ^e 
came of reason, virtue, Imnour, and'Eloisa. CattTassmy 
argnments as yon please, heap sophism on. sophism as you 
will. It wlH be always found that a man of trtie coum^e is 
not a coward, and that a man of Tirtae cannot be widiottt 
honour; And I thtidL I have demonstrated as eSeaiiy , that a 
man of thie coaiage despises, and a maa^f virtue abhors, 
doelHng. 

I thought prdper, ray friend, ia so senoiis and imfioitaat 
an afihir, to speak to you only the plain language of leasen, 
and to n^resent things simply as they are. If I would Jiare 
described them as tiiey appear to me, and en|^i0Sd the pas. 
Eions and humaaityJn the cause, I should hare addreteed yon 
in a different style; You kobw that "XfttiW^^tl^ *^ ^'~ 
.^SiSB^.xJ^^km.Jff!^Jp kttliitft apt^gmtfit lift- • d^^; that 
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«iitigiiiM was^tjjfljldj ikef h9(j^ #idi f^gfikf but vwe 
obliged to it by tlmt abtard not ion of. a point of b<noinr. 
ViMt Altai Uoir^ wiikh deprbrod die obo oTfii^'^toj^.yie^ 
og£]*jt{Jiia«(»oe of ndodibi: JBiei:» From tlial time bat tibo 
■Wit cffiiol roraone incesiaatly pvefed on Ut'beart : bci is 
often lieaid to ligh aad woep in prirato : bii ianginatioii 
■tin lepoeeenti to bin the &tal iteol, thrnstiir hie cf«el baild 
into the bieast of ibo mn bo lot^ « bii'eluibera.aiie die* 
imxbmd bfihe appearaacee «f bis polo and ttmiilig friead $ 
the loi^ with 4Nror •on }tbe mortal woonds be endearoare 
to stop the blood that fbows from it : heisseutedrnthhorror^ 
and cries ant^ Wili^tbis corpse never cease pitTfaing me ? 
It is'fite jrears since he lost tibe only support of bis name^ and 
hope of lib family ; since when- he has reproached himself 
widi his death, as a just judgment from heaven^ which ayen» 
god on Idm the loss of that *nnhai^y father, whom bo de. 
prired of an only son. 

I nrast confess that sll tMs, added to my nalural aversion 
to cmdty, fills me with such horror at duels, that I^regwd 
4bem at instances of the lowest degree (tf brutality into wlncb 
mnklBd can possibly descend. I look upon those who go 
cheerAdly to a dnel, in no other light tiian as wild beasts going 
io tear each oAer to pieces ; and, if there remains the least 
aentiment of hnmanify' wKbin them, I think the murdered 
less to be pitied than the murderer. Observe those men who 
are accnstaaied to this hofsid pracstioe; they only bnore re. 
mofse, by stUliog tiie voice of natnie | ^tuf grow by degrees 
oAiel and insensible ; they sport witik the lives of od»ri, aad 
their pnnisboMnt for having turned a-daaf ear to humanity,, 
is to loto. at leagtii. eveiy sense of it. How diodung nrast be 
such a atnatioo 1 It it possibie yoa can desire to be i^ 
tiiem i No, you were never made £sr such a state of detest, 
able brutality s be carefid of the first step that l^ad^ to it : 

K % 
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fcnt mhid 18 yet undeprated abd iniioceat : begin not im 
debate it, at the hazard of jonx life, py an atteknpt tkat has 
novirtae, a crime that has.no.tempfatioti, and a point, of 
hononr founded only on abenrdiiy, 

I have said nothing to. yon of your Eloisa ; she wHl be a 
gainer, jaqdonbt, by leaving your heiurt to speak for. her. 
One word, only one word, and I leave her to yon. JXS3^ 

have sometimes honoured me with the endeari ng name of 

i .'u. -^ - — .-.. — .'. ■ '- • - - ~ - ' — •'^"' •— •• >j g . .-..,. 

yife I pgrhapB y p y ghfi f* ^" *''"^ ^^ j^'^ *^^ ^^ °^^ 
Will you leave me a widow before we are legally united ? 

P. S. I make use of an autl^ority in thb letter which no 
prudent man ever resisted. If you refuse to submit to itj I 
have nothing further to say to you : but think of it well 
beforehand. Take a week's time for reflection, and to me. 
ditate on this important subject. It is not for any particular 
reason I demand this delay, but for my own pleasure. . Re. 
member, I make use only, on this occasion, of a x^ht 
which you yourself have given me over you, and which ex* 
tepds at least to what I now require. 



LETTER LVJII. 

FROM ELOISA TO LORD B . 

I HAVE no intention. In v^riting to your Lordship, to 
accuse or complain of you ; since you are pleased to affront 
me, I must certainly be the offender, tho«gh I may. be 
ignorant of my offence. Would any gentleman seek to dis- 
honour a reputable family without a cause ? Surely no ; 
therefore satisfy your revenge, if you believe It just. This 
letter will furnish you with an easy method of mining an 
unhappy giri, who can never forgive herself for having 
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offended you, and who commits to your discretion that 
honour which yon intend to blast. Yes^ my Lordy yonr || 
impntationq wf ^ j"«* * T haffi ft IflYfj whom I sincerely l/ 
loye ; my hearty my person, are entirely lus, and death 
oply can dissolve oar union. This lover is the very man 
whom you honour with your friendship^ and he deserves it^ 
bjecause he loves you, and is virtuous. Nevertheless, he 
must perish by your hand. Offended honour, I know, can 
be appeased only by a human sacrifice* I know that his own 
courage will prove his destriiction. I am convinced that, in 
a combat in which you have so little to fear, his intrepid 
heart will impatiently ru^ upon the point of your sword. I 
have endeavoured to restrain his inconsiderate ardour, by 
the power of reason ; but, alas ! even whilst I was writing, 
I was conscious of the inutility of my arguments : What opi« 
nion soever I may have of his virtue, I do not believe it so 
sublime, as ix) detach him from a false point of honour. Yon 
may safely anticipate the pleasure you will have in piercing, 
the heart of your friend : but, be assured, barbarous man, 
that you shall never enjoy that of being witness to my tears 
and my despair* No, I swear by that sacred .flame which 
fills my whole heart, that I will not survive one single day 
the man for whom alone I breathe ! Yes^^S ir, yon will reap 
t he glory of M ^^^ffi JR "?? instant, ^eni tOk.theLi^rave iwo 
unhappy lovers, whose. offence was not intentional» and by 
whom you were honoured and esteemed. 

I have heard, my Lord, that yon have a great SQul, and 
a feeling heart : if these will allow you the peaceful enjoy, 
ment of your revenge. Heaven grant, when I am no more, 
that they may inspire you with some compassion for my poor 
disconsolate parents, whose grief for their only child will 
endure for ever ! 
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LETTER LIX. 

FBOM MR. ORBEy TO ELOISA. 

I 8KIZX the^ first moment^ in obedience to your commandi^ 
to reii4er an account of my proceedings, 1 am tUs instant 

retiirned from my visit t9 Lord B y who is not yet able 

to walk vitbout support. I gave bim yonr letter^ wbicb be 
opened with impatience. He. sbowed some emotion wbEe be 
was reading : be paused ; read it a second time, and tbe 
agitation of bis mind was tben more apparent. Wben be bad 
done, these were bis words :, <^ Tou knoWySir^ thai nffairf 
of honour have their fixed rulety which cannot 5e di^ 
penied with. You were a witness to what passedih this^ 
It must be regularly determined. Choose two of your 
friendsy and give yourself the trouble to return with them 
hither to-morrow morning ; and you shall then know my 
resolution.'*^ I urged ^e impropriety of making others ac* 
quainted with an afiair which had happened among ourselves. 
To wbicb be hastily replied : 1 know what ought to be 
done ; and shall act properly. Bring your two friends^ 
or I have nothing to say to you.'** I then took my leave, 
and have ever since racked vaj brain, inefiectuallj, to pene. 
trate into bis design. Be it as it will, I shall see yon this 
evening, and, to.morrow, shall a,ct as you may advise. If 
you think proper that I should wait on his Lordship, with my 
attendants, I wili take care to choose such as may be de» 
pended on, at all events. 
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LETTER LX. 

TO ELOISA. 

LiAT aaidp yyif ft»»i^j "f fl^*'fl ElflMa j and, from the 
Ibttoiniig redtil of iriiftt has Itfppeaed, kno^*^ and purtake ol 
the seitttments of fovar friend. 

' I was 80 foil of indignation when I recetred your lasl 
letter, that I coiddiuurdly read it with the attention it de. 
senred* I «hoidd haTe made fine work in attempting to re. 
liite it s I was then too rash and ineonsid^ate. Yon may 
be in the i%ht^ said I to myself, bvt I wj m j ^yf r ^ j i^ ^ 
,niiad rfM pu t up w it h sn affm i tf livnri mm i n ^Mtn». 
Tfaoogh I were to lose yon, and eren.die iit a wrong canse, 
I will never wSar any one to shew yon less respe^ than is 
your dae : liiit whilst I imTolife, yon shall be revered by all 
tbatqiproach yon, eren as my own heart reveres yon. . i 
did not hesitate, howeter, on the wedc's delay yen-repaired : 
the accident which had happened to Lord B , and tey 
TOW of obedience, concurred in rendering it necessary. In 
the mean time, being resolved, agreeably to yonr commands, 
to emi^oy flmt intenral in mediuting on ihe siArjeet of yonr 
letter, I read it over agaia and again, and am reAeodng on it 
eontinnally ; not with a view, however, to change my de. 
sign, but to justify it. 

I had it. in my hand this mohiing, perusing agaiui With 
some uneai^ess oi mind, those too sensible and judicious 
arguments that made against me ; when somebody, knodted at 
the door of my chamber. It was opoied, and immediateljr 
entered Lord B' ■ , without his sword, leaning on his cane ^ 
he was followed by three gentlem|m, one of whom I obsertcki 
to .be Mr. Of be. Surprised, at so uneipected a visit, I 
waited, sijentljr, for the conseqpience, when my Lord re- 
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quested of me a moment's audience, and begged leave to saj 
and do a» he pleased witibout iuterraption. — ^^ You' most 
(sajs he) gire me your express permission : the presence of 
these gentlemen, who are your friends, idll excuse.you from 
any skipposed indiscretion." I promised, without hesltaticm, 
Bot to internijpt him, when, to my great astonishment^ h^ • 
Jigtrifi Mp->UM^ tpM j ipan hlR . taPff> > Surprised at seeing 

hiii in such an attitude, I wouldfaare raised him up ; but, 
alter putting me in mind of my promise, he proceeded in the 
following worda : ^^ X am come, Sir^^^ opflriy tft n^trai^t thr 
.|bu|^ which, when in liquor, I uttered in your company. 
The ii^ttstice of such behaviour renders it more injurioiis to 
me^an to you ; and, therd<Mre, I ought, pidxMciy, to dis- 
avow H. T «ih«nlf JM^ ^hatyy^f piniiafrmeiit yffli plt^Mft *ft 

in^gtolunfi^'smd sludr not tl&ik my hcnour ve.establisfaed 

till my fault is repured.-* Then grant me the pardon I ask, 

on what condidous y oof think fit, and restore me your fHe&d- 

ship.^-^^^ My Lord, (returned I,) I hare the truest sense 

of your generosity ''and'greatness of mind, and tab a plea. 

sure in distinguishing between the discourse which your heart 

dictates, and that whidi^ may escape you when you are not 

youtselfi: let that in question be for everforgotten." I im. 

mediately raised hiur, and falling into my arms, hecg£didlj[ 

embraced me. — ^Tlien, turning about to the company, ^^ Gen. 

tlemen, (said he,) I thank you for your compllusBnce. Men 

of honour,' like you, (added hej with a boldair, and resolute 

tonedfyoice,) know that -he who thus repairs the itfjuryhe 

has d<me, will not submit tlpreceire an' injury from any man. 

Tou may publish what you haye seeni'' Ho then invited all 

of lis to* sup with him this evening, arid the gentlemen left us. 

We were no sooner alone, than his Lordship embraced me 

again, id amore tender and friendly manner ; then, taking 

' me .by the hand, and seating himself down by me, ^^ Happy 



I) (said he^) My 70a long eajoj the felkity y6u deserre ; 

tfce fcnurt of Eloisj»^ xgaifc mtiy fOn be both ^'— << What 

do 70a toeon, 1117 'Lord ? (b^ I^ interrttptlag him,) htfre 

yba lost 70ttr senliet ?'*— ^<< No, (rttufned he^ smilibg,) but 

Ivnsrtry near losing tiienl, and it had, perhaps, beep all 

oVer with ne, if she who took them awa7 had not 'restored 

tlelii/^ He then gare me a letter timt I -vrto siii^rized to jse^ 

'written b7 a hand, whith, never before, wrote to an7 man 

Imt m78<^. What emotidnft did I feel in its perasal { I 

titiced iiie pasrfon of an incomparable woman, who Would 

make a sacrifice of berself to sare her lover; and I dis- 

corered Eknsa, - But, when I came to the passage wherein 

ste protests she would never survive the most fortunate 

olr men, how ^ I not shudder at the dangers 1 lad 

escaped 1 I could not help complaining that I was loved, 

t^ Well, and my fears convinced me you are mortal. 

AH ! restore me that courage of which 70U have deprived 

Bie ! I had enough to set death at defiance, when it 

'tiireAtened on]7 myself, but I shrunk when 107 better half 

was ill danger. 

While I was indulging myself in these cruel reflections, 
I paid little Attention to Ids Lordship's discourse, till I heard 
die nUihe of l^cKsa. His converi^tton gave m^ pleleisure, as 
it did not excite my jealous7. He seemed extremely "to re« 
giret Ml having disturbed our ntnitual passion and your repds'e : 
h6 respects you, indeed, l)eyond aHy other woiiia'n in the 
world ; and, being ashamed to excuse himself to you, begged 
me to receive his apology in your name, and to prevail bn 
yoii to accept it. ** I consider you (says he) as her repre- 
s^tative, aikd cannot humble myself too much to one she 
loves'; being incapikble, without having compromised tbi^ 
affair, to address myself personally to her, or even mention 
her name to you." He frankly confessed to me he had 
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enteHifoed for yon ihaite sehtimento wUdt IsTerf' one 
do who looks on Eloba ; b^t Aat towg* ^^fc^r ft tendi»j d> 
aiiagoin than jo ift ; tfent ho had foraied^ tteiU»r hope nor 
|»reietui6n, but had giren up all thoiq;h(8 of eMer, on 
h«ariitg of our connezibiM ; and tiutt the faijniioiis -^Bcoane 
which escaped him was the eifect of liquor, and not of 
jealonsj. He talked of lore like a |rfiao8opher| who tiiinkB 
his mind snperior to the passions ; Init, for my part, I am 
mistaken if he has not already felt a pasrion, which wiU pre- 
vent any other from faking deep root in Ua hicast. He 
idstakes a weakness of heart for tiie effect of reason ; hot I 
know that to lore EloiMj^ jmd J« willmg^ 
not imoiie the Tirtues of homan nature. 

^. O riii,.i ^»^~w*^ ' 

— — .«„^^^^^^^^^_„Bi ■ ■■»•■"— ' 1^1 m u_ --^uii 

He desired me to gfre him the history of ovr amoar, and 
aii account of Ae caases which prereiited oar haippiness* I 
thooght tha!|^ after the explldtness of yonr letter, a partial 
c(Mifidetice aught be dangerous and unreasonable, I made it 
therefore complete, And he listened to me with an attention 
^tbat couTih6ed me <^ his sincerity. More than once 1 saw 
the tears come iifto his eyes, while his heart seemed moi^ 
tenderly affected : abore all, I observed the powerful iuu 
pres^ions which the triumphs of virtue made on bis hiind^ 
and I pleased myself in haTing raised up for Claud Anet n 
new protector, no less zealous than your father. When I 
had done, ^^ There are' neither incidents nor adventures 
(said he) in what you have related, and yet the catastrophe 
of a romance could hot equally affect me ; so weH iff a want 
of variety atoned for by sentiments, and of striking actions 
supplied by instances of a yirtuoos behaiiour. Yours are 
such extraordinary minds, that they, are not to be guided by 
common rules ryouf "happiness is not to beattsdnec* in the 
same manner, nor is it of the same species with that of others. 
They seek power and pre-eminence ; you require only tender. 
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mfeis «ad feraoquiUlij* Tliere is fakadcd with your aflfoc^ifoiif 
m wfapg». wf rtftti o n , tkti «tofftt«8 both : and you wovid be 
kift deaiirmg of etck other^ if )roiivW«re aat nmiuallj is 
lofe, BotJoTe^ (be pmiiiiied t^.M^f ) wUl, ooe di^, lose 
Its power {tarffwe him,. Elot8l^ that bksphevoiM expiesaioii, 
spoken ia the lign^railce of his heart) ; t^jftauxmjLJitL^ 
f Mt'i VI iriP ^"^ i|y H^ '-^'i, whilgthat.of TJrtne will r^^ 
naia«y O, 07 Elmia ! may oar virtues bat soiMiirSlo^g 
as oar lore ! Hea?en will require no more. 

In fine,. I foood that the philosophical iafleaibility of his 
aation had no intfaence OTer the oataral humanity of this 
honest Eni^i^hmaD^ bat that his heart was really interested 
in oar difficulties. If wealth and credit caa be iisefui to 0S| 
I behove we have some reason to depend on his serrice. Bat, 
alas ! hpw shall; credit or riches operate to make as happy ? 

Thu interview^ In whieh we did not coant the hoars, 
lasted till dinner-time. I ordered a pallet for dinner, after 
which we contintted oor discourse. Among, other topics, 
we fell upon the step his (lOrdship had taken with oegalNl to 
mjself, in the momin^ on which I could noihelp'oxpressini 
my surprise at a procedure so solemn and micommon. But, 
repeating the reasons he had already giien me, he added, 
that to giTe a partial satisfaction was unworthy a man of 
concage : that he ought to make a complete one, or none at 
all, lest he should only debase himself, without making any 
reparation ; and lest a concession made inToluntarily, and 
m& an ill gr^ce, should be attributed to fear. Besides (coti. 
toned he) my reputation is established ; 1 can do you justice 
without incurring the suspicion of cowardice ; but you, who* 
are young, and just beginning the world, ought to clear 
yourself so well of the first affair you are engaged In, as to 
tempt no one to iovolye yon in a second. The world is ftill 
of those artful cowards, who are upon the catch, as one may 
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•afy to taste their man} that is^ to find out some greater 
coward tiiaii themsdres to sliew their Talour vpovt, I would 
flaTeatnan of honour, like yon, the trouble of chasdnng 
aircfa ^coandrelg ; I liad iiM;her, if they walit a lesson, that 
they 'should take it of me than you : for one quifrre!^ more 
or less, on the hands of a man who has already had many, 
signifies noticing : whereas, it is a kind of disgrace to have 
had but one, and the lover of £loisa shbidd be bxemfft 
from it." 

This is, in abstract, my long conyersation' with' Lord 
B "'i ^- ^ I of wl^ch I thonght proper to give you' an: account, 
that yon might prescribe the manner in widch I ought to be. 
havc^'to him. 

As you ought now to be composed, chafee from your mind, 
I conjure you, thftff^ drf '^^*'^ ^tt^htttfJ!!!!! 



found a place there f6r some dgxs pil^tu JChte]t:.Mjthe care 
you^iiiiOuICtalLa '^ fhi» ^in^SffTf*^^^ ^^ y^T fr^Sf^t cnOiu 
ditigncrrOW dlQuM you spon giT$,B«.Bfciil aLthkdLbOTgJ 
Should a charming pledge — ^Too flattering hope! dost thou 
come again to deceive me i — I wish ! I fear ! I am lost in 
perplexity ! Oh ! tiiou dearest charmer of my h^urt^ ,^tjA^ 
live bJU^taOois^ Mdl^Hea^^^^ 

. P, jjji.. l forgot to tell you thai my Lord offi^red me yomr 
letter, and that I made no difficulty of taking it ; thinUng k 
improper thatit should remain in the hands of a third penott« 
I will return it you the first time I see you ^ for^ as to myself, 
I haye no occasion for it ; it. is deeply engraven in my 
heart.. 
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LETTER LXI. 

FROM EL0I9A. 

'Bbixo my Lord B^— — Mther to-morrow, tW I may 
throw m3r8elf at his feet, as he has done at youn. What 
greatness of nind f What g^ros ity ! Oh ! how-4i t l I c do 
TT^mmp fiymrt^rfi^ tn Hm ! Preserve so inestimable a friend 
as yon wonld the apple of yonr eye. Perhaps he would be 
less Talinble, were he of a more even temper ; was tiiere 
erer a' man without some Vices, who had great Tirtnes ? 

A thousand ^stresses of various hinds had sunk my spirits 
to the lowest ebb ; but your letter has rekindled my ex. 
tinguished hopes. In dissipating my fears, it has rendered 
my anxiety the more supportable. I feel now I have strength 
cnou^ to bear up under it. Ton live, you love me ; nei. 
ther your own, nor the blood of ^oiir friend has been spilt, 

* - * 

and your honour is secured ; I am not then completely 
miserable. 

Fail not to meet me to-morrow. I never had sa much 
reason for seeing yon^ nor so little hope <^ having that plea* 
sure^ltfklg. 'Farewell, my dear friend ; j pstead o f saying, Let 
us live but t o lov e, you should have said, alas ! Let us love 

. ^^^"^^^^ ■■■• t 

tha t we may live > 



LETTER LXIL 

FROM CLARA. 

Must I be AJway s^ my dear cousin, under. the necessity 
of.4^e]ibnM<ag. the most disagreeable offices of friendship { 
Must I always, in the bitterness of roy own heart, be gfving 
afSiction to yours, by cruel intelligence ? Our sentiments^ 
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alas ! are fha same, and jou are sensible I can gire no neir 
uneasiness to yon, whieii I Jia?e not first experienced mysdf. 
Oh ! that I conld bnt conceal yonr misfortune without in- 
creasing it I or that a fidendihiplilLe onrs were not as binding 
asr lo?e ! Bow readily might I throw off that i;hagri» I am 
now obliged to communicate I Last night, when the concert 
was over, and: your mother and yoi| w«re gone home, in 
company with your friend and Mr. Orbe, ^ar_twp lathefs 

a nd f lA rd ^ > were toft to tailr polltin i tftn s th er : the dis> 

agreeabl^ness of the sujiject, of whichind^ I am-quite 
surfeit^, po(m made me retire to my own chambec In 
about half an hour, I heard the name of your friend repeated 
wijth some vehenieiiGe ;.. on which I found the co^Tenaiion 
had changed its sniyect, and therefor listened rto it with 
some aMntion ; when I g^iAered, by what followed^ that 
his Lordiliip had Tcatn ted to pr^a^Qge a match between . ypi ^ 
and yon r frknd, whom he firankly called his, andean whom, 
as such, hiTofefed to make a suitable settlement. Yong 

fft^bftr rejected -^e propoaal with dlg4i|jn^ and upon that the 

conversation began to grow warm, ^' I mnsttell yo«^ Sir, 
(said my Lord,> that^ notwitln^nding your prejudices, be ia 
of all men the mostwwthy of her, and perhiH^s the most 
likely to make her happy. He has received., from nalue 
erery gift that is independent of tine world : and has embel, 
lished them by all those talents which depended on himself* 
He is yenng, tall, well.mad)^, and" ingenuous : he has the 
advantages of education, sense, manners, and coun^^ ; he 
has a fine genius and a sound mbd ; what then does he re. 

m 

quire to make him worthy of your daughter ? Is it a fortune ? 

He shall have one. . A thiinLpart nf mj nOTjgjfljmj^lcA him 

the ric hest man oLthis country : nay, I will give him, if it 
be necessary, the half. Does he want a title ? Ridicnloua 
pserogative, in a country where nobility is more troublesome. 



fbiamMI B^d^Mkj^ lif> it ■•hfa t Bot tktA Mt-ocN. 
bilil^ if BM4e ottt in wntiig «poii aa old porchmeat, totUiB 
cngftygft In jjideifele f hMmfftartt mi hui lieart* In awoyd, if 
yon pmfer the dieialM of ffltion and sense to gronndlm 
pnjiidtoef, and if yen lore yoar daaghtsr better than enipi^r 
titieS) yen wfll ghre Jier toMn." 

On this year fctter e^praned Umself in a Tielent jftmhrn: 
te tiealed the pufponl u timntd and ridicaloni. <fj[ewl 
ay Lagd I (said he) if it peitiUe a man<of hoBoar^ as yon 
me^ een eaterteitt snch a thoni^ that the If ft fi^wmp 
bnmch of an illngt iiP"* ^"*il y^ *^ogJ4 ^^ to lose an^ dcffrade 
1^ naowy in that of nobody Htmomu who x a fettow without 
hoaety and rednoed to subsist upon charitf V*^^^ Hold, Slr^ 
(iaieiwaptedny Lord^)youaiespeeUBgef»y fidead; coiu 
sider that I ttast telLe upon nyselfeivry injury done him in 
n^cempany, tfid^aitsachkuifuageasiaiBJnrioastoanMB 
of honour, is more so to Um who nekes use at it Such 
f$U4m$'tae more reqpectalde tiian all the eonntry 'sqnires in 
Sarape ; aifd 1 defy yon to pdnt out a SMire honouiaUe 
way to ibftone, than by aeosp&ig the debto of e^e«n or IJie 
^fts of frieadAip; If ny- friend does not trace his descend 
as you do, froaia long and doubtftil succession of ancestors, 
he wSl lay the foundati<Hi, and be the honour of ins own 
JioQse ; as tiie first of your ancestor* did that of year's. Can 
you think yourself dbhonoured by your alliance to the head 
of your fafliily, withont falling under the contempt you hare 
for Um ? -How many great families would sink again into 
oblirioo, if we respected only those which descended from 
traly respectable ori^als ! Judge of tlie past by the present ; 
for two or three honest citizens ennobled by Tirtoous means, 
a thousand knaves find every day the way to aggrandize 
themselves atid families. But to what end serves that no^ 
bility, of which their descendants are so proud^ unless it. bo 
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10 pra^e the faljil«Hce and iofaiorf <Hf tlieir luiceBtort'P* The^ 
ai'e, I innst conl^s^ ft great ntoaber of bad men among iBe 
€(wiiBOD people'; but the Odds aM idirays tweoty to One 
agaiOtt a gentleman, thut he is descended from a acoondrel. 
Let us, if yon will, aet a^de deaeent, and eompare onlj 
merit and utility^ Yon have borne arms in the serriGe and 
pay of a foreign prince * his iktlier ftnr^t without pay In the 
serrice of his country. If yon have well served, yon have 
b^n well paid ; and, whatever honoar you may liave ae. 
quired by arms, a hundred plebrians may hate acquired 
ktillmore. 

^< In what consists the honour, then, (continued my Lord) 
of that nobility of which you are so tenacious ? How does it 
afiR&ct-the glory of one^s country, or the good of mankind'2 
A mortal enemy to lilMrty and tiie laws, what did It ever 
produce in most of those countries where it has flourished, 
but the rod of tyranny, and the oppression of the people ? 
Will you presuihe to boast, in a republic, of a rank that is 
deistmctive to virtue and humanity ? of a rank that makes 
its boast of slavery^ and wherein men blush to be men ? 
Read the annals of your own country ^ what have any of tiie 
nobiHty merited of her ? Were any of her deliverers nobles ? 
The Fursts^ the Tells, the StouffacherSy were^ey gen. 
tlemen ? What then is that absurd honour about which yon 
make so much noise ?"* 

Thtnkj my dear, what I suffered td hear ^s re. 
spectable man thus injure, by an ill-concerted t^ttcation,. 
the cause of that friend whom he endeafoared to serve* 
Your father being irritated by so many galling, though 

* Titular grants are not very common in the present age, ex* 
cept those which are bought, or are obtained by placemen; the 
most honourable appendage to which, tliat I know of, is the 
privilege of not being hanged. 
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gieliiftral intediTes, stfove to retort then hj peiSMiAl on^BU He 
told his Lordship plafctly, that never any man of his oonditien 
talked in' the manner wluch he had done. >< Trooble not ^ronr* 
self to plead anoter's eMse (added he, vooghlj) i honour* 
able as yon are styled, I donlit miuk if yon could nake year 
own good, on the safaject in ^estidn. Yon demandimy 
danghter for yonr pretended friend, witiiout knowing whew 
ther yon are yourself an equal match for her f and I know 
eiiough of the Bngfish nolrflity to* entertain, fkom yonr dis- 
course, a very iilidHfierentbpiiiiea. of yours.*' * . 

To tills his Lordship answered ; ^^ Whaterer yon may think 
d me) Sir, I should be rery sorry to be aUe to glre no. other 
probf of my m^rit than the name of a man who died five 
hundred years ago^ If yon know the nobility of * England^ 
you know that it is tlM least prejudiced, best injformed, raest 
aensible, aMbriaTest of all Europe; after which k is needk 
less to ask whether it be tile most andeut ; for, When we 
taAc of Irhat is, we ne^r ndhd what' has been* We mo 
not, it is true, ^ Slares, but the friends of our prince ; not 
the oppressors of. a peq[>le, blit ttieir leaders. Thie guardians 
of liberty, the pillars of our coontiy, and the support of the 
throne ; we maintain an equilibrium betwe^ the pe^Ie and 
the king. Our first regards are due to the nation, our se;- 
cond to him that gorerns : we f^onsult nbthis will, bnt his 
just prerogatire. Supreme judges in the House of Peerr, 
and sometimes legielators, wo render equal justice to the king 
and people, and sufier no one to aay, God amdmy $wordy 
hut only God and my right. 

^^Sttcb, Sir, (continued he) is that respectaUe nobility 
with which you are unacquainted ; as anciedt as any other, 
but more proud of its merit tlian of its ancestors* I am one 
not the lowest in rank of that illustrious order^ and b^ere, 
whatever be your pretensions, that I am your equal in erery 
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respect. I lure a dater iitimarried ; dte it y<magf amiabk^ 
ricli^ md in no wbe inferior to Eloiae^ except in tboBe qntlu 
ties which with yon pun for iM>tUQf • Now, Sir, if afteir 
being enaaoored with yoar daughter^ itwere possible for anj 
one to change the olrject i^ Jus aiectionsy and admire another, 
I I shonid think it an hononr toaccept the man (or my brother, 
tfcovgh wttibont a foHme, nhma I propose to jo« for a soo, 
with half way estate*'' 

I knew matters wonU oolf be aggravated by yonr Other's 
reply, and though I was stmek with admuration at my Lord 
B^"^ '8 geaerosii^f I saw plainly tiiat he would totally ruia 
the negociation he had undertaktUr I went in, therefore, 
to preToat things from going farther. My entrancf biroke off 
the conTersationy and imaM^ately after they coldly took 
leave of eadi other and parted. As to my lather„ he bra- 
ved veiy wdl in the dispute. At frst he seceded thepropo. 
sal y bat, Aiding Ont yonis woaU hear nothing of ^it, be 
took the side of Ids brather»in Jawy and hy taking proper opr 
portQttities to moderate the contest, fwevonted them frgm goi. 
ing bejrond those boundU they would certainly have trespassed, 
bed they been alone. After tbeia depar^ave^ he relate^ .^o 
me whsA fasd happened ; and, as I foresaw where hifi discourse 
would end, I readily told hup, tiiat things being in such a si. 
iuatiott. It would be improper th^ pes^on in questipi;^ should 
see yon so'oltea here; and that it would be Ijetter for hiB^,i>A^ 
to comehitfaer at all, if such aii iotifflation would not be pot. 
tiiiiga hind of affront on Mr^ Orbe, his friend ; but that I 
should desire him to bring Lord B — r— less- frequciitly for Ihe 
future^ Thb, n^ dear, was the best I coi|14'do, io prevent 
our door being entirely shut against him. 

But this 1^ not alU The crisis in which yoo iitand at pre- 
sent, obliges mo ta return to my former advice. TJisj^ki^-- 
betweep my Lord B-*-— and your friend ha3_ Baade all^ g 
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Orbe has kept tii« original came of their q^iarrel a secr«t^ 

the circumttBBces aretoopabttc to suffer it to fie eeneealed; 

ErerjT one has suspicions^ makes conjectures, and some go so 

far as to name Eloisa. Thetopori of the watch was not to 

totally suppressed as not to be remembered ; and you are 

not ignorant, that, in the eye of the world, a bare suspicion 

of the truth is looked upon as eridence. All tiiat I can say 

for youf consolation is, that in y fenera| y*Mii» ^Mic is aftpro 

TqlLaod erery body thinks with ptoasareoit He union of. sa 

charmmg a couple. This coairms mo n the opimon that 

your friend has b^av^ Mmself IreU in this conntiy , and is 

not less belored iUan yourself, ^t what Is ihBj g^V^ Tffto, 

toy our intodMo fiifegKi Att tUa-talk has alosady reached^ 

or wJb come to his ear ; andl trtmbletothtnkof the eftcl 

it may produce. If yon df^nolspeedl^ take some raeasBrwto 

preyent hb anger. You must expect from him an explanatimi 

terriUe'to yoursdf, and perha]^ sUtt* WoneKr your friend. 

Notthatlfliiok^ at his age, he wQl oo«deso«nd to chaUengo 

a yctaig man he thinks unworAy hi* awovdt bafe tile Inin^ 

ence he has in the town wiU ftimiah him, if he has a asind to 

it, idtta thousand means to stir up npat^ ag a ino t hkn ; and 

it is tobefeated that his pasMOn wiU lio too ready U> excite 

hun to do it. 

On my knees, therelore, I conjure yon^ my del^ fnend,. to 
think on the dangers that surround yoa^ aod the terrible 
risk you run, which increases erery mooient* You hare 
be^Q extremely fortunate to escape hitherto. In the midH of 
such hazards ; Imt, whUe It is yet time, I beg of you to let 
the reil of prudence be thrown orer the secret of your 
amours ; and not fp push your fortune farther, kst it should 
ioT^re in your misfortunes the man wha has been the clause 
of them. Beliere me, my 'dear, die future is unosfftala ; a 



tifouduid aedA^nts rnxf bappettttiiexpectedlf in your faYofor;^ 
bttt> for the pfesent^ I have saidyaiid repeat it most eunes&f^ 
. jend away j^rJck nd^ ojrtflBJIKLiwdftDe> 
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. . FROM ELOISA TQ. CLARA. 

ii%ht3 aboot- aa Iwiir after we gothdme, : iny father entcyed 
my mother's «parlaieht^ IiIb eymi spaiWiig, a»d his cbuiite:' 
ataneeiiiflaaied with inger j in a wovd^ sfoiirtrflafted as I ne^er 
saw him before. I ilMind immeifiately that he Had dtber 
jnst ieft ^"^pmtfrel, or wmp seeking ocenslMi ' io b^^ one : 
and -aDjr giolty iboli8^ii|iic«iqiide-in» tremble fiMr'the conse* 
^fdeneei ■ 

fie .begasf % t'''**^iinin c ^ftJeij ttf j .^ hvi ift generdf h^tms, 
^q^nst juBdbl, Mthe^^^ as -indiscreetly lavltAiadtheikJ^mses 
fomgMl^WM yA^xA fBOoSfy or fortime,.who8e acquaintance 
«bly brings shame and scendid on the^ wher enliiTate It. 
PJftdJBjg tifle iior^><ttiipttt j» draw an'ilfasMi^ertfifom an intimi* 
dated wcpmn^ h^ broaglit «p pasrtihralarly, as an example, 
what had passed in her own honse, since she hadjntrtfdocfid 
a.pretepded,»it^ an empty b^tflejTy m<H:e fitto^-debmiclLJhe 
mind of a modMt y^nng woman, than to iMl^aet her in any 
thing tliat is gbod^ 

My modier, .'who^now saw she could get Hitle by holding 
her tongue, toolc Mm up at the worddebadch, and asked what 
be had eVer s<feen in the conduct, or knew ef tiHe character of 
the person he spoke afy te aothotize such base suspicions ? 
^^ I did ndtconedTe (she added) Ulat genius and merit were 
to be excluded from society. Td whom, pray, would you 
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bore TMr house open, if fine tidenis and good bekariour 
liaT^mo pret^sioinB ta. admittance V*'^^^ To our eqnab, ma. 
d am^ f he.gejdied i n a.fnTy) ; to amch bs might ^pair the . ho* 
none of a daughter if tii^ ihonld injure it/* ^ No,. Sir, 
(said she)' bat rather to peoide of TiHue who cannot Injuro 
it."-^'' &00W9 madam, that the presnmption of soliciting an 
alliance with mj faailyy whiioat a title to that honour, is 
highly injurious.''-.-^ So far from thinking itinjurions (re. 
turned my motier) I think it, on the contrary, tfie highest 
mark of esteem : bat I know aot tiwt tlie person yon 4x« 
claim ^against has made any such pretensions,'*— ^< He haa 
doBe |t, madam, and will do worse, if I do not take proper 
care to prerent hUa ; but, for the fatnre, I shall take upon 
myself the charge you hare oxecnted so ill." 

On this bifegan a dangerous altercation betiNwa them ; by. 
which I found jihey were both ignorant of tihose reports, 
which yon say haTe been spread about the town. During 
this time, your unworthy cousin could, nevertheless, hare 
wished herself buried an hundred feet in the earth. Think 
of the best a^d most abased of mothers krishing encomiums 
on her guilty daug^er, and praising her for all those Tirtuet 
ske has lost, la the most respectful, or ratiier, to me, the moSt 
mortifying terms. Think of an angry fatiier, profuse of in. 
jnrions eiqnressions, and yet, in the height of his indignation, 
not lettingone escape him. in the least reflecting on the pru- 
dence of her, who, torn- by remorse, and humbled with 
shame, could hardly support his presence. 

Oh! the inconceirable torture of a bleeding heart, • re. 
proaching itself with unsuspected crimes ! How depressing 
and insupportable is the burthen of unmerited praise, and of an. 
esteem of whicfi the heart is conscious it is unworthy ! I was 
indeed, so terribly oppressed, that in order to free myself 
from so cruel a situation, I was just going, if the impetuonty 
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of Us tevper 4ro«ld.littfe ghrea meifciim) to omifess all. But 
lie was so encaged as to repeat oyer and ofer a huiMiredtiaws 
the sadie things, and yet to dhrersifj tiie nigect ^retj mo- 
mmt. He took aotioe of my looks^ oast down^ aftd affr^;liit. 
ed, in eonseqaence of my wmbone ; and if he did not oon. 
stine them into those oi my gnii^ he ^M into looka of my 
lore ; bat, to shame me Ae motei, he abased the olgeGt of it 
in terais so odious and eontemptible^ that, in spite of all my 
eiideatoaia, J, coidd not let him proceed wiAoat intermp. 
tfam. (I know not whence^ my dear^ I hid so owcii courage, 
or how I cune so far to trespass the bounds of aM>des<y and 
^htty : but, if I ▼entnred to break fbr a moment thai res^iect. 
fal silence ithey dictate, I Buffered for it, as yon wtllaee^ Tety 
sererely* ^< For Hearven*s sake, my dear father, (said I>) 1m 
pacified: never ciMild yoor daughter be in danger .firom a 
qpesi des^nring loch abase. ^' I had scaree spoken, when, as 
if he had fek Jiimself ireproved b^ what I said, or thathis 
passioi^ wanted oidy a preteit for eztremitiesi he flew upon 
yoar poor friend, and for Ae first tto e isra|yJi!£g,_IjreggiX£d^ 
I from him a box on thenar: nor was this sil^ but, giving Imn- 
self up entirely to his passion, he proceeded to bee ^me wj 
oak i^rcyji notwithstanding my mother threw herself la be* 
tween us, to screen me from his blows, and received many of 
t^ose which wei^ intended for me. • At lengd^ ia runnhif{_ 
jba^ to jt ygid tfaw n^ my foot jiligged, and I fell down with 
my fece against the foot of a table. 

Here ended the triumph of passion, and began that of na. 
tuiHB. My fall, the sight of myjblood, my tears, andttose 
of my mother, greatly affected him. He nused me up with 
an air of affliction and solicitude; aadhavingplaoedmeina 
ehur, they botii eagerly inquired where I was hart, I had 
received only a slight bnuse on my forehead, and bled only 
ajr the nose. I saw, nevertheless, by the alteration in the air 
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mud Toiee of my father, that he was diipleaieA at what 
ckmn. Hei^as not, howerer, immediately iteoosoiled to me; 
Xmtenial authority dSd not permit so abrapt a chaa^ ; hat 
fte apblogiaed with many tender excuses to my mother; and 
1 saw pbunly, hy the looks he cast on me, to whomhalf of 
Ms apologies were indirectly addressed. Sardy, niy dear, 
€liere isno confasion so affecting as that at a tender father who 
thinks hiaiself to blame in Us tfeatment of a dbild. 

Sapper being ready, it was ordered to be put back, that I 
nalgbt hare time to compose myself; and my fatilier, unwiU 
liiig the settants shoidd s^ any thing of my disorder, went 
kiflisi^ for a gtoss of water ; while my BM>ther was bathing 
tlie oontijisien on my forehead. Ah ! my dear, >iiow I pided 
her t already in a Tory ill and tangnishing state of hedthy 
bow gladly^ wOnld she hare been eiEcnsed from being witness 
to snch a scene!— How little less ^id slie stand in need of 
assistance than I ! 

At Si^iper my tiither did not speak to me, bat I could see 
bis^leflK;e Was the effect of shame, and not of disdain : lie 
pfOlended i» find erery tiling extremely good^ in order to bid 
iny metiher ifedp me to it ; aad^ what tonched me the most 
sensibly was, that he took all occasions to call me Ids^ daugh. 
ter, and not Eloisa, as is customary with hiou 
' After s^)pt>er, tiie eren^g was so c^ that my mother or* 
dered a fire in her chamber : she placing hers^ on one side, 
and my fatheir* on tiie other, I wentto takeaohair, to nt 
dowia in tiiie middle^ when, lining hold of my gown, and 
drawii^megentiy^to him, he placed me on his knee, without 
speaking a word. Tlits was donelmnSdiateiy, and by a sort 
of iorolttntary impulse, tiutt he seemed to be almost sorry j 
for itAjnggfeiit afterwards. But I was on hb knee, and he . 
eoald not well push me from him again ; nnd wliat added to ! 
his apparent condescension^ he was obUged to, supfNg^jiuiao ^ 
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wfth bis arms in Uiat attlhide* All this passed in a kind of 
relpcl^nt sikpiGe ;. bat I perceived him^^eyery now and tlie% 
ready to gtv« me an InTolnntary embrace, which hosreyer lie 
reristed) at the same time endeavouring to stifle a si|^, wchich 
i^ame from ibe bottom of lus heart. A certain £dse slmme 
prevented his patemfil arms from cla^iDg me with that ten- 
derness he too plainly felt :. a ccgptain gravity he was ashamed 
to depart frQtn, a confusion he dnrit notovercoine^ occasioned 
lietween a father and his daipf^ter the same cha^mingeipbarrass. 
menti as love and modesty canse between lovers ; in the mean 
vvhile, a most affectionate mother, timiported witii pleasure, 
eecretiy enjoyed tibe delightful sight, I saw| I felt it all, 
and conld no longer sapport a pcene of such pielti^g tender- 
ness« I. pretended to slipilown ; and to $five n^yself, thre^r 
my arm around my father'aneck, laying my face close to his 
venerable cheek, whidh I pressed with rqieated kisses, and 
bathed with my tears. At the sa^ne time, by those which 
flowed plentifully from his eyes, I could perceive him greatly 
relieved ; whi)a my mother embraced us both, and partpok 
of our .tranpports. . How sw!^t, how p^aceftil is ianoqence ! 
which alone was . wanting to . make this the most.dfUghtfal 
nmme&t of my life I 

This niorning, lassitude, and the pain I felt from my fsJl, 
having kept me in bed later than usual, my. father ca^ie into 
my chamber before I was up ; when asking kindly aftar my 
health, he sat down by the side of. my bed; and taking one 
6f my hands into his, he cond^cended so far as to kiss it se. 
. veral times, calling me at the same time his ^ear daaghter, and 
e^resui^ his sorrow for his resentment. I t^d Mi9, 1 s|iould 
tiunk myself but too happy to suffer as mnch every day, to 
have the pleasure he then gave me in return ; and that the 
severest treatment I could re;ceive from him would be folly re« 
compeased by tixe smallest instance of his kindness. 



Then, puttiiig on a more lerioiis i^, ke veraaed Ae tub* 

ject of yesterday 9 and rig^fied hb pleiurare iadvil bat posi* 

tiTa terms. '' You know (tayi he) the hmband I dtaiga for 

yom : I intinated to jda my intenHona concemhi^ hiflu on 

my arrival, and ihall ae?er change them, on that head. Ai 

to the onn whom Lord B-^ — r apoke of, thoii|^ I shall not 

dispute tt» mei^it erery body allows him, I know not lAether 

lae has of hiouelf ooaceiyed the ndicnkms hopes <of being 

allied to me, or if it has been instilled into hhn by others ; 

but, be assured, that) had I ereti no other person in view, 

««d he was hi possession of all the guineas in England, 1 

would nerer aci^j^t him for my s(»i^.law. ,1 forbid jfou 

tfg, etiher tp see or ^ffljtfc tff him as lon g as you Ure, 

wad that as well for the sake of has houour as your own. I 

iierer indeed felt any great r^jard for iiim, but j pow I mor* 

ijftlly h|^fa| hSy J for the outrages he h as been t **** TIHilfflffl' j^^ 

my coflipitMnf^^ and -shall never forgive him the violence I have 

b6«i\goilty^t>il'.' 

Having said this, he rose and left me, without waiting for 
my answer, and with the same air of severity which lie had 
just reproadied himself for assammg before. Ah ! my dear 
COU«n^ yrlmt an infernal monster is prej^dic^ ; thitdepiuzes \ 
thebes ^ t o f l|fflF% ai^l jpn^g t he voice of nature erery mo. | 

Thus ended the «q>lanation you predicted, mid of which I 
pouldnot comprehend the reason till your letter informed 
me. I cannot well Ml what revolution it has occasioned in 
iny ound ; but I find myself ever since greatly idtered. I 
seem to look back with more regret to that happy time, when 
I lived content and tranquil with my family friends aromid 
me ; and that the sense of my error increases with that of the 
blessings of which it has deprived me. Tell me, my severe 
monitor, tell me, if you dare be so cruel, are the joyful hours 

Vol. I. L 
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6f loTe all §Mie and fled ? «d wiathej nerer moie i^tnhi? 
Do 7011 perceire, alas ! how g^oony and horiibte is tbat sad 
appff<e]Mn8ioii i Aad yet my firther *s oommands are positive ; 
the danger of my lorer is certaia. Thiiik, my dear Claia, 
o& the fesiilt of sachef^potite motions, destroying ibe eiTecIs 
of eacho&er in my hearts A kind of stiqvidity has taken 
possession of me, whioh makes jne almost insensftle,- woA 
leaves me nether the use of my passions nor my reason^ Tiw 
presoit moment, yon tefii me,^ is critioal^I knoiry I feel it is : 
mid yet 1 was nerer more Incapable to conduct myself tiaa 
now* I hare satdown more than twenty times to write to 
myloTert bnt I am ready to sink at erery Hoe. I hafeno 
resoufoe, my dear friend, but in yon. Let me prevail on 
you, then, to think, to speak, to act for me. I pat myself 
into yoinr hand»: whatever step yon tiunk proper to take, I 
hereby confirm beforehand every thit^; you do : ^com mitjto 
j[l!°^SIL|n!^^8hi£^^tjad. anthorify nvar a lover ifhitJLXJli>TC 
bought so dear. Divide me for ever from myself. Kill me, 
if I must die ; bnt do not &rce me to plunge the dagger in 
my own breast.; O, my good angel ! my protectress ! what 
an employment do I engage yon in ! Can you have the con. 
rage to go through k ? Can yon find means to soften its seve. 
rity t it is not my hc^rt alone yon wiU rend to pieces. You 
know, Clara, yes you know how sincerely I am beloved | 
that I have not even the consolation of being lihe most to be 
pitied. Let my heart, I beseech you,* speak from yonr lips, 
and let yonr*s sympathise with the tender compassion of love. 
Comfort the poor unfortunate youth, tell him, ah! tell Urn 
again and again— do yon not think so, my dear friend? do yon 
not think that, in spite of prepossessions and prejudice, in 
spite of all obstacles and crosses, Heaven has madk us for 
each other ? Tes, tell him so— I am sure of it.— ;Wft arftdffs., 
tined to be happy. It is impossible for me to lose sight of 
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^tiiftt p#ospeet ; it is inpossible fm* me te gire up tbatr dtlight. 
fill h«|ie. Tell him, therefore, «iot to be too iniich aflicted ; 
nor to give way -lAdespflir. . You need Ii6t trouble joursolf 
to ^x&ct a promise of eternal loTe. and fidelity ; and sW less 
to make him a 'needless promise of mine. • 1$ nottheassu. 
taaee of both firmly rooted in our hearts ? Dp we not feel 
that we are IndiTisible, and tiiat we^haTe but one mind be. 
^tween us ? Tell him o^ly tohope, that though fortune perse^ 
tnttes us, he may place his i^onfidence in lore ; which I am a^ 
icertdn, my dear ceusin, will, in some way or other, compeo- 
aate for the etils it makes us sufier ; as I am that, ho^erer 
HeaYen may dispose of us, we -shall not live long from- each 
6ther,. 

P. S. After I had written the abore, I went into my mo- 
ther's apartment, but found myself so ill that I was obliged 

to return, and lie down on the bed. I eyen perceired— 

alas ! I lun afraid indeed, my dear, I am afraid the fall I 

had last night will be of much worse consequence than I ima. 
gined. If so, all is oyer with me ! all my hopes are yanish. 
ed at once ! 



LETTER LXIV. 

CLARA TO MR. ORB^. 

' Mt Ikther hath this morning related to me the conyersation 
he had yesterday with you. I perceiye with pleasure, that 
your expectations of what you are pleased to call your hap- 
piness are not witliout foundation : 3rou know I hope that it 
will proye mine too. Esteem and friendship are already in 
your possession, and all of that more tender sentiment of 
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I 

wMdi my betrt is capable is also yours; Yet, be>iiet 4e^ 
ceiTed ; as a vomaii, I am a kind of monster ; by wJiatsoMever 
•trange whim of nature it happens I know not, but this I 
know, Aat my friendsliip is more powerful than my love. 
Wbenl tell yoa that my Eioisa is dearer to me than ypvr. 
self, you onjy laugh at msi ; and yet nothing can be more 
.certain. Eioisa is so sensible of this, that she is more jealous 
for you than you are for yourself* And whilst you are coo- 
tented, she is upbraidkigme, that I do Qot love you sufficient, 
ly. I am even so ptBongl y inter ested in every thine which 
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^^ placr. jn jny heart) though in a different manner. What I 
feel for him is friendsbm.jDmlx^,jMit itir violMit : for you, I 
think, I perceive something of acftrtain nasBiofl^ c alled love,; 
iKik. theik.it^ k^tcan^ttiL. Now, though this might appear 
sufficiently equivocal to disturb the repose of a jealous mind, 
I do not believe it will cause much uneasiness to you. 

How far, aids ! are these two poor souls from that tranquil- 
llty which we presume to enjoy ! and how ill does this con. 
tentment become us, whilst our friends are in despair ! It is 
decreed, they must part, and perhaps this may be the very 
instant of their eternal separation* Who knows but their 
mutual'dejeotion, with which we r^roached them at the con- 
cert, might be a foreboding that it was the last time they 
should ever meet ? To this hour your fri«:id is ignorant 
of his destiny. In the security of his heart, he still enjoys 
the felicity of whidthe is already deprived. In the very in. 
stant of dei^Mur he tastes, in ^ea,. the shadow of happiness ; 
and like one who is on the brink of sudden death, the poor 
wretch dreams of existence, unapprehensive of his (ate. O 
heavens ! it is from, me he is to receive the sad sentence. O 
friendship divine ! the idol of my soul ! arm me, I beseech 
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fhee, wiCh thy secret cnielty. Inspire me with bftrtmroiis re., 
solation, and enable me to perform thb sad dnty with-beeotr 
ning magnanimity ! 

I depend on your assistance^ and I should expect it eren if 
you loyed me less ; for I know your tender heart : it will 
have no need of the seal of lore when humanity pleads. Tou 
win engage our friend to come to me to-morrow mortfing ; 
but be sure not to mention a syllable of the ai&Hr. Ta^ay 
I must not be interrupted. I shall pass tiie afternoon with 
Eloisa. Endeavour to find Lord B , and bring him with 
you' about ^ight o'clock tlds erening, that we may come to 
some determination concerning the departure of this unhappy 
man, and endeayour to prenrent his despair. 

I-hare great confidence in his resolution, added to our pre- 
cautions ; and I have stilF greater dependence on his passion 
for £l<n8a : her will, the danger of her life and honour, are 
motites which he cannot resist. Be it as it wiU, you may be 
assured that I shall not dream of marriage till Eloisa has re. 
eorered her peace of mind. I will not stain the matrimonial 
knot with the tears of my friend. So that, if you really lore 
me, your interest will second your generosity, and it becomes 
yonf own affair, rather than that of another. • 



LETTER LXV. 

CLARA TO ELOISA. 

Aw is o?er ! and, in spite of her indiscretioii, my Eloisa 
is in safety. . Her secrets are buried in silence. She is still 
loved and cherished in the midst of her friends and relations^ 
possessing every one's esteem, and a reputation without 
blemish. Consider, my friend, and tremble for the dangers 
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wUcb, tkroogb inotiTes of loTe or shame^ thTOugfa fear of dur- 
ing t^oJitUe ar tdo rnuoh^ you hare run. Leftmbence, too 
food or too fearful girl, never more to attempt to reeoacile 
seotiliieiits.so ^compatible ; and tbank Heat e% that throit^ 
a bappiness peculiar to yourseb^ you bave eso^ped the erSa 
tbrt tbrea^ned you. 

I would 9pftreyour scHrrowing heart Hie particulars of yoor 
Ipiner's. cruel an4 at cessaiy ^departiHre, But you desired to 
ktkow itbem ; I promised you should, a&d wiU keep my word 
with .'that sincerity which ever. subsisted between us. Remi 
on, then, my dear and unbai^y fiieod ; read on^ but exert 
your coui^e^ and mi^talu your resoIutioB*. 

The plan I had poncerted^ and of which I adrised you yes. 
terday, was punctually foUowed iuBTevy particular* On way 
return bome^ I found Mr. Orbe und my Lord B-^ — ^ wi& 
whom I immediately > began^ by declarijig to tibe bitter how 
much w^ were bothaSeeled.by hLi heroic gjHKi^rosiiy* I 
|h^n ipie them urgent nBasous for the imuedkit^ departure oi 
your friend, and told them theidifficuttiet I foresaw bi bring, 
ing it about. His LordsUp was perfectiy s^isibte tiiat it was 
necessary^ and expressed much' sorrow for the e^&cts of his 
imprudent zeal. They both agreed it was proper ta hasten 
the separation determined, and to lay hold of the first mo- 
ment of consent, to prevent any new irresolution ; and to 
snatch him from the danger of delay. I would have engaged 
Mr. Orbe to make the necessary preparations, unknowa to 
your friend ; buthis Lordship, regarding this affiiir as his own, 
insisted on taking charge of it. He accordingly promised 
me, Am his chaise should be ready a% eleven o^cfock this 
morning, adding that he would carry him off under some 
other pretext, and siccompany him as far as it might be neces. 
sary ; opening the matter to him at leisure. This expedient, 
however, did not appear to me suftciently open and sincere, 
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nor wo«ld I cootentto expose hiiii, at a dnlan^e, to tlw fint 
^ecti of a detpur, wUeh miglit mort easily- eici^tiioeyet 

of Lord B than mine* For the same reason, I did not 

dose iriiit his Lorddup's proposal of speaking kinsdf toMm^ 
and preraBng on hini to depart. I foresaw thit negotiation 
would be a delicate dfiilr, and I was nnwiHiog to trost any 
body with it hnt nqrself ; knowing mnok bettor how to m^^ 
nage Us sensibility, and also ihat there is idways a harshness 
in theavguments of the men, whicha woman best knows how 
to sofiben; I eonoetred, nevertheless, thatmy Lotdmi^be 
of Qse ^in prefiaring the' way for an Mairdssemmit ; being 
sensibly of the eifects which the disooavee of amanofsense 
aSght'have over a virtuons mind ; aad.^liat Ibree the persaa^ 
none of a friend might giro to: the argnments of. a phtloso* 
pher. 

I engaged Lord B ■ , thei^ore, to pass the evening with 
him, and witiwut saying any thhug directly of Ms sitnati^n j to 
eHdeimoiir to dispose luasiind insensibly to a stoical feseln. 
tloQ. <^ Yov, i9y Loi^, who are so well aeqmdntedl with 
Bpietetdt, (said I,) hare now-an oppoituni(j of making some 
real nse of him. Distiagiilih .darefutly between re^ and 
apparent good, between that wUeh depends on oarflwhes, and 
what is dependent on others. Demonstrato to him, 'that, 
rhatev^y thr eatens «s from wi<iw>otT t}t£jCAlllfiL^/ e^l is witib. 
in nag (m^ thftttlie wise Bia») being alwi^iuthia g na i d, ha s 
^h l^ffFPfTLf^f fTtirJfthiatiffniwnrftri" I understood by his 
Lordship's answer, that this stroke of irony, which could 
not offiepd him, served to excite Ms seal, and that he connted 
moch on sending his friend the next day well prepared. This 
indeed, was the most I expected ; for In reality Ls^oe no 
f;!g^dfPf"'^"'^^^*'y "ft*^ ♦b^a- yourself,, en allthat ver.^ 
hose philointphy And yet I am persuaded a virtuons man 
must always feel some kind of shame, in changing at night 
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the <yiiiiont lie embmced in the morsiiig, and iadenying in 
kk keartllie next day wiwt his iwasoa dictated for tmUt the 
pre^jedingn^^. 

Mr. Orbe was desiroas of being of their party, and pass. 
lag tile eTaniiig with them ; tat to this I objected, as las 
preseneci might only disturb, or lay a restraint on the couTer. 
satioBw. The intoiest I have in himdoes. not prevent ne from 
seeiog he it not 4 match for the other two. The mascnUne 
turn of thtjiking in men of stimg minds gives a peenliar idi. 
em to their diMonrsO) and makes them converse in a langnage 
to whidi . Mr. Orbe is a stiran^r. In taking leave of tfaem, 
I thought of the efect? of his Lotdship's drinking punch; 
end, fearii^ he might, when in liquor, antic^e my design, 
I laughingly hinted as much to him: towhidihemiswered, I 
mig^t be assured he would indulge himself in such helntS) 
only when it could be of no ill eSect ; but that he was no sbve 
to custom ; that, the interview intended concerned EMsa'S 
honour, the lostune, atfd perh^M the life of a man, and that 
man his* friend,' <^ I shaU drink my punch (continued he) ne 
usual, ksjt it should g^ve our oenversation an air of reserve 
and pr^pera^on ; but thai punch shall be mere lemonade; 
and, as he drinks none, he will not perceive It" Don't you 
think it,' my 4ear, a great mortification, to have contmcted 
babl^rthat make such precimtions as these necessary ? 

I passed the n%ht in great i^tation of mind, not altege. 
Iheroii your account. The innocent treasure of our early 
youtti, Iheagryoehtoness of our long intimacy, and the closer 
connexions that have sbbsis<^ between us for a year past, on 
account of the difficulty he met with in seeing yon-*-all this 
filled me witii the most disagreeable apprehensiene of your 
^epamtion. I perceived 1 was going to lose, with the half of 
you, a part of my own existence. Awake and restless, I 
laycountinf the clock, and when the morning dawned, I 
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slmddered to tMak it wts the dawn of tliat day which mi|^ 
fixthi) destej of iny friend* / I fpwt the.etrlj portof the 
moming in meditating on mj intended dieoenne, and in 
reflecting mat the inpreftsioni it ni%irt. nnke. At lengtii the 
^ur drew n^, and nqr expected yisitDr entered. Heap., 
p^ted tench tronbled, and liaetily aefcedsne after yon : for 
lie had'heard, fhe'day after your sefere-ireatment fromyonr 
Iktiiel-^ that yon was ill, wffich was yesterday e^firmed by my, 
Lord B ■ ■ ■ , SEttd that yon had k^ year bed erer since*. 
To arold entering into particnlars on this snlyect, I told him 
I hod left yov better last night, and that he wonld know 
more by the retarn of Hans, whom I had sent to yon. My * 
precaadon was to no parpose ; he went on asking me ahnn. 
dred questions, to which, as they only tended to lead me 
tram my purpose, I made i^rt anawers, and took npon.ma 
to Interrogate him in my tarn. 

I began, by endeaTooiing to sound his disposition of mindll 
and^fonndhtm grare, methodieniy 4hd reasonably. Thank 
Hearen, said I to mjrself, my ptiSimaj^r is well prepared* 
Notidng remained,, ther^&fore, hot to put Urn to. the trial. It 
is an nsnal custom to open had news by degaees ; but the 
kneivMge I had of die furious imagination of your friend, 
wUchat half a word's speaking carrie«^.hte.oflen into the 
most passionate extremes, determined me to take a contrary 
Bteftod; as I thought it better to^orerwhelm hhamrt once, 
and administer comfort to Um afterwards, than needlessly to 
mulliply lus griefs, and giro him a thoi^and paias instead of 
one. Assuming,, therefone, a moiie serious tone, and looking 
athimrery attentirely; << Hare you erer Qxperienoed, my 
friend^ (said I,) what die fortalude of a great mind is capa. 
blf .of ? llo yon think at possible for a, man to renounce the 
object he truly lores I I had scarce spoke, before he started 
up like a madman ; aad, clasping his hands tcf ether, struck. 
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Ihem agsdttst lik fot ebetd^ crying out, <^ I mui&ntuiiyaa^ 
Elokaisdeadt my Slain U detdl" repealed be, in a tone 
•f despair a&d horror iluit made aie tremUe» ^^ I flee Itooafk 
your vain eitenmqieetio% year uAdew ctnUens^ that only 
render my tortuves more luifferiiur aad cnteL Frkktenedav 
I was by SO sodden a tran^rt, I soon ttiteiod Olio the cower 
the news he had heard.of yonr illness^ ' the lectnre which 
Lord B--<~«-^had road Mm, onroppmnttdneoling this ms^n^ 
ing, n^ eroding his qoesiionsy and those I pot to. him, wore 
all so many colkteral etrcnmstances cinabining to giro him a 
ftilse alam. I saw plainly also wHat nse I mig^t hare made 
of hi& mislyJte, by leading hon in it a few adnutes, bnt I eoidd 
not be ernel eoooghto do it* Thetiiouf^t of the death of 
tiie person- one lories' is so sho<ddng^ thai any. other whatS&Yer 
is'comparalbely agreeaUo;. I hastmed accordingly tonofco 
the advantage of it. ^^ Perhaps (said I,) jmvt will i^rer see 
her again, yet she is isliTe^ and still Urns yonl tif Elwsa 
were dead, what would Claia haTo to say ? Bo thanicfnl to 
Beavien that, nnfortnnateaayou are, yon do not feid ail those 
evils whidi might have overwhelmed yon.'' He was^so-sar. 
prized, so strock, so bewildered^ that faaviOg made hinr. sit 
down again, I had^ lelsnre to < acquaint him with ^idiat it was 
necessary £sr falm to know. At the same time I Kplnsaented 
to him the generous behaviour of .Lord B«*-— in the most 
amiable light, In order to divert his grlsl^ by exciting, in his 
honest mind, the gentler emotions of patitndei,. ^ You see 
(contlnnedl) the {Resent state of allairs,. Elolsais mi the 
brink of destruction, just ready to see herself exposed to 
public disgrace by the resentment of her family, by ^e vie. 
fence of an enraged fathe/, and her own despairi The dan. 
ger inck*ease8 every moment ; and, whether in her own, or in 
the hand of a father, the poniard is every instant of her life 
within an inch of her heart. There remains bnt one way 



ifr pfitent- dMe inisfartttneVy and Hmk depends entirdy on 
y&a, Tlie tee of Elfna I* ki jonr hmids, Tr j if yovliaTe 
liM^ftirtttiide to sate inr fvopi niio, lif^leayiDg ber, tkice slie 
H no longer peranttod to see jon, or whether jroutluui^vthet 
stay to be tlie aiMior and witness of her dMkettonr? A 
having done every tiung lor yev, idie pots year h^t^^ 
<rial^ to_see whatyoncandolwjifig.^ ttl^astonishtoy that 
ahe;l»eaT8 np andet her distresses. YoQ' are aoxioas for her 
Hfe ; know then that Jier Ute^ her honoar, her afi,- depends on 

UeJieBid me withoat hiteiiniptl6tt ; and no sooner per. 
foctly comprdmdoi aie, tiian tint wild gestare, that farkms 
look, that fiightfiil air, whldi he had pat on jnst before, im. 
nedtatcly disappeared. A giooaiy t^I of sorrow and con. 
stehiatloti -iq^fead itself orerhi^featarss, wUlehfa moarnfal 
ey«i and bewildered eovatsnanee betrayed^he sadMss of his 
heart In ^diis sllnaAon he eoald hwrdiy open Ms lips to make 
me an answer.-- ^Mvst I then go^E (said he in a pecnfiar 
te«e;)tt1frwell— Iwflfgo. Hare I »ot fired i0iig>noi%h?*> 
— ^^ No, (returned I,ynot so, yon sliOttM sttil lire for tier 
who loVesyou« HtTe you fergot thht her Ule is dependent 
on yonrsif* — ^*Wiy iheBshonld obr lives be separated? 
(eried he : ) there was » time — It is not yet too kite.— '^ 

I aiheted not to wsderstand the 'last words, and was en- 
deavevrbg'loeomffsrthiin witheome hopes, which Iconldsee 
his* lieait rejected, when Hans* returned witii^' the good news 
of' yonr health. Iti' the joy k^ felt at thii, he cried dntj 
^^ My Elolsa ttres*^k|t herlire^ and, if possible, be hiqppy. 
I will netet disturb her repose--^I will only bid her adieu— 
and, if It must beeo, wHlleare^ier for mer,**^" 

<^ Yon surely know ^^Wdl) that you are not permitted to 
see her. You have already bidden farewell, and are parted. * 
Consider therefore, you wfllbe more at easewhen ydu are at 
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a^eiiter distancei and will hATe, at Wtst, tiie eoliiolalim to 
think yon hate seeofjed^ by jout d^rture^ tHe peice •mid 
reputation of her you love. Fly, theil, this hour, this mo- 
ment ; nor let so great a saerifioe be made too sloir. Kute, 
lest eTen your delay: ahoidd eanso the roin of her to wbose 
secQiity you hare deroted yoors^*"— ^-^^^ What 1 (said lio, 
in a k hid of fury,) shali I depart without seeing ber ? Not 
see her agrin ! We will both {lerish if H must be so* I laiow 
she will not dunk mudi to cKe with me^ But I will s^ her^ 
whatever may be the consequence ; I will lay 'both my heart 
and life at her feet, before I am thus torn from myvdl," — It 
was not difficult for me to show the.abstidiiy and crodfy of 
sudh a project. But the elKclamation of Simil I see her no 
more ! repeated in the most ^lelnl accents, seteed to dc^ 
mand of me some coilsolatioo. -**— ^< Why (said I to Wm) 
do y4n uMdiLe your misibituaes worse than they realfy are ? 
Why do you give up hopes whiqh EloiA herself entertains ? 
— Can you betieve she would think of thus parting with yovj 
if she conceived you were not to meet agaiti ? No, my friend, 
you ought to; know the heart of Eloisa bMtsr. You ought 
to know ^ow much she prefe m hftr MTft tfLl'-rj.l'^ I f'car, 
alas! too much I fear, (this I confess I have added9)'She 
will soon prefer it to every tlung. Believe me, Eloisa Uves 
in hopes, since she consents to live : believe me, the canti^ns 
which her prudence dictates, r^rd yourself more th«i yon 
are aware of ; and that she is more careful of herself on jrour 
account than ber own." I then took out y^ar last letter ; 
and, showiog him what were tiie hopes of a fond deluded 
girl) animated his, by the gentle warmth of her toadnr ok* 
pressions. These few Hues seemed to distil a salntaiy bal* 
sam into his envenomed heart. His looks softened, the tears 
rose into his eyes, and I liad the satisfaction of seeing a for* 
I owful tendern^ succeed by degrees to his former despair ; 
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hmit jottr last wotds, 00 iMoving, so hcmrt-felt, we shall not 
Uv0 long it$und0rf vMide kirn barst into a flood of tears* 
^' No^ Eloisa, ay dear Eloisa I (said he, raising his Tok^, 
and Idsfliiig the letter ;) no, we shall not Ure long asimder. 
HeaFen will either join oar liaads m tins wiMrld, or unite onr 
heerte In those eternal manswas where thore It no more 
aegmwitos.'* He was now in the temper of mind I wished 
to haye him ; his former snllen sorrow gave me mndi ani* 
eiilness* I shenddnot have permitted him to depart in that 
disposKion ; btit, as soon as I saw him we^ and heard 
yonr endearum; name eomo from his lips wkh so much ten. 
demess, I was no .longer in apprdMasidns for hb life ; for 
nothing is less tender Uma dcopair. The soft- emotions of 
his heart now dictated anol^tion which I did not foreseoi 
Ho spoke to me of the condition in which 70a lately 9ou 
peeted yourself to be ; ptotestm^ he wonld rather die a 
thousand deatha than abandon you to those perils that 
threatened jfou. I took eare to s^ nothing about t|ia ae« 
ddent of your tall ; telling him only that your eapeetatione 
had been disappidnted, und ttnt tiiere were no hopes of that 
hind. To which he answered with a deep sig^, << There 
wittremainthennolivingmonument of my happiness; itis 
gone, and ^ ' Here his heart seemed too fuU for ex. 

prossion. 

After this, it remained only for me to execute the latter- 
part of your commission ; and for which I did not thmh, 
ailer the intimacy in which you lired, that my preparation 
or apdogy was neeessary. I mildly reproached him, tkere- 
lore, for the little care he had taken of his alMcs ; telling 
him, that you feared it would be long before he would bo 
moio careful, and that in the mean tame you commanded 
him to takie care of himself for your sake, and to that end ta 
accept of that small present which I had to make him from 
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ymi. He seemed mitlier oftnded at tlieeffisr, Mr to ipake 
a merit of tke eceeptance ; tetHng toe only, that fon wM 
knew notUng eeuld come from jou, ^t ke should not re« 
ceiTe with tiansport ; bvt Aat jrooif precaotioii was saper* 
flaons, a litUe house which he had sold at GrandMiii, the 
remaina of his shiall patrimwBy, haMng fuFiiished him with 
more money than he ever had at anj one time ifet his Wei 
^ Besides, (added he,) I possess some talents, from wliich 
I ean always draw a snbsistmice. I riiail he happy to find, 
in the esescfse of them, seme diversions from my misfor- 
tnnes \ and, sinee I l»ve seen the nee to iv^ich Eloisa pat# 
her svperflttities, I tef^uA It as a tveasore sacred to the 
widow and * the orphan, wiiom Immaidty will never pennit 
me to neglect.^* • I reminded liim ^ his foimer jonniey to 
the Valaia, yoqr letter^ and the predseness of yonr orders* 
«< The same reasons (said I) now enbsist.*' ^^ The eame 1 
(Interrupted he, in an vjigtj tone.) The penalty of my 
r^bsal tlMm Was neter to see her ai^re ; if she will permit 
me now to stay, I- will use- it on tiiose eoildi^ns. If I 
obey, Wliy does she pnnish me ? If I do net, what cm she 
do worse than punish Ine ? The same reasons ! (repeated he, 
with so^neimpafience»> Otir union then was jast commenced ; 
it is now at an end, and I part from her perlmps for ever ; 
there is no longer any connexion between us, we ace going 
to be tovd asunder*" He pronounced these last words witb 
such an oppression of heart,, that I trembled wfdi tiie appre^ 
bensions of his velapaing Into that disposition 4f mind, out of 
which I had taken so much pains to extricate him. I affected 
therefore an air of gaiety^ Wnd tdld hnn, witii a smile, that 
he was a child, and that I would be hn tutor, as he stood 
greatly in need itf one* ^^ I will take eharg)^ of thli, (said 
I ;) and that we taay dispose iA it properly in the business 
we shall engage in toge&er, I insist upon knowing pafticu. 
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hniy ^ Bitte of yoor afiaira." I eiide«riHired ifant to dL 
Tert lib melanclioly ideas hy tint of afiuniliar conrespondcnce 
to be kept up in his absence ; and he, wkoee simplidtj only 
songbt to lay hold of erery twig, as one may say, that grew 
near to yon, came easily into my design* We accordingly 
settled the address of onr letters ; and, as the talking about 
these regalations was agreeable to han, I prolonged onr dis. 
conrse on this subject till Mr* Orbe arrfared ; who, on his 
entrance^ made a signal to me that erery thing was ready. 
Your friend^ who easily Bndeiftood what was meant, then 
desired leaive to write to you, but. I would aot permit Idooi. 
I -saw tiiat an exeess of tenderness might overcome him^ and 
that^ after he had got half way through this letter, we might 
find it Impossibte to prevafl on hiaei to depart.— << Delays (saii 
I)- are dangerous ; make haste to. go I and when you are 
arrived at the end of. your first stage, you may write more «fe 
your ease.'' In saying this, I made a aign to Mr. Orbe^ 
adfUBced towards him mth aheovy hear^ and todc leavow 
How he left me I know not, my tears prereating my eighty 
my head began also to turn romsid, md it was high time my 
pa»t wAs ended. . . 

A moment afterwards^ howerer, I heard tiiem got hastfly 
down sta&s ; on wMeh I went to the stair Jiead^ to look 
after them. There I saw your friend, in all Mff eztr«faganc6^ 
thnlw himoelf on his knees, in the mid^ el the stairs, and 
kiss the steps ; while Mr» Orbe had much to do to raise hka 
from the cold stones, which he pressed with his lips, and to 
wbkh he clung with Ins hands, sighing most bitterly. For 
my part, I retired, that I might net expose myself to the 
servants. 

Soon after, Mr. Orbe returned, and, .with tears in his 
•jes^ told me it was M orer, and that they were set out. 
It seems the chaisB was ready at his door, where Lord B< 
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If a» waidfig for onr ffi^d, tHioni when his LotAMp scwv 
he ran to meeifaim, and, witii the most dordial expresnons^ 
«(• friendship, p?a<H>il l^tni fn *hii <^MHj ^Jthic fc d<o »e offwith 
t^mlike lightung. 
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How often hare I takdtt up, and flung down mj pen f 
I hesitate in' the first peri6d : I knoir not how, I know no<r 
where, to begim And yet' it Is to Elolsa, I wonld wtite. 
To^ what a situation am I rednced ? That time is, alAs 1 ne 
more, when a thousand p!eanng ideas crowded on my mind, 
and flowed inexhaustibly from my pen; Those de%htful 
mdments of mutual confidence and sweet eflVision of «ouls are 
gone and fled. We live no longer for each other.<p-— ^We 
are no more the same' persons^ and i^ no linger know to 
whom I am writing. Will you ddgn to receive, to read my 
letters? Will you think them suffid«D%ly cautious and re. 
served ? Shall I preserye the style of our former indmaey^ I 
May I venture tospeak of a passion extingmshed or despisbd ? 
and am' I net to make as distiunt approaches to Eloisa, as on 
the irst^ day I presumed to write? Good heavens'! how 
different ' are the tedious hours of my presoit wretchedness 
from those happy, those deliglitful days I hare passed ! I 
but begin to exist, and am sunk into notiiing* The hopes of 
life that warmed my heart, * are fled, and tlie gloomy prospect 
of death is all before me^^Three revQlving years have oin 
cumscribed the happiness of my existence. Wdnld tOb^God 
I had ended them, ere I had known the n^ry of thus sur- 
viving myself ! Oh! that I had obeyed the forelMing die. 
tates of my heart, when once those rapid mom^its of d^i|^t 
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weve psysedl) *nd liTe pveBentod netliiiig to my view for wIucH 

I could wish to lift ! Better, doubtless, had it been that I 

Iwd breatiied no loogef , or that those three years of life and 

loTO I enjoyed could be extracted from the number of my 

days. Happier is it nerer to taste of felicity than to hare it 

snatchied from our enjoyment. Had I been exempted from 

that fatal interval of happiness ; had I escaped the first en. 

chanting look that animated me to a new life, I m%ht still 

baye preserved my reason, hare stll) been fit to discharge the 

common offices of life, and haye displayed perhaps some 

▼iriaes in the daralioD of an insipid existence^ One moment 

of ddnaion hsith changed the scene.^ I hare Tentnred i& con« 

temp^Ue with raptnre an object on which I' shonld not have 

dared to look. TUs presumption has produced its necessary 

eWBcif and led mo insensibly to mtn ; I am l>ecome a frantic^ 

deliridns nf retch, a sewife, dispidted beings that drags along 

his chain in ignominy and despair*- 

How idle aire tiio dreanis cKT a distracted mind ! How flttt. 

tering, how dfeceitfiil the wishes of the wandering heart, that 

disclaims them as soon as suggested ! To what end do we 

seeky against real evils, imaginary remedies, that are no 

soooer thought of than rej.ected ? Who, that hath seen and 

felt the power of lore, can tiuink it possiMe there should be a 

hi^^mess which I would purchase at the price of the supreme 

felicity of my first transports ? No^ it is imposrible— Iiet 

Heaven deny o^ all other blessings ; let me be wretched, 

but I will kidulge myself in the remembrance of pleasures 

past. Better is it to enjoy the recollection of my past hap. 

piness, tlioagh embittered with present sorrow, than to be 

for evier happy without Eloisa. Come then, dear image of 

my love, thou idol of my soul I come, and take possession 

of a heart that beais only lor ^ee ; live in exile, alleviate 

my sorrows, rekindle my extinguished hopes, and prevent 



me fr^npr faUiiig mto 4^pttir* TUa «|iforten«te brettst slaff 
•T6r (>e thy inTialable saiKtiMipj, wh#nc^ Mitlier the jMnrers 
•f Heayea op earth AaQ e? er espel thee.» ' If I am loit ia^ 
hapjiaess, I am. not to Itf^e, wiu«h readers me wor&y of it 
-^a,)Qvte Irresistible as the ebavms that gave it lilrth. Raised^ 
on 4e imiao:vab{e foimdhitioiis .of metit' and Ttrtul^y it can 
never •o^ase.to ewt in a mind that is Initaiottal s it needs; no 
fisture Imffe for its support) the remembralico <^ what is 
past will Bustajn it for er#f« 

B«t$ how is it with my Eloba i wi& Jier who was once 
•o seiuible of love I Cail that itacred flanse He extingaisiied 
in her pare aQd.snseepUble breast ? Can ^he' hi(Te k»8t lier 
ta0t<> for those celtstial-raptnres,' whieh she alone co^ld feel 
or inspke 2-^Siie drives me from her prteebceiritilottt pity^ 
banishes mo with ^hame^ gives meap to despair, and see» 
mot diiovgh the error which aiisleadti har^ thai), in mdEiag ine 
miserable, she robs herself of k^ppness.^ Boliefe:dse, my 
Eloisa, yon'^^ill in vahftftdek another heart a-ldn lo yinirs. 
A thoasMid Will donb&ss ado^ yoo, blit mine only is ca- 
pable of retitnung yout 1ove» 

T^l me, teU.me sincerely, thou deceived or deceiving 
girl, 'what'is beedtie of, those projects wo formed together in 
secret ? Where ane fled those tain hopes^ with which yon 
so often flattered: my credalons sisil|iUcity? What say yon 
aowto that sacred 'Unioo my. heart panted after, the secret 
cause of so many ardent nglis^ and iHth whidi yonr lips and 
your pto Iwve so dften indulged ity hopes ? I presumed^ 
alas! on ycmr . pronlisaB^ to aspire to the sacred name of 
husband, and thooght myself already the most fortunate of 
men. Say, cru^ Eloisa, did yon not flaifcter m^ tiius, only 
to render ray disSppointment the more mortiryiag, my affic* 
tion the more severe? Have I incurred, this mnlortttne by 
my own fault ? Have I been wairtiog in obedience, in tracta* 



ELOiSA. S89 

bittjri ia £seredttii I H«fe you ever s«en. me lo v«ek iu|d 
abMtrd la mj desires^ as to deserte to be liiiii lejedaA i or 
baTO I ever prderred their gratmcation to jroar abiolate 
commands ? I haTe demo, I hafe stacked, erery ty% to 
pWaieyoQ, and yet yea renounce me. Yoo nodertook to 
makemehil^y, and yoa make me Bmenble* VngmMal 
woman I accemut with me Jbr Ae trust I d^rantkl in your 
Innds ; accoaat with m^ for my hef rt, after, haring. sedneed 
it by a ^uiHneme felklty that railed me to an eqnaHly with 
aof^lik I enTied not their lot ; I.wasthehapinest of beings; 
thongh now, alaa ! I am the most miserable. A.aingiamoA 
ment has deprired me .of every thingi and I mn Men mstsn. 
taneonsfy from the piuiacle of hapj^neiji to the lowest golfA 
ei misexy. I tovch even yot tiie ielidty tiiat escapes mm,y 
I ha^e stii] hold of it^ And lose, it for erer.^— r-Ah^ coidd I 
bntbfiBero !•— --M the remains o^ ftlse hope did m^flaHer 
——Why, why, ye rocb of MeiOerie, whoso procipipes 
my wandering eye so often measored, why did you. not assist 
wof despair 1 I had. i^b»a Jtess r^;retted life, ere enjoyment 
had tanght me its valne. ... 



\ » 



LETTER LXVil. 

ljORD>r — TO C^ARA. 

Being arrived at BeivuB^on, I take the €rst opportunity 
to write to you ^e particulars of oar jonmey ; wlncb^ if not 
passed very agreeably, has at least been attended with naiU 
accident.' Year friend is as well in health as^can be ex* 
pected for a man so sick at heart. He even endeavours to 
affect outwardly a kind of tranquillify^ to whidi his heart Is 
a stranger ; and being, ashamed of his^ weakness^ lays himself 
irader a good deal ^ restraint before me. Tliis only served^ 
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homevw, to betmy the secret agKiitions of Us mind ; 9ad 
though I ceened to be deceived by his bdutyiovr, it was ^y^ 
to leate him to Ms own thoughts, with tlie new of opposing, 
one part of his faculties to repress the effect of the other. 

He was much dejected during the first day's jouniey, 
which I made a short one,, as I saw the expedition of oov 
trafeliiDg increased his uneasiness. A profound dl^ice was 
obsenred on both sideB ; on my part, the rather, as I am 
sensiUe tliat iilUimed condolence only emMtters violent 
alBictioo. Coldness and indifference easily find words, but 
silent sorrow is in those cases the language of true friendship*. 
I began yesterday to perceire ^e first sparks of ^e fny 
which nrtnrally succeeded. At dinner.time we had been 
seatce a quarter of an hour out of the chaise, liefore. he 
turned t» me, inOk an air of impatience, uid asked me, 
wiA an ilLnatured smUe, ^^Why we rested a 'moment so 
near'Elcisa ?" In the eteningy he affected to be Tery 
talkative, but without saying a woid of her, asking the 
same questions orer and o^r agidn. Be wanted one moment 
to. know if we had reached the French territories, and the 
next if we should arrive at Veyai ? The first thing he did at 
every stage was to sit down to write a letter, which he 
lumpled up, or tore to pieces, the moment afterwards. I 
picked up two or three of these blotted fragments, by which 
yon may judge of the situation of his mind. I believe, how. 
ever, he has by this time written a^mpiete letter.— ^The 
extravagance which tjhese first symptbms of passion threaten 
is easily flrireseen ; but I cannot pretend to guess wJbat will 
be its effect, or how long may be its continuance ; these de« 
pend on a combination of circumstances, as the character of 
the man, the degree and nature of his passioa, and of a 
thousand things which no human sagacity can determine^ 
For my part, I can answer for the transports of his ragct, but 
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^ot for the svUeniiMS of Ui dMpair; for, do as we wffl, 
ereiy num hoa aLwmfs. Us life in Us power. .1 flatler myself^ 
hawi^Ter, that he will pej a due. regard to his life aad mj- 
assidoittes ; though I depend less on the effacts of my seal, 
which netertheiesa shall be exerted to the utmost, Aan on 
tiie natore.of Us passion and the character of his mistress* 
Tl)e mind camiot lopg employ itself in o6ntemplatiag a he« 
loved oligect, without, oontractiug. a disposition similar to 
what.it admires. The extreme sweetness of Eloisa's temper 
toust, therefore, hare softened the Imntfiaess of that passion 
it inspired : .and I doubt net but lore, In a man of such 
lively piasions, is always more active and violent than It 
would be in others. I have some dependence also upon his 
heart : it was formed to strogile and to conquer. A ^^*^fHfr 
^is ,t i B i t s o mu flh a Wiwl i m i ni i j ii n n h i mi t h badly fi T urtffl 

bi^s.for ever, soBfte of U y focult iea ; but U if itself a pr oof i 
lif t h rira n asilrnen j and of the use that may be made of them 
to cultivate his understanding* Thte subUmest wisdom is 
attained liy th^ same vigour* of mind which giv^ rise to the 
violent passions ; and philosi^y must be attained by as fer« 
vent a zeal as that which we feel for a mistress. 

Be assured, lovely Clara, I interest myself no less than 
you in the fate of this unfortunate couple ; not out of a sen* . 
timeot of compassion, which might perhaps be only a weak-, 
ness, J>ut out of a due regard to justice and the fitness of 
thhsgSy which require that every one should be disposed of in 
a manner the most advantageous to Umself and to society. 
Their amiable minds were doubtless formed by the hand of 
nature for each other. Inapeiicefnl and happy union, at 
liberty to exert their talents and display their virtues, they 
might have enlightened the world with the splendour of their 
example. Why sh ould an absur d pejudiccj hen cross the 
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eternal directioiis of nature, and snbrert tiie barmeoj of 
iSinUng beingsr ? Why should the Tanity of a cruel DMJier 
thus hide their light und»r a bushel^ and woimd those ten- 
der and benerolent hearts, which were formed tosoothe the 
pangs of otiiers ? Are not the ties of marriage tlie most free, 
as w^li as the most sacred of all engagements ? Yes^ overj 
law to lay a constraint on them is unjust* Evury father who 
presumes to form or break them is a tyrant. Tins cliaste and 
holy tie of nature is ndther subjected to soTereigu power nor 
parental antKority ; l>ttt to Ae authority only of Aat common 
Ftoent who hath the power o?er our lieartiB, and, by com- 
manding their union, can at tlie same tkne make tiwm lore 
each other* 

To wiiat end arenatnriA couTenlences sacrificed to those of 
opinion i A disagreement in rank and fortune loses itself in 
marriage, nor doth an equality tiieretn tend to make the 
marriage state happy • but a disagieement in person and dis- 
position eyer remains, uid is that which makes it necessarily 
miserable^. A child that has no rule of conduct but her fond 
pasftiob, wQl frequently make a bad' choice ; but the father, 
who has no other rule for his thaathe opinion of the world, 

* In some countries, agreement in rank and fortune is held so 
far preferable to that of nature and the heart, that an inequality 
in the former is judged sufficient to prevent or dissolve the most 
happy marriages, without any regard to the honour of the un* 
fortunate lovers, who are daily made a sacrifice to such odious 
prejudices. I heard once a celebrated cause pleaded before the 
Parliionenk at Paris, wherein the distinction of rank publicly and 
iusotently opposed' honesty, justice, and the cbxyugal vow; the 
unworthy parent, who gained his cause, disinheriting bis son, 
because he refiiaed to act the part of a villain. The fair sex are, 
in that polite country, subjected in the greatest degree to the 
tyranny of the laws. Is it to be wondered at that they so amply 
avenge themselves in the looseness of their manners? 
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viU make m worse. A daaghter aoaf mmt knowledge and 
i»peiseiioeto form a^^roper jadgmeal of tiie 'discretion and 
i»iidiict of meB ; . a good fctber o«glit doabfless in tiiat case | 
toiidfifle her; Ub h$s^ ^8^^ 2t ^ia^ven his diity^ to saj, 
<^ Mj duidyjUns is a ai8» o£ probity-, or tiuit man^ia a knaNre ; 
Oia 19 a.inaii of taenfe^ or that it a Had.''' Thiia far ought the 
IkAsK to J«dg0 ; the •i«6t 4»f right belongalof tiie daughter. 
3!he tynaiti, ^o' eadaim. that aach maxims tend to disturb 
ftha.9ood.o0dor of society,, are those who tlienMelTes disturb 
aft moat, 

jLai taioB raiik according lo <theip merit ; and let those 
lieartB be united that at« obj<acts of each other's choice. Tills 
ia what ^o good oider of society requires ; those whoj iyuld 
CSJiiio h\ to hhPth at riehasj nrethifrrfnl disfarheri of giat 
^iodnr ; and onijhtto be rendered odious to the public,' or 
i ^as ^ w mies to society.. • 

Justice requires tlMt such abuses should be redressed:, it 
Is the4ttl3L^L03Eaa9Uian to s^t himself in opposition to tio- 

tenee, uud tajtrungl^anj^^^'^^^ ^ society. - You may be 
assured, therefore, that, if it be possible fop me to effect the 
umioft of jthtose t^o loters, itf spite of an obstinate father,* I 
ehali putih execution the iatention of Heaven, without trou- 
bling myself about tlM approbation of meo. 

You, amiable Ckra, are happy in baying a father j who 
doth not presume to judge better than yourself of the means 
of your own happiness. It is not, lioweter, from his greater 
Sagacity, perliaps, nor from his superior tenderness, that he 
leaves you thus mbtress of your own choice : but what sig^. 
n^es the cause, if the effect be the same } or whether^ In 
the liberty he allows you, his indolence supplies the place of 
his reason? Far from abusing that liberty, die choice you 
have made at twenty years of age, must meet with the appro* 
batiOBof the most discreet parent. Your heart, taken u 
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by % gjjeiidsMp j jttg^ntjgggj^ Imi UttkL I gyp for lore . 
YQU-ittTe yet gnbatitttted i n. its p|>c^|prTy ^i»;«g ^| ^^ 

jufylyjhft jym fr o f- p miion ; find thovgk less m lorer tiim a 
fffieod, if 79tt should noit ha|yp^ to proreihe fondest wife, 
yoiL will be certainly tiie nost Tirtnous ; that union, wUch 
prndence dictated, will increase with age, nnd end bat with 
life. The iippnlsg of ^^^ ^^^h mnre blind) Iwt it in irnirr 




jrtir^nir ]ji rrnB ii<y gf i r ppff sin f it i Happy are those whom 
lore unites as pmdence dictates, who hare no obstaides to 
snrmofutt, nor difiicnltiee to eaconnter ! Such wo«dd be oar 
friends^ were it not for the nnreaseniMe prijodioe of an 
obstinate father. And such, notwiftsteding, maytiiey be 
yet, if one of them be wcU advised. By yonr^'s and Eftoiaa's 
example, we may be eqnfdly oonviaeed that it belongs only 
to the parties themseWes to judge how far they will be re. 
dprocally agreeable. If love be not ptedonnnant, pmdence 
only directs, the choice, as in your case ; if passion prevail, 
nature has a1«;ady detennined it, as in Eloisa's. So sacred 
also is the law of nature, th«t no human being is permitted 
to transgress it, or can transgress it with in^uniiy, nor can 
any consideration of nmk or- fortune obregate it, wit}ioat 
inroWing mankind in guilt and mirfortune. 
. Though ite winter be pretty ftur adTanced, and I an obli- 
ged to go to Rome, I shall not leave our friend till I have 
|>rQ«ight him to such a consistency of temper that I may safely 
trust him with himself^ I shall be t^der of him, as well on 
bis own account, as because you have entrusted him to my 
care* If I cannot make him Imppy, 1 will endeavour, at 
least, to make him prudent ; and to prevail on him to bear 
the evils of humanity like a man. I purpose to spend a 
fortnight with him here : in which time I hope to hear from 
you and Eloisa ; and that you will both assist me in binding 
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up iSkit wovndB of .a. broken heftrt, u jet wu&cbBd by 
the rmcB of reason, unless it speak in the . laaguageof the 
pastiins. 

laclMed is a letter for ^oor friend* I beg y«]ii will not 
tctat it to a measenger, bat ghre it her with yowr own bands. 



FRAGMENTS 

Annexed to the preceding Letter, 

Why was I not permitted to see you before my departure ? 
Yon were afraid onr parting would be fatal ! Tender Eloisa \ 
be comforted — I am well — I am at ease— I live — ^I think of 
you — I think of the time when I was dear to you — My heart is 
a litde oppressed— The chaise has aiade me giddy-^My spirits 
are quite sunk*-*! cannot write much to^y ; to-morrow, per- 
haps, I shall be able to— or I shall hare no more occasion-"-^ 

Whither do these horses hurry me so fost I Where is this 
man, who calls himself ray friend, going to carry me i Is it 
from Eloisa ? Is it by her order that I am dispatched so pre- 
cipitately away ? Mistaken {Iloisa t-— How rapidly does the 
chuse raoTe ! Whence come I ? Where am J going 2 Why 
all this expedition ? Are ye afraid, ye penecutors, that I 
should not fly iast enoa^ to rain ! O friei|dship ! O love *. 
is this your contrivance ? are tiiese your favours ? 

Have you consulted your heart in driving me from you so 
suddenly 2 Are you capable, tell me, Eloisa, are you ca. 
paMe oi renouncing |bo for ever? Na^ that tendier heart 
still lores me — I know It does— In spite of fortune, in spite 
of itself) it will love me for ever. — I see it, you have per* 
netted yourself to be persuaded.* — What lasting r^^ntance 

* It appears by the sequel, that these suspicions fell upon Lord 

r, and that Clara apices than to herself. 
Vol. I. M 
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are you pYeparing for yourself !---Ala8 I it will be too Itfte— 
How ! forget me ! I did not know your heart !r-*— Oh ! con. 
sider yourself, consider me, consider—hear me : it is y^ 
time enough-— 'twas cruel to banish me : I fly from yoa 
swifter than the wind.— &y but the word, but one word, 
and I ratarn quicker than lightning. Say but one word, and 
we will be united for eter. We ought to be— we will be — 
Alast I complain to the winds^^I am going again — I am 
going to liye and die far from ESioisa— -Live ! did I say ? It 
is impossible.- 



LETTER LXVIII. 

LORD B TO ELOISA. 

Your cousin will give you information concerning your 
friend; I imagine, also, he has written to you himself by 
the post. First satisfy your impatience on that head, that 
you may afterwards peruse this letter with composure ; for 
Igireyou previous ^notice, the subject of it demands your 
attention. I know mankind ; I have lived a long time in a 
few years, and 4iave acquired expei^esce at my own cost ; 
the progress of the passions having been ray road to philoso- 
phy. But of. all the extraordinary things t^at have come 
within the compass of my observation, I neversaw any tiling 
equal to you and your lover. It is not that either the one 
or tiie other has any peculiar characteristic, whereby you 
might at first be known and distinguished, and through the 
want of which yours might well enough be mistaken, by a 
superficial observer, for minds of a common and ordinary 
cast. You are eminently distingubhed, however, by this 
very difficulty of dbtinguishing you, and in that the features 
of a common model, some one 'Of which is wanting in e^jer^ 
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hidlyidual, are itU equally perfect in you. Tims erery* 
prlttle^ copy tiiat comes from the press has Us peculiar de- 
feetS). whidi distii^M it from Ihe rest of its kind ; and if 
tBeS« should happen to come one quke perfect,* howerer 
beantiful it might appear at Hist sight, i(; must lie accurately 
examined to know its perfeetton. The first time I saw your 
lover, I was struck as with something new ; my good opinion 
of him increasing daify, in proportion as I found caiise. 
With regard to yourself, it Was quite otherwise ; and the 
sentiments yoa inspired were such as I mistook for those of 
love. The impression you made on me, howerer, did ndt 
arise so much from a diflfefence of sex, as from a characte. 
ristical perfection, of which tht» lieast cannot be inaenable,. 
though lore were odt of the question. I can see what you 
would be, though without yowr fViend ; but I cannot pretend 
tcf say what he would prof^ without yOu« Many men. may 
resemble him \ but th^lre is but;one EMsa injhe^ worli. 
After doing you an ii^ury, wMchI shall never for^vemy. 
self, your letter soon convinoed me of the uailure of mf sen- 
timents concerning you. Lj^;ii^jiJ[_WM not jealous, aud 
c onseq iKg ntfy nn t in .An wn ^^J ^f^ that you WCte too a apable 
forme ; that you deserredtltejQiot fruits of the he^rt^ and 
that mine ws^ „unw0rfl)(y,fl£.you« 

Fi'om that moment, I took an fnterost in your- mutual 
happiness, which will never abate ; and, laagiateg it in my 
power to reihove ey^ty obstacle to .yourblissy I iaade an ia^ 
discreet application to your father ; the bad success ifi which 
is one modve to animate my seal in your faronr. Indulge 
me so far as to hear me, and perhaps I may yet repair the 
mischief I have occasioned. Examine your heiirt^ Eloisa, 
and see if it be possible for you to extinguish the flame with 
which it bums. There was a time, perhaps, when you 
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MTonld ksre stopped ita progrew ; tat if Eioisa feO. Irooi « 
state of inBOC€ace» tavr will sheceiist after i^r fall ? Hov 
wiU ske be able to witetaaA 1ik» pQwer of love trku^ihiBg 
oirer her wteafams, n^ araed with th^ daqgeroiu weafibas 
of her past pteafQfies ? .Let net yoar* heart impi^se on itself; 
but reMnmce ihe Ikfladons paeeanptieii that seduces jqa— 
you are undone^ If yon are sttU to eendiat ^i^ith losre : joa 
will be debased and Tanqiushedy while a «eiise <gf joor de- 
basem^it witt by degrees stlAe all jous nrtues. LoTe has 
insiiHiated itself too iir into jout toaimiy for joa eyer to 
dri?e it thence. It has eaten its imy^ has penetratecl into its 
inmost recesses, like a coriosnre menstraiMB) whose Impres* 
MODS Jim will nerer be able to eftice, Without Aestrqyng, at 
the same time, ail that Wrtnotts sensibility jov recwed from 
the hand oitiMtvieo^^ri^^. o|Mi IftTft frffw yff'ir miadi npd yffii 
wili biie n ot M ny lai t ia i t twily ^atjambife Incase of 
changing tiie condifien of your heart, what then rennuns lor 
yon to do? Nodringsnrefbot to render yoviiMonki^liiii^ 
To tids end I will propaae to yon the only method which 

now OfibrS. M«lr^ yiA nf j ^ wpg U 'yi yai tUn^^ flnri add 

to inno«eenoe joid wtite the .exercisi» of that good sense with 
whkk Heayen has ctt4owed yoa« 

I haye a pretty considerable ealate in Yorkstipre, wkich 
has been long in omr faiuly, aadwaathe seat of my aneesters. 
Theinan8iinb.ho«ieJsold, bnt in good condition, and con. 
yeuient ; the conntry about it is solitavy, bnt pleasant and 
yataegated. The river Onse^ which rmis thvengh the park, 
presents at once a dianning (voapect to the new, a^afierds 
a commodions transport for all kinds .c^ necessaries* The 
income of the estate isaafiident for the repntahle mtfntsiBanpe 
^the.master, and mig^ be donbled in its yakie, ifitndcr.liis 
hsFimediate inspection. Hateial {Nreposaession md blind pie* 
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juiicM hartfonr not in ttat ddl||Mftd oovntrj ; <li« poKefU 
hduibiitatft of ivMeh fnmrfed Utt aacient mMUMn, whoie 
vkAfUMtf presentt to yon % pkteffe of tfat Vaioit^ 0ii«& is b 
de«6#i1ied by the ftfisottog teiiclM of ymr lovef • pw. XUiL 

fished ril tihoM tender irMM widi which hd oMdodet Hbe 
iistler I liA?e just iikitod «t» 

Cdtne, ankMe and MtiiM'pur ! ihe cMoest pattern of 
tr«& lerers ; eome and ttdce potsetsiaa of a tpat deatinad for 
^beasylnm ^ k^ ttUd fnttdcen^^ Cone, and, krtiie free 
of Ckid and man, confirm tihie genfle ties bj which jon are 
nidltfd. Come, and let yoar eunofde do hononr to a eona^ 
tty where yoar vtrtnes will be rarered, and wheire tlie 
^ebple, bi^ iip is ionecence and simpUdty, will be proad 
to iiallate ttem. May yo« enjoy in tliat peaoefnl retirement, 
and #lti tile iime senliinenis tlHt nnited yon, t)» hairiness 
of sodAtmly refined ! iMTf your chaate embsaees be crowned 
witii etiiptikg resembling yonrsehres 1 may yon see yonr 
days lengthendl to an hononrabler old age, and peaceinlly 
eiad Ih^m in tbe ams of yonr clddren ! and m^ onr poste. 
rfty, in relating the Bti^ff of j^vl- naioo, nffectingly repeat, 
^^ Iteft AMIS ike otiflum ifinnotgneey ihU mat the refuge 
of the two iopers**^ 

Yonr dfs Hnv, BJeisa^Js^in^yenr own pownt. Weigh 
matarely the proposal I maike to yon, and examine only 
the main point ; for, as to the re^t, I shall take npon myself 
to lettle erery thing with your friend, and make firm and 
irrcTocable the engagement into wMch I am wMng to enter* 
I shall trice diarge also for Uie secnrify of your departure, 
and the care of yonr pmson Ifitt your arrind. There yon ihay 
be fmmedbttely married witiumt difficulty : for with ns, a 
girl that is marriageable has no need of any one's consent to 
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<diq[MNie.of bevMlf u die pleaies*. Our Ukws.ca&tnidbt not 
tboieof naCiire; and atthongli thme tora^oiies vemAt fram 
their agreement lome sl%]it ioooQTeiiteiiees, tbey are notlm|[ 
<:oiDpar«d to tiiose it i»«Teiili« I hare left at VeTai my YtMm 
liekcliambre) a man of probity-aad eowrage, as well as dk. 
-ereety and of approf«d fidelity. Y<hi may easily ^soncert 
matters w^ him^ tidier by word ef month) or by letter, 
with the assistance of Reggianino, without the latter's ki^iw- 
ing any tiling of the stair. When ^ery thing is rea%-, we 
will set ont to meet yon, and yon shaU notqait yoar father's 
honse but under the condnct and protection of yonr hnsbaad. 
I now leare yon to tiunk of ray piroposal : but give me 
leave to say agaia, Beware of the consequences of prejudi^^ 
and those false scruples, which too often, nnder the pretext 
of honour, conduct us to vice. I foresee what will happen 
to you if you reject my otfers. The tyiamiy of an obstinate 
father will lounge y^ into an abyss you will not be awiMre of 
till after your ialL Your gentJen^s of disposition degene* 
rates somotimes intd timidity : you will kll a sacrifice 'io 
the chimerical distinction of rankf ; you will be fbrcedinto 
an engagement which your heart will abhor. The world 
any approve your coad«ct« but your heart will daily give 
the lie io public opbion ; you will be honoured^ and jet 
contemptible in your own opinion. How much better Is it 
to pass your life in obscurity and virtue ! 

P. S. — Being in doubt concerning your resolution, I 
write to you, unknown to your friend ; lest a refusal on 

* It is to be observed, that tbese letters were wrkten befi^ie die 
act of parliament, called the Marnagfi'^t, had passed in £Qglaad. 

t Chimerical distiiiotion of ruik ! It is an English peer tiiat 
talks thus. Can there be any realhi^ in all this ? Reader, what 
think you of it ? 
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jpear part should join at qmeta ^ ezpeetalioiia. I. luure 
foimed of the good efectt.mjr oare and adrice may hare opon 
hianiiid»> 



LETTEA LXIX. 

FROM ELOISA TO CLARA. 

• « • • * . 

Oh ! IB J dear, in what trouble did yon leaTe.me lait 
! and what a night did I pass In reftecting on tiie cob^ 
tenta of that faial letler ! No, never did so pow^fal a temp, 
tadott asiatt mj heart ; nereiwdid I experience the Uke agi- 
tation 1^ mind f nor was ever more at^a loss to compose it^ 
Hitherto^ reason has darted some ray of light to direct 'my 
steps : on erery embarrassing occasion, I have .been aUe to 
discefn the most. TirtBOVs- part, .and immediat<dy tpembmoe 
it» But now, debased and overcome, my^ resolution does 
nothing but fluctuate between contending passions i n^ 
weak heart has now no other! dboioe hut its foibles ; < ondrso 
deferable )s my blindness that,, if I eren choose for the best, 
my choice ia not directed hy virtue, and therefore I feel no 
less remorse than if I had done ilU You know whom my 
father designs for my hiasband : you know, also, io whom 
the indissoluble bond of love has uuited me : would I be 
irirtuons,.filial obedience' and plighted vows impose on me 
contradictory obligations* ShtiU I follow the inclinations of 
ray heart ?«— ^Shall L pay a greater regard ta a lover than to 
a parent l> In Ibteniog to the voice of either love or nature, 
I cannot avoid dnyiag the one or the other to despair. In 
sacrificing myself to my duty, I must either way be goiity of 
a^crime, and whichever party I take, I must die eriminal 
and unhappy. 

M 4 
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Ah, VKj dtar Mend t jcm^ ^ho hne bteik mj oanitftiit 
and only retonroe, whQ favw «v«d me «» often ft^on denitii 
and despair, ok I think of nqr piewnt Itorribleetateof arfttd; 
for never were jronr kind officei of consolation more neeeti. 
saiy. Yon know I hate ttstened to yoar advice ; that I 
have followed your counsel t yon have seni how far, at the 
ezpence of ray happiness, I' have paid a deference to tiie 
voice of friendsliip. Take pity on me, tlien, in the tronUe 
you have hronght upon me. As you l»ve b^;nn, eontime 
to assist me ; sntfun my draopiag spirits, and tiifaik lor lier 
who ctei no fongpr tidnk for herself* Yon can read tids 
heart that loves.yon ; yon know it iietter tiian I ; leamthen 
my dificnllies, and choose in my stead, siwe I have ao 
longer ikt power to will, nor the reason to diooee Ibr 
myself. 

Read over tile letter of Hmt generous EnglishmBa : read it, 
my dear^ agdn and agaa. Are yon not affictsd by ihe 
charaung picture he has dmwn of that happiness wMdi love, 
peace, and virtue hs^ yet in store for your friend! How 
ravidiing €iat union of souls ! What anezprestfbte delight it 
affiMrds, even in the midst of remorse I Heavens i lio w would 
my hesrt rcgoica in ooi^ugal felicity ! And is innocence sod 
happiness yet ih my power I May I hope to exiMre with love 
and joy, in the endiraces of a beloved husband, amidst the 
dear pledges of bis tenderness ! Siiall I hesitate then a mo. 
ment, and not fly to repair my faults in tlie arms of him who 
seduced me to commit them ? Why do I delay to become a 
virtuous and chaste mother of an endearing fomily ? Oh ! 
that my parents could but see me thus raised out of my d^e. 
neracy ! Tlmt tliey might but see how well I would acquit 
myself, in my turn, oi those sacred duties they have d]i< 
changed towards me !— And yours! ungrateful, unnaturs! 
daughter ! (might they not say ?) who shall discharge yoais to 



tlwB, wl^A you are so ready to forget iiiem? Is it by phrau 
ffmg a digger into the heart of your own mofher, that yon 
|Mrepare to beeome a moAer yourself? Can Ae vrho liisho. 
ttonrs her own faiii^, teadi her cl^ldren to respect theirs ? 
60) nnwortkf object of the Mind fondness of your do- 
ting parents ! ahand<m them to their grief for haying given 
yoa Mrth; load their old age with infamy, and bring their 
grey hairS with sorrow to the grafe.— Gro, and enjoy , if ihon 
canal, a happfaiess piiroliased at soeh a price. 

Gk>hd God! what horrors surround me! shall I fly by 
siealth from my native country, dishonour my family, aban. 
doa at once father, mother, friends, relations, and even 
j«n, my dear Clara ; you, my gentle friend, so well beloved 
<^ my lieart; you, who from our eariiest infancy have 
hardly ever been absent from me a day — shall I leave you, 
lose you, sever see you more ?— -Ah, no ! May never*-— — 
How wrel6h^, how cruelly aAictedls yOur uidiappy friend! 
She sees before her a variety of erils ; and nothii^ remains 
to yield her consbhitlon.*-*— Bat my mind wanders-— so 
many conflicts surpass my strengtli, and perplex my reason : 
I lose at once my fortitnde and understanding. I have no 
hope but in you alone. ^^Ii^m^ |w e — choose fotL moLrHpr 
leave me to perish in p erplexity and jjegBftir. 



LETTER LXX. 

ANSWER TO THE PRECEDING. 

Tbebe is too just cause, my dear Eloisa, for your perplexp^ 
ity i I foresaw, but could not prevent it : I feel, but cannot 
remove it : nay, what is still worse in your unhappy situa- 
tion, there is no one that can extricate you but yourself. 
Were prudence only required, friendship might possibly re. 
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lieve your agitated mind ; were it onl^ necessary to cboose 
the good from the evil, mistiiken passion might be OTer-roled 
by disinterested adrice* But in your cage, whaterer side yon 
take, nature both authorizes and condemns you ; reason at 
the same time commends and blames you : . duty-is sQent, or 
contradicts itself ; the consequences are equally to be dreaded 
on one part or the other : in the mean while, you cui nei- 
ther safely choose nor remain undetermined ; you have no* 
thing but evils to take your choice of, and your heart is the 
only proper judge which of them It can best support, I own, 
the importance of the deliberation frightens and extremely 
afflicts me. Whatever destiny yon Pffg^fpfi it will fr^ «*iHjB"- 
worthy. pf you.; wg^dM-X^^^Q^m n n ith n rpffiint awt yonr dl l tT j 

tyf^r rAnflnrf yft^f ffi hf|pp|Ofiff«j T hftf§ Iff^^tlP ^^'fTSy* tO f df- 

cide foryou. This is the first refusal you ever met with 
from your friend ; and I feel, by the pain it costs me, that it 
would be the last: but I should betray, your confidence, 
should I take upon me to direct you in an affair, about wUdi 
prudence itself is silent, and in which your best and only guide 
is your own inclination. 

Blame me not wrongfully, Eloisa, nor condemn me too 
soon. I know there, are friends so circumspect that, not to 
expose themselves to consequences, they refuse to give their 
advice on difficult occasions, and by that reserve but increase 
the danger of those they should setve. Think me not one of 
those ; you will see presently, if this heart, sincerely yours, 
is capable of such timid precautions : permit me, therefore^ 
instead of advising yon in your affairs, to mention a little of 
my own. 

Have you never observed, my dear, how much every one 

who knows you, is attached to your person? That a fa- 

ther or mother should be foud of an only daughter, is. not at 
all surprizing; that an amorous youth should belinflamed by 
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a loTely object, is also as little extraorduiaiy ; but that, at an 
age of. sedateness and matarify , a man ;of so cold a diqiosi- 
tion as Mr. Wolmar should be taken with yon at first sight ; 
that a whole fiunily should be nnanimous to idolize you ;. that 
yon should be as much the darling of a man so Utile affection- 
ate as my father, and perhaps more so than any of his own 
children ; that friends, acquaintance, domestics, neighbours,, 
that the inhabitants of a whole town, should unanimously join > 
in admiring and respecting you ; this, my dear, is a concurrence 
of circumstances-more extraordinary, and which could not have 
luppened, did yo^L not possess something peculiarly eoga* 
giirg. Do yon know, Eloisa, what this something is? It is 
neii^r your beauty, your wit, your afl^blliiy, nor any thing 
that is underiBtood by the talent of pleasing : but it is that 
te nderness of hear ty that sweetness of disposition that has no 
equal ; it is the talent of loTiny oUiers, my dear, thftt jniaki^ 
jon _so nmrersally beloved . Every other charm may be 
withstood, but benevolence is irresistible ; and there is no 
method so sure to obtain the love of others, as that of having 
an affection for them. There are a thousand women more 
beautiful ; many are as agreeable ; but you alone possess, 
with all that is agreeable, that seducing charm, which not only 
pleases, but affects and ravishes every heart. It is easily per- 
ceived that yours request only to be accepted,* and the de- - 
llghtful sympathy it pants after, flies to reward itin^turn^ . 

You see, for instance, with surprise, the incredible affec. • 
tion Lord B- - has for your friend : yon see hi^ zeal for 
your happiness ; you receive with . adibiration .his generous 
offers ; you attribute them to his virtue only. My dear con. 
sin, yon are mistaken. God forbid I should extenuate his 
Lordship's beneficence, or undervalue his greatness of soul ! 
but, believe me, his zeal^ disinterested as it is, would be ks9> 
fervent^ if under the same ctrcuoistances he had to do wUhf 
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^Uffiereat people.: It is tbe irrenstible lucetidaiit yim and 
your friend hare over bim, that, wittevt his peroefving it^ 
detenaiaes liia resolntiim, md makes Kim do tiiat oat of aifec« 
tioD^ wluch be imagines p roc e eds only from mothres ei gene- 
rosity. This is what always will be effected by minds of a 
certain temper. They transfonn, in a manner, etery otiwr 
into their ownHkeness ; baTing a sphere of activity wbevein 
nothing can resist their power. It is impoerible to kifow 
withont imitating tbem, wbUe from tiieir own snbllme eltfva. 
tion they attract all that are about them. It is for this rea. 
SOB, my dear, that neitiier yon nor yonr friend will p^haps 
ever know manbind ; for yen wHl ralher see tbein sneb as 
yon model them, than sneb as they are in tbemsehres. Yon 
win lead tiie way lor all flu>se among wliom yon live ; others 
will either imitate or fly from yon ; and perhaps you will 
meet with nothing m the world similar to what you bare hi* 
therto seen. 

Let us come now to m3r6elf ; to whom the tie of eonsan* 
guinity, a similarity of age, and, aboYe all, a perfect conibr. 
mity of taste and hamoar, with a very opposite tempemment, 
bate united to yon from your infancy. 

Cangiunti erun gr alberghif 
Mmpiu cottgiunti i cori : 
Cowforme ira V eiate^ 
Ma 7 pentier piu conforme. 

By birth in person close allied, 

Yet closer siill in mind ; 
Near in our years, yet in our thought* 

More intimately join'd. 

What, think you, has been the effect of that capti?atiog 
influence, which is felt by every one that approaches yo^, on 
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iief who has been iniuiate witli you from ker ddkDiood? 
^Can jou think ibevefolMists between us butan ordinarj 6on» 
nenon? Doiiotii^iieejescoviiiwucatetiietr fparkliagjoyili 
meetB^ yonn ? Do yon not ptgcwc ^ my heart the rteatoife 
^ jg^ partaking yonr paingy tod lam^ntf npr yjfii yaw ? (]an I 
forget that, in die first transports of a growing passion^ aajr 
frienddiip was nerer diiagreeable ; and that the oomplalatsof 
|K>ar ioTer conldnever prerail^nyon tosendmefromyon^ 
or prevent me from'beiog a witness to yonr weakness ? This, 
my Eloisa, was a ciitical jnnotare. I am sensiUe how great 
a snesifiee jon made to nKidefty} in makiiig me acqnunted 
wM an err<w I liappily escaped. Never riioold I have been 
jronr confident had I been bnt half y onr friend,— no^ oar 
souls felt themselres too iatimateiy nailed for any tlmig ever 
to part them. 

• What is it that makes die frienddnpof women, I mean ci 
tliose wio are capable of loTe, so lukewarm, and sfmrt-lired I 
It 18 Ae interests of loTe— 4t is the tmpre.ot beanfy--4t is 
tl» jealOQsy of oonffaeat. Now, if any tinag of that kind 
eoidd Iwre divided us, we should hare been .already diiided. 
But, were my heart less insensibk to lofe, were I even igno« 
rant that yonr afi*ecti(Hi8 are so deeply mooted as to end Irat 
wUk life, your lover is my fnend, my brather : iHio ever knew 
dm ties of a sinoere friendship broken by diose of love ? As 
for Mr« Orbe, he may be long enough proud of your good 
opinion, before it wfll give me die least pneasiness ; nor have 
I any stronger iuclinadon to ke^ him by violence, dian you 
have to take him from me. Would to Heaven I could cure 
yon of your passion, at the expence of his ! Though I keep 
Inm with pleasure, I .should widi greater ^leasure^resign 

hiriu ^™^^ --" ^ ^ 

Widi regard to my person, I may make what pretensions 
I please to beauty ; you will not set yourself in comp^don 
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with me ; for I am sare it will never enter into jonr head to 
desire to know which of «s is the handsomest. I must con. 
fes6, 1 have not been altogether so indifferent on this head ; 
bnt knew how to give place to jonr safyeriority,. without tiie 
least mortiicatioo. Metiunkslam ratfier proad'than-^jea* 
tons of it ; for as the charms of yoar features are suish as 
would hot become mine, they take nothing from me-; whereas 
J think myself handsome in^yomr beauty, amtiU>le in your 
graces^ and adorned with your talents f thus I: pride myself 
in your perfections, and admire myself the mos^in you*.. I 
shall neyer choose, however, to give pain on my own account ; 
b^g sufficiently handsome in myself for any use I have for 
beauty. Any thing more is needless ; and it requires not 
much humility to ykld the superiority to you. 

You are doubtless impatient to know, to what purpose is 
aU this preamble. . It is to this — I caimot give you Ih^ advice 
you request. I have given you my reasons for it ; but, noU 
withstanding this, the choice you shall make for yourself 
will at the same time be that oC your friend ^ for, whatever 
be your fortune, I am resolved to- accompany you, and par- 
take of it* If you go, I folfow you— if you 8tay,^flo^do I« 
I have formed a determined and uBaltecs^le res^tion. It 19 
my duty, nor shall any thing prevent me. My fatal indul- 
gence to your passion has been your rain x ssst destiny 
m^^y therefore^ to be min^ ; and, as we have been ^msepa ra- 
v^ejirom our cradles. We ought to be so to the grave. 

I foresee you will think this an absurd project ; it is, how- 
ever^ ait bottom, a more discreet one, perhaps, than yon 
imagine r I hare not the same motives for doubt and irreso- 
lution as you have. In the first place, as to my family ; if I 
leave an easy father, I leave an indifferent one, who permits- 
his children to do Just as they please, more through neglect 
than indulgence : for you know he interests himself rauclb 
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more in the nffidn of Europe than his own, and that his 
daughter is much less the olgect of his concern than the Prag. 
made Sanction. I am, besides, not like you, an only child, 
and shall be hardly missed among those that remain. 

Tf i«* Tnej I Ip ***" " i*o«*^r nf marn age just o n the point of 
beinyf brought to ^ f ffn'^toiftUr Manco- — •^male^ my dear ; 
it is the affiur of Mr. Orbe. if he loves me. to console him. 
self for the ^^>gppQ^°^g gp^' ^^^ ^7 part, although I esteem 
Ids character, am not without affection for his person, and 
regret in his loss a very honest man, he is nothing to me in 
comparison to Eloisa. Tell me. Is the Soul of any sex, I re^ 
ally cannot perceive it in mine. I may hare my fancies, but 
Tery little of love. A husband might be useful to me ; but 
he would never be any thing to me but a husband ; and that a 
girl who is not ugly may find every where. But take care, 
my dear cousin, aUJMugh / do not hesitate, I do not say that 
^tf- ought not; nor would I insinuate tliatjrot» should re* 
solve to do what / am resolved to imitate. There is a wide 
difierence between you and me : and yomr duty is much se. 
verer than mine. You know that an unparalleled affection 
for you possesses my heart, and almost stifles every other Ben. 
timent« From my infancy I have been attached to you by 
an habitual and Irresistible impulse; so that I perfectly love 
no one else^ and if I have some Um ties of nature and gnu 
titttde to break through, I shall be en<iouraged to do it by 
your example. I shall say to myself, I have biit imitated 
EkHsa, and shall think myself justified. 
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BILLET. 

ELOISA TO CLARA. 

I UNOBE8TAND you, qxy dear Clara, and thank yon. For 
once, at least, I will do my doty ; and shall not be totally 
unworthy of your friendship. 



LETTER LXXl. 

ELOISA TO LORD B . 

TovB Lordship's last letter has aHeeted me in Uie hig^iest 
degree with admiration and gratltiide ; nor will my friend, 
who ishoncmred with your protection) be less bo, when he 
knows the oU^tions yon would have conferred on us. The 
nnhappy, aks ! only know the value of beneyolent minds. 
We had before but too many reasons to acknowledge that of 
yours, whose heroic tirtue wilfl never be forgotten, though 
after tills it cannot surprize us. 

How fortunate slionid I think myself to lire under the au- 
qiioes of so generous afriead, and to reap from your beue- 
Tolence that happiness whkh fortune has denied me ! But I 
see, my Lord, I see with despair, your goiod dengns wfil be 
frustrated ! my cruel destiny will counteract your friendship; 
and the delightful prospect of the blessings you offer to my 
acceptance serves only io render their loss more sensible. 
You offer a secure and agreeable retreat to two persecuted 
lovers; you would render their passion legitimate, their 
union sacred ; and |_know that, under year protection, I 
could gadly. ftlndft the pursuits of my lirnt^tedj^ktions. This 
would complete our love, but would it ensure our felldty ? 
Ah ! no: If yon woujd have Kinfg| ^ri^ntftnfi*^ aw^a Mf pjj 
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^e her an -mffhua yet more iewtfe^ an aiyliim Upt b ilmiiii^f j 
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mxvA >«pfln(ai^fA-_- Yon airtii4p«to iMtr wants, and, bjT an Utt. 
paralleled geneniaity, defHrire yourself of your own fortune 
to bestow on us. More wesithy, nore liononred liy yoar be- 
nerolenee tlian my own patrinMrny^ I may recover et«y 
ibing I baye los^ and yon wfll condese^idio snpply the place 
of a father. Ahl my Lord, itell I be wortby of Miotber 
father when I abandon Mm whom natore gare me ? 

Thu is the sonrce of the reproaches my woonded eoo. 
science makes me, and of those secret pangs tihat rend my 
lieart. 

I do not enqidre whether I hate a right to dispose irf my- 
self contrary to the wilt ^ those who gave me birth ; bnt 
•g ^tiier I can do it w^oirtiaTOhMgjghgm Jn f "yw^ni ^^^ 
_tiM_; whether I can abandon Aem without brfaiging ^m to 
desfgirj s whether,ala8! I hate a rig^t to take away their Bfe 
toyatememi ne? How longlSf flie tirtuons mind taken 
vpoa itself thus to balance the rights of oMsangidnity uid 
laws of natwe ? Since when has the feelfaig heart presumed 
thus nicely to distinguish the bounds of ilial gratitude ? Is 
it not a crime to proceed in fuestioning oar duty to its tery 
utmost limits ? Will any one so scrupakmsly inquire into Its 
•extent, unless they are tempted to go beyond It ? Shall I cru. 
^ly abandon those by whom I lite and breathe — those who so 
tenderly preserve tiie life and bdng tliey gate me— ^those who 
haye no hope^ no pleasure but in me ? ^ 1^^' ^^^^^ sixty 
ygars of age! A mother weak and languishing ! I their oiu 
ly chHd ! Shall I leate them without help in the sofitade and 
troubles of old age ; at a time when I should exercise towards 
them that tender solicitude they hate latished on me ? Shall 
I iuYolTe their latter days in shame and sorrow? WRl not 
my troubled conscience incessantly upbraid me, and r^resent 
my despalriug parents breathing out their last in curses on 
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iMt ui^prftt^rdaiii^ter tliat fonookand di^iioaFedrdieiDi ? 
No^ mj^h6rdj Ttrtne, wjiose pftths I hate forsaken^, mi^ m 
tarn abandon me, and no longer actuate my heart; bat ^tas 
liorrUile idea will supply its dictates, will follow, will tor- 
ment me eTery hour of my life, and make me miserable, in 
the midst of happiness. In a word, jfJLamJioQmedJboJbe 

mhiffirt ^ y^ ^ W T dftys j I ^'^l "^^ thn wwH of ^wr y 
other jemppttt ; but thig is tnn hAriffi^le JnJ^^ Innmppgrt. I 

€OBf<^ I eannot invalidate your argamentsi I'ha^bnt^too 
gieatan inelination to»thkik tJiem jast-: bat, my Lord, yon 
are unmarried ; do not you think a man ought to be a. father 
.hims^f, to adrlse thb children of others ? As to me, I am de- 
termined what to do-s my^ parents wiU make me unhappy, I 
know they win *: bat it will be less hard fer me to support 
my own misery than the thought of haYing been the cause of 
theirs; for which reason, I will never forsake my ihther^ 
house. Begone, then, ye sweet and flattering illusions ! 
Ideas of so desirable a felicity ! Go, Tanishlike ik dream : 
for such I will ever think ye« And you, too generous friend, 
lay^aside your agreeable desagns^ and let their remembrance 
only remain in the bottom of a h^art, too grateful ever to 
forget them* If' our misfortunes, however, are not too great 
to discourage yournoble mind ; if your generosity is«ol^to. 
tally eibhausted, • there is yet a way to exercise it with repu- 
tsitioD, and he, whom you honour under the name of friend, 
may under your care be deserving of it« Judge not of him 
by the aitnation in which you now see him ; his extravagance 
is not the efifeet of pusillanimity, but of an ambitious and 
susceptible disposition making head against adversity. There 
is often more uisensibility than fortitude ina.pparent modera*. 
tion: common men know nothing, of violent sorrow, nor do 
great passions ever break out in weak minds. He- possesses 
all that energy of sentiment which is the chaFacteristicof a 
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noble floul ; sad wliicli is, abs f the eaiM6 of my preaent 
despair. Your Lord^ip may iad^ed beliere me, bad'be bMn 
only A commen man, Elotsa had not been undone. 

No, my Lord, that secret prepossesdon in bis fa?our^ 
which was followed by 6nr manifest esteem, did not deceive 
you. He is worthy of all you did for bim before you were 
ac^oaiated with his merit; and yon wiU do more for him, if 
poHible^ as jrou know him better.. Yes, be your LordsUp 
his GomfiMter, his patron, his friend, hb fatlier ; it is both for 
your own sake and his I conjure you to this ; he will justiiy 
your confidence, he wili liooonr your benefactions, be will 
practise your precepts, he wUl imitate your Tirtues, and 
wtH learn your wisdom* Ah ! my Lord, if he should be. 
GOime in your hands what he is capable of being, you will 
hare reason to be proud of your diai^e» 



LETTER LXXII. 

FROM ELOISA; 

And do yon, too, my dear friend! my only hope! do 
you come to !iround afresh my heart, oppressed already with 
a load of sorrow ! I was prepared to bear the shocks of ad« 
▼ersity ; long has my foreboding heart announced thdr co* 
ming ; and I should have supported them with patience ; 
but you, for whom I suffer! — insupportable I I am struck 
with horror to see my sorrows aggrarated by one who ought 
to alieviate them. What tender consolations did not I pro- 
mise myself to receiye from you ? But all are ?ai&hed with 
your fortitude ! IIow often hare I not flattered myself, that 
your magnanimity would strengthen my weakness ; that your 
deserts would efface my error ; and your elevated rktues 
raise up my debased mind ! How many times have I not dried 
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vp my teftn, m^i^iig to mf self, I suffer for him, It & trne,^ 
but he is wordijr-**! ftm eidpsble, bat he h Yirtoous — I- hars 
ft tIioiiMii4 troiiblei, tni^hiseontCaiicy supports me ^ in liis 
lotie I find a reconpeme fat all my cat^b^ VtAn imaginatioir! 
o» tlie first trial thoit kibt deodted i6e ! Wbere is now that 
rabiitte passion which could elevate j^mir ft^iifSiMwitgj mA 
display your idrties f What is become of t hose h%l> boaste d 
IRttjnw?^ j^ggL Imitallnn of groat aaaaiptec ? Where b timt 
ritfl osopher whom a ^irorBtiy riwtia n#if flitft^ft^ y^t falls before 
tbe first accident that parts iSm from his mtstress ? Bbw shall 
I hereafter excuse my 111 conduct to myself, when' in hhn 
that seduced me, I see a man withont courage, effeminate ; 
one whose weak mind sinltfe under t3ie first reverse of for. 
tune, and absurdly renounces his reason the moment he has 
occasion to make use of it ? Good Godl that In my pre- 
sent state of humiliation I should be reduced to blush for my 
choice, as much as for my weakness. 

Reflect a IIMe — tMnk how Tar you forget yourself; can 
your wandering and impatient mind stoop so low as to be 
gnilty of cmelty? Do you presume to reproach me? Do 
yon cpmplsdn of me ?^^*^»>mplain of Eloisa ! Barbarous 
man !*— How comes it that remorse ^ not hold your hand ? 
why did not the most endearing proofs of the tenderest passion 
tiliat ever existed, depriteyonofthe power to insult me ? Bow 

^ ^miuei" B ut no, yon do not, yon cannot doubt it. I de. 
fy your utmost impatience to do this ; nay, even at dus in. 
stant, while I express my abhorrence of your injustice, you 
must see, too plainly, the cause of the first emotion of anger 
I ever felt in my life. 

Was It you that asked me whether I had not nlined 
mydelf by my inconsiderate confidence, and if my designs 



fiad not Bucceeded ? How would you not Uash for mch 
<xruel insiauatioos, if jou. know the foBd liopes that seduced 
me^ if yon kiiew tiie projects I had fotiaed for pur mutual 
liaf^iness, aad how they are n6w tantshed with all my com* 
ibris, I d«re flatter myself stilly you wjll. oi^ day Imow 
'better, and jour remorse amply roTeoge your . reproaches* 
Yon know my fiither's jwohibition ; yon are not ignorant of 
the pnblic talk ; I foresaw the consequences ; I had them re« 
presented to yon by my cousin : yon were as sensible of them 
as we, 4uid for our mntvai presenratloA it was necessary to* 
submit to a separation. 

I, therefore^ droye y^" ** w*yj its yon iajniiously term it. 
^Ig^JPT Wh9fii? **hn was I Htduced to this ? Haye you no 
delicacy i Ungrateful man I it was £or the sake of a heart 
insensible of its own wortb, and that would ralherdie a thou- 
sand deaths than see me rendered infamous. Tell me what 

*^ — 

wnnlii h^iy>By > of yp n^ If ^ ttotp gJTm lip ta tihomt ? Do 

you Hunk you could support my dishonour ? Come, cruel as 
you are, if yon think so ; come, and recdive the sacrifice of 
my r^utation with the same fortitude as I will offer it up; 
Come back, nor foar to be disclaimed by her to whom you 
were always dear. I am ready to declare in the face of hea« 
Ten and earth the engagements of our mutual passion ; I am 
readyboldly to declare you my lover, and to expire in your 
arms with affection and skame. I had rather the wliole 
worid should know my tenderness, than that you should one 
moment doubt it : the shafts of ignominy wound not so 
deep as your reproaches. 

I conjure you, let us for eyer put an end to these recipro- 
cal emnplaints ; they are to me intolerable. Good heayens I 
how £an those who love each other, delight in quarrelling ; 
and lose, in tormenting themselyes, those moments in which 
they stand in need of mutual consolation ! No, my friend^ 
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wbat end does it serve to affieet a diBagreement winch does not 
subsist ? Let us complain of fortuno, bilt not of love. Ne. 
yer did it form a more perfect, a more lasting union ; oar 
sonls are too intimately blended erer to be separated : nor 
can we live apart from eaph other, but as two parts of one be- 
ing. How Is it, then, that you only .feel your own griefb ? 
Why do yon not sympathize with those of yonr friend ? Why 
do you not perceive in your breast tiie 'iieart.felt sighs of 
hers ? Alas ! they ave more affecting^an yoier impassioned 
ravings! If -yon partook of my sufferings, you would even 
more severely feel them than your own. 

Yousayj^otfr sitaatlpn4s deplorable ! Think of Eioisa*s, 
and lament only for her. Consider, In our common mislbr. 
tune, the different state of your sex and mine, and judge 
which is most d^lorable. Aiected by violent pasdons, to 
pretend to be insensible ; a prey to aihousand griefs, to be 
obliged to appear cheerful and content ; to have a serene 
countenance withan agitated mind ; to speak always contrary 
to one's Noughts ; to disguise all we feel ; to be deceitful 
dirough -obligation, and to speak untruth through modesty ; 
such is the habitual sitoation of every young woman of my 

age. T hus we p ass the prime of our youth, under the ty * 

mnTTy Qf ^lpf5^^!^!l^, which is at length aggravated by that of 
our parents, in forcing us into an unsuitable marriage. In 
vain, however, would men lay a restraint on tiie incikiations ; 
the heart gives law to itself ; it eludes the shackles of slavery, 
and bestows itself at its own pleasure. 

Clogged with a yoke of iron, which Heaven does not im- 
pose «n us, they unite the body without the soul; the per. 
son and the inclmations are separately engaged, and an an. 
happy victim is forced into guilt, by obliging her to enter in. 
io a sacred engagement, which she wants, in one respect or 
other, an essential power to fulfil. Are tiiere not some young 
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-'-vmrneo'iaore'dbcTeet } Alas ! IJknow timre aie. Xliereafe 

^ those tliat have neveriaTedl Peace be with tken4 They 

' Lare withstood that &ial passion ! J would also hare reMed 

it. They are more Tirtnous ! Do they lore ^Tirttte better 

than I ? Hhd it wA been for you, for you alone, I had erer 

loved it— Is it then true that I love Tirtue no longer ? Is 

it yon that JuiTe.riiined me, andis it I who must console yoa2 
Bttt what will become of me ?-*The consolation of friendship 
is weak where that of lore is wanting ! Who than can give 
me comfort in my affliction? With what adreadfulsitaa. 
' tion am I threatened ? I, who, for hariog eommitted a eritme, 
see myself ready to be {dunged into a new .scene of guilt, by 
^nlering knto an abhorred, and perhaps ineritable marriagei 
Where shall I findtears sufficient to mourn my guUt, and 
lamentQ|yloT^,if lyieUL? ONi the other hand, howshaUl 
&id resolution, in my present depression of mind, to resist? 
Methinks, 1 see already the fury of an incensed latiier 1 1 feel 
mysielf already moved by the cries of nature ! I feel my heart* 
strings tomliy the pangs of love* Deprived of thee, I am 
without resioiBixe, without support, without hope :• the past 
is disgraeefol, theipresent Afflicting, and the future terrible. 
1 ttought I had done ev^ry thing far our thaj^iness, but we 
are only made more miserable, by preparing the -way for a 
more cruel separation. Our.fleeting pleasure is past, while 
the remorse it occasioned.reraains, and the shame wlneh over* 
whelms me is withovt alleviatien. 

It belongs to me, to mealone, to be weak and miserable* 
Let me then weep and suiTer ; my tears are inexhaustible as 
my f(|ttlt is irreparable, while time, that sovereign cure for 
almost every thing, brings to me only new motives for tears : 
but you who have no violence to fear, who are namortified 
by shame, whom notiiing constrains to disguise your •senti. 
jnents ; you, who have only just tasted misfortune, andpos* 
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«C88 at least joar former virtaes anblemidied > how dare jam 
demean yomrself so fiir, as to 8%h uid sob like a woman, or 
hekiaj yovr impatieiice like a madman ? Haye not I merked 
contdnpt enovgh on your account without jour increas* 
ing it, by making yourself contempfiUe; wifliout over* 
whelmfng me at once with my own hifajosy and yours ? Re* 
call then your resolution ; learn to bear your nusfortmes, 
and be like aman : be jetj if I dare to say so, the lo?er of 
Eloisa. If I am ho longer worthy to animate your ooange, 
remember at least what I once was. Deserre, then, wluit 
for your sake I have ceased td be ; and, though you hare dis. 
honoured me cmee, do not dishonour me agdn,— No, my 
best friend, it is not you that I discorer in that eff«ninate 
letter, which I would forget for erer, and which I leok upen 
Already as diaowned by you. I hope, debased and C0nf need as 
I am, I dare hope, the remembrance of me does not inspire 
sentiments so base ; but tfaat I am^more respected by a heart 
it was in my power to inflame, and that I shall not hate 
additional cause to reproach myself in your wesdcness. 

Happy in your a^fortune, you hate met with the most 
▼aluable recompense that was erer known to a sasoeplible 
mind* Heaven, in your adrersity, has girea you a ftiend ; 
and has made it doubtful whether what it has beitowed is not 
a greater blessing than that wluch it has deprived you of. 
Love and re^ct that too generous man ; who, at the expence 
of his own ease, condescends td interest himself in your peace 
and preserradon. How would yon be affected, if you knew 
every thing he would have done for yon ! But what signi^ 
fies exciting your gratitude to aggravate your affliction ? Ton 
have no need to be informed how much he loves you, to know 
his worth ; and you cannot respect him as he deserves without 
loving hhn as you ought. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 

FROM CLARA. 

Your passion preTuls oTer your delicacy, and you koovr 
better how to suffer than to make a merit of your sofferingi. 
You woald otherwise neTer have written in a strain of ra» 
proach to Eloisa, in her present situation. Because yon are 
uneaqr, truly, you must aggiuTate her uneasiness, which is 
greater than yours. I hare told you a thousand times that 
I never saw so grumbling a lover as yon : always ready to 
«Uspnte abont nothii^, love is to you a state of warfare : or, 
if sometimes yeu are a little tractable, it is only tliat you 
may have an opportunity to complain of having been, so. 
How disagreeable must be such lovers, and how happy do I 
think myself in never having, had any butsvch as I could 
dismiss when I pleased, without a tear being shed wi ^ther 
side! 

Yon must change your tone, believe me, if you would have 
Eloisa survive her present distress: it is too much for her 
to support her own grief and your displeasure. Learn for 
once to soothe her tpo susceptible heart : you owe her the 
most tender consolation; and ought to be: afraid, lest you 
should aggravate your mbfortune by lamenting it. At least, 
if you must complain, vent your complaints against me, who 
am the only cause of your separation. Yes, my friend, you 
guessed* right: I suggested to her. the part her honour and 
security required her to take ; or rather I obliged her to 
take it, by exaggerating her danger : I prevailed also on 
you to depart, and we all have but -done our duty. I did 
more, however, than this. I prevented her from accepting 
the offers of Lord B — — : I have prevented your being hap- 
py ; but the happiness of Eloisa is dearer to me than yours : 

Vot. I. N 
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I knew she conld net be happy after learisg lier parents t9 
shame and despair f and I can hardly comprehend, with re. 
gard to yourself, what kind of happiness yon can taste at 
the expence of hers. Be that what it will, snch has been my 
eottdhot uid offence; and) since yon d^ght in quarreUing 
with those y^u lo^e, yon see the occasion yon hare to begin 
with me alcHie ; if In this j0a do not ceaSe totye nngratefol, 
yon will at least cease to be nnjnst. For my part, in what, 
ef er manner yon behtfve to me, I shall always b^are the 
mune towards yon : so long as Eioisa lores you, you wiH be 
dear to tne, and laore I cannot say. I am not sorry that I 
noTer opposed or favoured your passion. The disinterested 
friendship which always actuated me in that aflkir, justifies 
me equally in "what I hare done for and agaiDSt you ; and if 
at any ISme I interested myself in your passion more peihaps 
than became me, ray heart sufficiently excused -me. I shall 
never MaiAi for the services I was able to do my friend, nor 
shall reproach myself because they were useless. Ihave 
not forgot what yon forlneriy taught me, of the fortitude of 
the wise maa under misfortunes ; and fancy I could remind 
you of several maxims to that purpose : but I have learned, 
by the examine of Eioisa, that a girl of my age is, to a phL. 
iospjlher, a bad preo^tor, and a dangerous pupil. 



LETTER LX II. 

FROM LOBD B TO ELOISA. 

Now, 'charming EMsa! we gain our point : a lucky mis. 
take of ^lir friend hath brought him to reason. The shame 
«f finding himself a moment in the wrong has dissipated hi^ 
phreozy, andrehdered him so tractable, that we may manage 



hklBBk for Hie future IM wi ptease. It it irkh ptesrajre I we the 
fault he reproaches himself with, attended rather niiJi cimi-. 
trition than anger; and I knoFW how highly he esteeuM me, . 
frotn that hamiUty and confttiteci he aeeat to- fed wlien I am» 
preeent, tiMMigh nnder no embarraesaieiit or eoBstraiat. Hir 
sefisibilkf of the injury he has done me ifisarns my resent, 
ment. When thfe el^Mider thus acknowledges his crime, he 
reaps more honour by such » reparatloB t>f htsfcnh, tjian' 
the offended in bestowing him afnrdon, I haTO^aken the- 
adrantage of this change and the effeotit fans pPodDced^to 
enter into some necessary measnres with him* before my de. 
partiite, which I now cannot defer much longer. As I pro. 
pose to return the approafcbing summer, we have agreed that* 
he should go wait for me at Paris, firom whence we shall pro.- 
oeedtoge^er to Englamd. 

London is the most extensiTe theatre in' the world for 
the display of great talents*. Those of oar friend are in 
many respects of the first rank ; and I despair not of seeing 
him, with some little assistance, soon strike out something^ in 

* Tills is to entertain unreasonable prejudices in favour of one's 
own country. I have never heard of a people among whom fo- 
reigners in general are so ill received, and find so many obstacles 
to their advancement, as among the English. From the peculiar 
taste of this nation, foreigners are encouraged in nothing; and, by 
the form of government, they are excluded from all emoluments. 
We must agree in their favour, however, that an Englishman is 
never obliged to any person for that hospitality he churlishly re- 
fuses others. Where, except in London, is there to be seen any of 
those insolent islanders servilely cringing at court? In what 
country, except their own, do they seek to make their fortunes? 
They are churlish, it is true, but their churlishness does not dis- 
please me, while it is consistent with justice. I think it is very 
well they should be nothing but EngHskmeHf since they have no 
occasion to be men. - 

N 2 
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his wijr to fortane, worthj of hia merit. I will be moreei^ 
pUcit as to mjr intentioDS when I see you ; in the mean time, 
you will readily coDceiTe the importance of his success may 
encourage him to surmount many difficulties, and that there 
are Tarious modes of distinction, which may compensate for in. 
feriority of birth, eren in the opinion of your father. Thb 
appears io me the only expedient that remains to be tried, 
In order to elflfect your mutual happiness, since prejudice and 
fortune have deprived you of all others. 

1 have written for Regianino to come post hither, and to 
remain with me during the eight or ten days I shall jet stay 
with ourlriend. He is too deeply afflicted to admit of much 
couTersation : musick will serve to fill up the vacant hours 
of silence. Indulge his reveries, and soothe his grief by de. 
grees into a peaceful melancholy. I wait only to see him in 
such a temper of mind, to leave him to himself; and before 
that I dare not trust him. As for Regianino, I will leave 
him with you as I pass by, and shall not take him from you 
again till I return from Italy ; by which time I imagine, from 
the progress you have already made, his assistance will be no- 
necessary. Just at present he is certainly useless to Eloisa, 
and I deprive her of nothing, by detaining him here for a 
few days. 



LETTER LXXV. 

TO CLARA. 

Ah ! why do I live to open my eyes on my own unworthi. 
ness ! Oh ! that I had for ever closed them, rather than thus to 
look on the disgrace into which I am fallen ; rather than to 
find myself the most abject, after having been the most for. 
tunate of men ! Generous and amiable friend I to whose 
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care I have been so often obliged^ still let me pour my. com- 
plaints into joar compassionate heart ; stiH let me implore 
your assistance, sensible and ashamed as I am of my^ own 
demerits t abandoned hy myself, it is to you I fly for conso. 
latioQ. Hearens I how ca n it be tliat aman so contemptibie 
4(hould ever be beloyed by her ; or that a passion for so di* 
Tine an object should nothaTe refined my soul ? Let her 
now blush at her choice ; she whose name I am no longer 
worthy to repeat. Let her si|^ to see her image profaned by 
dwelling in a heart so abject and mean* What hatred and 
disdain doth she not owe a wretch, that, inspired by loTe, 
could yet be serrile and base I You shidl know, my charming 
cousin*', the cause of my disgrace : you shall )Lnow my criine 
and penitence. Be you my judge, and let me perish by your 
ientence ; or be my advocate, and let the adorable object on 
whom depended the past, conduct my future fortune. 

I will say nothing of the efiect which so un»pected a se* 
paraAioahad on me ; L will say. aolhiag of the excess of my 
grie^ on the exti^aTaganoe of my despair ; yon will judge of 
them too well from the unaccountable behayiour into which 
they betrayed me. The more sensible I grew of the misery 
of my situation,, the less I conceived it possible for me to. 
luntarily to f^w up Elbisa ; and the hitterness of this reflec* 
tion, joined to the amazing generosify^ of Lord B ■ > 
awaked suspicions, on which I shall never reflect without 
horror, a^ which I can never forget without ii^atitnde to 
the. friend whose generosity could foigive thenn 

Reyolving in my phrenzy the several circumstances attend- 
ing my departure, I imagined I discovered it to be a preme. 
ditated scheme, which I rashly attributed to the most Tirtuons 

* In imitation of Eloisa, he calls Clajra bis cousin ; and Clara, 
after her example, likewise calls him her friend. 

N 3 
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of mortals, lliat dreadful saspicloii no tooner saggest- 

^ itself, liiMi OTOTy circiimsCaiico appeared to confirm it; 

Mj hotd^ conversation with tiie Baron d'Etange, and his 

peremptory manner, whieh I took to be affected, the qnarrel 

Which ensued, Eloisa's being ibrbid to see me, and their re. 

solution to send me away, the diligence and secret^ of the 

preparations made for my departure, his Lordship's discourse 

with me the preceding erening; in short, the rai^dity with 

Which I was rather forced than conducted hither — all these 

circumstances seemed to prove that my Lord had formed a 

scheme to separate me from Elcnsa ; and, lastly, his int^ided 

return assured me that I had discovered his designs. I re. 

solved, however, to get more particular information before I 

broke with him ; and with this design vet myself to examine 

the matter with attention. But eifery thing conspired to in. 

crease my ridiculous susfrfdons ; all his generous and humane 

actions in my favour were converted by my jealousy into 

so many instances o# his perfidy* I knew thai he wrote ta 

ElotiSB from Besauf on, without eomaranicating io» me the 

contents of his letter, or giving me the least hinCs. I 

thought myself, therefore, sufficiently assured of the trntii 

of what I suspected, and waited only for' his receiving an an. 

swer to his letter, which, I hoped, might be disagreeable, to 

come to the explanation I meditated. 

Last night we returned home pretty kie, and I knew he 
had received apacket from Switzerland, of whicii, however, 
he took no notice when we retired; I let him have time to 
open it, and heard him from my apartment reading in a low 
v<^ce: I fistened attentively, and overheard him thus ex. 
clailn to himself, in broken sentencea: Alas, Eloisa! I 
strove to render you happy — I honoured your virtues — but 
I grieve at your delusion.— At these and other similar excla- 
mations, which I distinctly heard, I was no longer master 



^t mjrMf ; I soatdi^ up siy ^word^ «id:Md«g itifiiMfcr tkj 
^tmy iori^ opea Ae door, vui nuiijed like a madamn into 
hk chdmUber : — but I wiU not soU mj paper, nor offend jwn 
^eUeficx, wijtktheinjttrionyejqpreMionf my rage dictated, to 
fuige kin to fight me on the spot; 

^. Here^ mj dear oonsin, 1 must confess to haye seen the 
most ^traordioaiy instance of the inftaence of tme ^^Mom 
«ren over the meet snsceptiblesiiBd, when we listen to her 
iUctatis. At first he eonki not comprehend whence arosemy 
dieorder, and took it for. a real d^fokua. Bat the perfidy 
o£ which I accused him, tiie' secret desiglia. wkh whidi I re^ 
preached him, Bloisa's letter, which he held in hit han^ 
.tad wUch I incessantly mentioned, «t length diacorexed the 
jcaase of my anger^r He smiled, and said to me, eoldly, 
M Yon are cettaialy oint of yoar Senses ; do yon tiiink me 
an void of discretion «a to fight with a madman ? Opea yoar. 
ojffij iiigiiii»^^]pgtenMi^ (he said, in a milder tone ;) i a itpQS » 
jiM^you should accasejsiLJlLjhet^^ Someth iaf i^ 

i know not what, in his Toice and manner of speaking^ strock 
me immedia tely w ith ^Jjsu» ^nUhifliaaoce&ce and my own 



IbUy. . His reproof snnk into my heart, and I had no sooner 
met Ids looks than my suspicions. Taniahed, and I began to 
think with horror on the extravagance I had ooinmitted. He 
.perceired immediately this change o^ sewtiaient^ i and taking 
me by the hand, ^^ It is weU, (said he ;) bnt if yon had not 
recollected yanrself before my jnatification, I would never 
hare seen you flsore* As it is, and you hare recovered ^psour 
reason, read that letter, and know for once yoar friends." 
I would now have been excused from rea^uag it, but the as- 
cendancy which so many.adrantages had given him over mey 
made him insist on it with an air of autiioii^ ; and, though 
0iy su^iciona were vanished, I secretly wbhed to see it^ 
Think what a situation I was in, on reading a letter tiiat 

N4 
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jnformed me <|f %^, ^||^p" eled <rt>ligations' I wasnad^ toa 
man I had so unworthily treated. I threw myself immedi. 
,j^Blj^^jtjHa.,iMt J ..^ruck with admiration, affliction, and 
shame : I embraced his knees with the utmost humiliation 
and concern, but could not utter a word. He received my 
penitence in the same manner as he did the outrage I had 
committed ; and exacted no other recompence for the pardon 
he granted, than my promise that I would never more op- 
pose his designs to serre me^ Yes, he shall «ct for tiie fu» 
ture as he pleases : his subHme generosity is more than human, 
and it is as Impossible to refuse Ids faTOurs as it is to withstand 
the beneyolence of the Deity. 

He gave afterwards two letters out of the packet, addressed 
to me, and which he would not deliTer liefore he had read 
his own, that he might be made acquainted with the resolu- 
tion of your cousin. In perusing them, I found what a mis- 
tress end friend Heaven had bestowed on me ; I saw how ^it 
had connected me with the most perfect patterns of genero« 
sity and virtue, to render my remorse the more keen, and 
my meanness the ,more contemptible. Say, who is that 
matchless fair, whose beauty is her least perfection ; nffiOj 
like the DiTittity, makes herself equally adored for the dis. 
pensatidn of good and eril 1 It is £loisa ; she has undone 
me ; yet cruel as she is^ I love (uid admii^e her but the more. 
The more unhappy she makes me, the more perfect she 
appears ; and oreiy pfun . she gives, is a new; instance of 
her perfection. Thft, ni^mfirr she has mnrdft ti? naturu 
both afflicts and^armsjA^ ; i^ enhances even the vatne of thai 
which shei made to iove. Noy my Eloisa can make no refo^ 
sal tiiat is not of equal value to what she bestows. And you, 
my charming, my truly deserving cousin, the only perfect 
model of friendship your sex can boast, an instance which 
minds not formed like yours will never believe real :.Je{ljiot ■ - 
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I dfegpise tl»t lAantom df wisdom which teachea us to braTe 
th e^paasipns at a dist|ince> but flies, and lear^ us a pvey to 
them, the moment they approach. Abandon me not, Clara, 
to a distracted mind ; withdraw not yonr wonted kindness 
from a wretch, who, though he deserves it no longer, desires 
it more ardently, and stands more in need of it than erer. 
Assist me to recover my former self, and let yonr gentle 
counsel supply the dictates of reason to my afflicted heart. 

I will yet hope I am not fallen into irretrievable disgrace. 

I. fed that pure and sacred flame I once cherished, rekin^e 

witlun me. The snblime examples before me shall not be set 

m Tain. The virtues, which I love and admire, I will imitate. 

Yes, divine Eloisa ! I will yet dp honour to your choice ; 

and you, my friends, whose esteem I am defermUied to re» 

gain, my aWakened spiil shall gather new strength' and lift 

from yours. Chaste love and sacred friendship shall restore 

that constancy of mind, of which a cowardly despair had 

deprived me ; the pare sensations of my heart shall supply 

the place of wisdom*: youj^all make me every thing I ought 

tobe, and I will compel you to JorgeTm^llLltjIn cohsi^ra. 

tionof my endeavours to rise. I know hot, neither do t 

desire to know, the future lot which Providence assi^n$ me : 

be it what it will, I will render myself": worthy' of "that Which 

I have already enjoyed. The linage of Bloisa'^ never to be 

erased from my mind, shall be my shield, and render my soul 

invulnerable. J have lived long enough for my own- hap. 

puess, I win now live to her honour. Oh I that I cpuld 

but live so supremely virtuous, that the admiring world 

should say, How could he do less who was loved by Eloisa I. 

P^ 5. — Frpm ties abhorred, and perhaps inevitable l-r^ 
What is t^e meaning of those words I they a^ e in £loisa> 
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letter. Clara, I am attentire to every the minutest ciream- 
atance* I am rerigned tio> fiartane : but those words — ^wliat. 
crer may happen, I will ner^r leate this place tai I barre ai 
explanation of tiidse words. 



LETTER LXXVI. 

FROM m£mA. 

Can it be that my soul has not excluded all delight, and 
that a sense of joy yet penetrates my heart ? Alas ! I con. 
ceiyed it insensible to any thing but sorrow : I thought I should 
do nothing but suffer, when you lefl me, and that absence 
had no consolations : yoiirlettetto my cousin has undecelred 
me ; I hare read and bathed it with tears of compassion. It 
has shed a sweet refresliing dew orer a drooping heart, dried 
up with T^Kation and sorrow. The peaceful serenity it has 
caused in my soul conTinCes me of the ascendant you hold, 
whether present or absent, over the affections of Eloisa. 
Oh ! my friend, how much it delights me to see yon reeorer 
that strength of mind which becomes the resolution of a man! 
I esteem you for it the more, and despise myself ^ less, in 
that the dignity of a chaste affection is not totaBy debased be- 
tween us, and that our hearts are not both at once corrupted. 
£ will say more, as we can at present spealu freely- of our af. 
fairs. That which most aggravated my despair was, to see 
-that yours deprired us of the only resource we had left, the 
exertion of your abilities to improTe them. Yon now iiiow 
the worth of the friendship with which Heayen has blessed 

you, in that of my Lord B y whose generosity merits the 

services of your whole life, nor can you ever sufficienUy 
atone for ihe offence yon have committed. I hope you will 
need no other warning to make you guavd for the fvtore 



Bi«te9t your iaBpe^4mj29KiiB& ^ ^ wtder the pnolccfion 
^r^s |i0nottiubirfiriie9d tliat yott are g«ng to enter on the 
«lagft of tbo world ; it i%: und9r tbe fftnctum of liiR credit, 
midev the g«idaace of kki e:iq^meoce, that, you go to rereoge 
ttie emwie of injured mfixM on the cnirity <rf ftttone*. 

Do tkot for Up seke wUdi yo« did not for your own* 
£iidetiToiir lU leaet to respect hra goodaesr, by nol jceadtring 
i|.iisel,e«8 to yourself. Beliold a plea$iag fMPOiqpect HiU M&»re 
jroo: etmt^niplate ibesiicfesi you Hvereeeoato hope for 
la enteriiig ^e. Ustt ifhere eyery tkdiig eoiuqpires to esiore 
fjhe Tictpry. QeuTea 1^ beeji laiisli to 7011 of ita bounties ; 
yoiur uat^ral ifiw^ cii]iti?ftted by taste^ baa endowed you 
i^iik every neceaiav aiid agreeaW^ fUiUficatloft I at leost^ at 
|aur-aiid..tweii^ yo^po8se8f aU Uio eharvai of youtb, nuripfed 
)>y the refle^tioa- of a^e,. 

The Ihiit of age amidst the bloom-of youth. 

• 

Stady has not impaired your Tivacity, nor injured your 
person ; insipid gallantry has not contracted your genius, 
nor formality your understanding : but Jbve^ inspiring those 
sublime sentiments which are its genuine offspring, hath 
gv^EJLQlLihatdfiyation.^4^^ justness of conception 

from which it is inseparable^. 1 haye seen your mind, exm 
'|>anded by its gentle warmth, display its brilliant faculties, 
as a flower that unfolds itself to the rays of the sua : you 
possess at once every talent that leads to fortune, and 
should set you above it : you need oaly aspire to be copr 
siderable, to become so ; and I hope that object foi: whpso 
sake you should covet distinction, will excite, iii you. a ciieater 
zeal for those marks of the world's, esteem^ than of them, 
selves they may deserve. 4 . . 

* Simple Eloisa I you give ue proef here of yows^ 
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276 tLOISA. 

You are going, my friend, far from me— «ny best belovedi 
18 gokig to fly from his EloifA*— It most be so^t is neces* 
sary that we should part at present, if we mean ever to. be 
Imi^y : oa the success of your undertakings also Aein^erndB 
our last hope of sneh an event — Oh ! may tiie anticipation of 
h animate, and comfort you during our cruel, perhaps long 
separation I May it Inipire you with that zeal which anr. 
mounts erery obstacle ! The world and its aliairs will, ia- 
deedy continually eflfgage your attention, and reliere y^n 
from the pangs of absence* But I, alas ! remain alone, 
abandoned to my own thoughts, or subject to the persecution 
of others, that Will oblige me incessantly to lament your ab. 
fence. Happy, however, shall I be^ in some measure, if 
groundk^salarme ^ not aggravate my real afflictions ; and 
if the evils I actually suj^r, be not augmented by those to 
which you may be exposed.— I shudder at the thoughts of the 
various dangers to which your life and innocence will be 
liable. I place in you all the confidence a man can expect ; 
but, since it is our lot to live asunder, O my friend, I could 
wish you were something more than man. Will you not 
stand in need of frequent advice to regulate your conduct in 
a world to which you are sd much a stranger ? It does not 
belong to me, young^and unexperienced, and even less quali. 
fied by reflection and study than yourself, to advise you here. 
That difiicult task I leave to Lord B ■■■ . I will content 
myself to ^commen d to^ you twq^tinngSj as these depend 
more ^on sentiment than experience : and, though I know 
but little of the world, I flatter myself I am not to be in. 
structed in the knowledge of your heart : Be virtuous^ and 
remember Eloisa ! 

I wiir not make use of any of those subtle arguments jou 
have taught me to despise ; and which, though they fill so 
many volumes, never yet made^ one man virtuous. Peace 



ELDISA. srr 

tb>tlM»se gloomy waBon^vB ! To what raTishlng delights thMr 
hMftsarefttrtiMrs ! Leftve, my friend, those idle moralists, 
•ennilt Tonr own I>rea8^. It is ihere 7011 will always 

id a spailt of that sacred fire, which hath so often inflamed 
m with love for Ae sublimest virtae* It is there you will 
ttaee the lastiDg image of tme beauty, the contemplation of 
whidi iasiHfes us with a sacted enttosiana ; an image which 
the passions may conthraaNy deffie, bat never can effiice^. 
Remember those tears of pleasure, those palpitations of 
fteartj'tliose transports which raised us above ourselTes at 
tiie. recital of iieroic examples which have done hobonr to 
liaraan nature. Would you know winch is most truly de^ 
sirable, tidiee or virtue I reflect on that which the heai^ 
prefers in. its unprejudiced moments; think ontiiatwldeh 
Mitereats us most in ^e perusal of history. Did yon never 
covet tile riches of Cnesus, the honours of Caesar, nor the 
pleasures of Heliogabal^s ? If they were happy, why did 
not you wish to be placed in the same sittiation ? But thej 
were net, you were sensible tiiey were ndt happy ; you were 
sensible they were lile and contemptible ; and tlmt bad men^ 
however fortunate, are not objects of envy. 

Whatcharacters did you themcontemplate with the greatest 
plearare ? what examples did you most admire ? which Md 
you desire myost to imitate? Inexpressible are the charms of 
4^er«blooming virtue : it was Ike condemned Athenian*! 
dlrhiking hemlock ; it was Brutus dying for his country ; it 
was Begulus, in tiie midst of tortures ; it was Cato, plunging 
his dagger in his own breast. — ^These were the unfortunate 
heroes whose virtues excited yOur envyj while your own sen. 

* Tliff \nin philft^nphy gkf }^n^rtj \^ fhat of PlatO ^ w hilc^ thc 

passion lasts, they employ no other, A susceptible mind knows 
not how to quit this philosopher ; while a cold insensible reader 
cMinbt endure him. 
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n!60iD9 bor« witness of Ihal real feliritf, €tmy etjoyed, «ttdsr 
tbelt tippfluneilt nislbrtimes.-^ThiBk not tins sentiBieni peev- 
liar to }rour8tlf ; it is the seDtiment of riKinaitkind^ and iktd 
:^ tt%q^^vAy in spite of thmselres. Tliai divine iaaai^e of 

-^ tirftaO) iiapriated untYwaaliy* on the aii&d^ displays irre« 

sistiUe (duurms even U> the least ytvtnmis. JKo sooner dotii 

r iNissioQ permst us to conlemplate its beaniy^ bnt we mdi to 

i<eseniilo it ; »*«^ , tf ^i\f gif^ wSnir^Mi ^f ||y^<i^^|| ^ **m^ inrf 

diasi^o his being, J"* T^^AtlWf"^ tft tin iiistooawi 

ExoQSo thia rliapsody^ my dear liiond ; yon know it is 
miffaMf domed from yon, and it is dne to the passion that 
laspiiM it» I do not take npott meto instruct yew, by i». 
panting your own aHtshas^ but endesi onr to onlbroa. their 
Application ta yonvs^. Now is Ao time to pat in pcaetice 
yojQv own precepts^ and to show liow w^ yon can act what 
you so wdl knew how to teacli.«— Tlraugklt is not enpeotsd 
yon should be put to the trials of a Caio or a Rcgidns^ jet 
OTcry man.oBf^t to chesish a loife for his conntiy, rtsohition 
andintegrity, Ond to keep his piromise innolable, even at 
Ooexpeneeoflns U£s. Pfiiate Tirtnesave often the more 
snblime, as they less aspire to public appvobntiQn^ bnt hafe 
Iheir end in a tertimony of a good conscience^ which gives 
the Tirtnotts n more solid satisfaction tiian the loudest wp^ 
plansee of the multitude. Hence yon may see tmo greatness 
iS: confined to no one station of life^ and that no man can ho 
happy. wIk) is not the object of his own esteem ; f or if Ae 
height of seli^eojoyment consbts in ^ contemplation of Ae 
truly beantifa], how can the vicious man adnuro the beauty 
of Tirtne in others, and not be forced to despise himself I 
I am not apprehensive of your being corrupted by sensual 
pleasures ; a heart so refined as yours will be in little danger 
from the gross seductions of appetite. But there are others 
more dangerous and sentimental. I dread the tfectaof Att . 
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«xsnple», so constunHy present, and so generally preyalest; 
I dread those dabtU sopUfms l^ wEleh Hce k excused and 
defended :. I dread^ in shwtj le st yaa» heart skould impose 
iqKWLitself, and fgjiidauam-lfiMuflMIc^^ aboat Se means of 
•**Tr'T1iBig *^«PQ^f^^"^<^ ^*» you voald foe if our union were 
fl infcin hft tha riwigfft^iS Bjggi^ 'LsS']r5§Ut|Qi)7j(W^jn^ld(ead^ 
^£J?fit tto ^J?^* 5 yottv own dis^etiojt mast do tike ivst; 
a fbresiglit .«€ aocidesial evils, towefer, is no nuaTI step to. 
wards tlMv prerenlioii* I will add but one retecfbn more, 
.wUrit^ HMBy opiaien, disproTes the ftlseavgmientt office, 
exposes the mistalcen conceits of folly, and ougit alone to 
.dilrect « wise man to pursue Ina sovereign good. Itiis !», 
.tint the source of true happiness is not conined to the d^* 



^ired q|^$Bt^ nor to the heart wblcft posieases It, but coiu 
aista in a eertabi relatton between tbe one and the other : 
iSkt every object of oar desires will not produce th« bap. 
phmss so«lglit iA its possession, nor is the heart at all times in 
« dispositkm to receive it.— ilf the utmost vefiuementef in. 
teHeotnal pleasare is not snftcient alone to constitnte our 
felieifty, surely all the voluptuous pleasures* on earth caaUot 
taake&e depraved nui happy* There is on both sides a 
tiecessairy preparative, a certain combination of causes, from 
whieh resiits that defi^tful sensation so earnestly sought after 
"by €fvery sensible being, and fw ever unexperienced by ^e 
pretended fMlosofAor, who cddly nips his {Measures in the 
kud, fyt want of knowing how to foster tiiem with that- genial 
warmth whidi wodld rip^ them into perfect felicity. What 
Mp» it, then, ib- obtain one advantage at theexpence e€ 
anther ^ to gain ti^Mouf what we lose xciihin f to procure 
Iho means of happiness, ^md lose the art of employing them ? 
Is It' not better also, if we can enjoy but ^le Of these advan. 
tdges, to sac#ifico what the power of fortone may restore, to 






MO BL0I8A. 

tliAt whick <Niice lost may nerer be recoyered i None skonld 
know better tkan I, wbo have emlnttered all the sWe^ of 
my life by thlaking to increase them. Let the ricions and 

] profligate, then, who display, their good fortnne, but keep 

their hearts a secret, let them advance what they will ; be 

^"^ \ assured that if there be one instan ce o f happine s s npon 

\:< I ; earth, it mast be fpund in the breast of therirtnoas. Heaven 

r-^ hath bestowed pn you an happy inclination for what is vir- 

tttous and good : listen then only to your own desires, 

follow oyy your own inclinations, and think, above all, on 

tiie growth of our infant aifectioiis*- So long aathe remem. 

brance of those delightful moments of innocence shall remain^ 

It witt* be impossible that you shonld cease to love thatwhick 

rendered them so endearing ; it will be impossible die charms 

of moral excellence should ever be effaced from your mind, 

or that you should wish to obtain Eloisa by means unworthy 

of yourself. Can any one enjoy a pleasure for whick he has 

lost the taste I No ; to be able to possess what one loves, 

it is necessary the heart that loved it should be still the same. 

I am come now to my second point : yon see I have 9ot 

/ forgot my logic : it is poasHilfi^ my fri^nd^ wjtkoat love t0 

/ have thft finhUmfi ffintimftnt8..olagrf«tja^ ; but a Icgvelike 

gurs supplies its fl ame^ which being once extmguished, the 

^oul becomes languid, and a heart once exhausted .19 good 

, for nothing. * Tell me, what should we be if wej gjaSfidi^ 

/ / love I is it not better to lose- our existence than our sensi* 
bility ? or ceiild you resolve to endure the life of an ordinanr 
beiiig, after having. tasted every delight that can TK^ah tiie 
heart of maa ? You are going to visit pc^nlous: cities,, where 
your age and figure,, rather than your merit, will lay a 
thousand snares for your fidelity^ Insinuating coquetry 
will affect the language of tenderness, and please without 
ideceiving you* You will not seek love, but enjoymellt^; 



eloisa; sai 

you will taste it without loye, and not know it for the Bamo 
pleasure. I know not whether you will find in another the 
heart of Eloisa ; but of this I am certain, you will never 
experience with another those ecstasies you have tasted with 
her. The vacancies of your exhausted mind will, effect the 
destiny Z predict. Sadness and care will overwhelm you in 
the midst of frivolous amusements. The remembrance of 
our first transports wiljl pursue you in spite of yourself; my 
image, an hundred times more beautiful than I ever' was, 
will overtake you. In a moment the veil of disgust will be 
thrown over all your delights, and a thousand bitter re* 
flections rush into your miiid« My best beloved, my apiiable 
friend ! Oh I should you ever forget me !-— < — Al^s 1 I can 
but die ; but you, you will live base and unhappy, and my 
death will be but too severely revenged. 

Forget not^ th#n your Eloisa, who- lives for you, and 
whose heart cannever be another's.. I can say nothinf 
more regarding that dependence in which Providence has 
placed me ; but, after having recommended fidelity to you, 
it is but just to give you the only pledge of mine tl^at is in my 
power. Jhaye consnked y not m¥ dufY. mv dist racted mind 
know s that n£^J[0Dger ; bvit LtofeiWWaittfid myi.hjMffttJte 
l ast guide of those who can follow no other ; a^d behold the 
result of its examination — I am determined never i p be y oi^r 

anothe} witfy your^consent • ofjhis I ffve vou my word^ 
whic|i, whatever happens, I will keep saqred ; nor is there 
a power on earth can make me break my promise. Be not, 
therefore, di^qnieted at what may befall me in your absence. 
Go, my dear friend, pursue, under the auspices o^the most 
tender love, a dest^iy worthy to crow;n your merit : mine is 
in ypnr hands, as muc)i as it is in my po.wer to commit it^ 
and n^ver shall it be ^>red but with your consent. 



LETTER LXXVII* 
TO ELOISA. 

qualjiflmma di glorioy d^ onort^ 
Scarrer sento per tutie k vene 
Alme grande parlando con te ! 

By noblest sottimtots inspir^dy 

How ponU in(y heart for virtaous feme ! 
Wkile as ^oa speak^ to ^ory fir'd, 

1 fed my bosom all on flame. 

O Eloisa, let me bre&tbe a moment — jeu make mt 
fiibudder, my bloojl bdifo, mj beart ptiib; yewr letter glows 
Mtb tbat sacred loye of Tirttte wHeb fires yoor iMreast, and 
cmnmimicates Us celestial flamie te the inmost recesses of 
mine. But irhj so many ezbortadonli, wbere you sbould 
bare laid on me your commands ^ Do you Ibtiik I can so far 
forget myself as to waatargumeat^t^ exdfee ao to- a«t justly ? 
ftt least, can I want to have tiiem urged by you, whose in» 
}snctions alone I sbould fly to obey ? .Can you be IgnoraBt 
Hiat I erer will be what you please to haye me ? and that I 
'could eren act unjustly befbre I could disobey you ? Yes, 
I could set another capitol in flames if you enjoined me, for 
nothing can be so dear to me as you are. But, dd you 
know, my incomparable Eloisa, why you are thus dear? 
It is because you can desire nothing but what is Tlrtuous, 
and that my admiralloa of your Tirtuea exceeds eten the lore 
inspired by^ your charms. I go, encouraged by the engage- 
mentinto which you have entered, the latter part of whicb, 
however, you might have omitted ; for to promise not to be 
another's without my consent, is it not to promise to be none 
but mine? For my own part, I speak mere f^ly, and 
pledge with you the fUth of a man of honour^ ever to* remain 



soffit. im 

tfaered and inTfoMle : I am ignoiaat to wba* (fevtiiiy fortime 
will lead me mihe cureer I am gch^^ ton jour satisftietlMi^ 
fcy enter upon ; but neiret sliall the tiet of lore or marrlago 
HBite me to any o^er than Eloiaa d'Etaoge. I li^, I exi9t^ 
but for her^ and sli^ either die married to her^ or not mar« 
ried at-all.— Adieu ! I am pressed fmr time^ and am g<rfng lo 
depart this instant. 



LETTER LXXVIII. 

TQ EIOISA. 

I jkRRiTED last night at Paris, and lie who once conldnot 

Ktb two streets length remored from jon, is now at the dii. 

tance of more tiian a hundred leagues. Tfty^ Eloisa, pity 

your unhappy friend : had the blood gushing from my Teins 

dyed ^h its streams my long, long route, my spirits could 

not hare failed me more ; l coidd not hare fbund myself 

tnore languid than at present. Oh ! that I knew as weD 

^faen we should meet again, as I know the distance titat 

divides us !— The progress of time should then compensate 

for the length of space. I would count erery day, erery 

bourof my life, my steps towards Eldita. But that iKsmal 

career is hid in the gloom of futurity ; its bounds are coiu 

cealed from my feeble s^ht. How painful, how terrible h 

suspense'! my restless heart is eyer seeking, bat finds you 

not. The sun rises, but gires me no hopes of se^g you ; 

it sets, without granting me that blessing. My days are Toid 

of pleasure, and pass away as one loi^ continued night. In 

Tain I endeavour to rekindle my extinguished hopes, they 

offer me nothing but uncertidnty and groundless consolationt. 

Alaff ! my gentle friend, what evils have I not to expect if 

they are to be a counterpoise to my jmst happiness I 



384 ELOISA. 

Bnt) I oonjure yon^ \ei aot my complaints aiicnn yon ; 
they are only the cursory effects of solitude, and the* dis. 
Hgreeable veflectionB of my journey^ Fear not the retom of 
my formes weakness ; my heart ia in yonr hands, Eloisa^ 
andwiule you are its snppor^ it cannot ^base itself. One 
of th^ comfortable fruits of your la^t letter is, that since l 
find myself sustained by a double share of- spirita ;.. and 
though love should annihilate what is properly mine, I should 
still be a gainer ; the resolution with which you haye inspired 
me being able to support me better, than I could otherwise 
have supported myself. I am convinced it was not good for 
man to be alone. Human minds mlist be united to exert 
their greatest strength ; and the united. force of frleudiy.souls, 
like that of the collateral bars of an artificial magnet, is. com. 
paratin^ely greater than the sum of* their separate forces* 
This is thy triumph, celestial friendship ! But what is even 
friendship itself, compared to that perfect union of souls 
which connects the most perfect, the most harmonious amity, 
with ties an hundred times more sacred ?-r* Where are the 
men whose ideas, gross as ^ their appetites, represent the 
passion of lore only as a fever in the blood, the effect of 
brutal instincts Let tiiem come to me, let them observe, 
let them feel what passes in my breast*; let.them view an.un. 
happy lover separated from his beloved object, doubtful 
whether he shall ever see her more, and hopeless of retrieving 
his lost hairiness ; animated, liowever, by the never.dying 
flame, which^ kindled by your beauties, has been nourished 
hy your mental charms, they will see him ready to brave 
the rigours of adversity ; to be deprived even of yonr lovely 
self, and to cherish all those virtues which you. have inspired,, 
and which embellish that adorable image that shall never be 
erased from my souL Oh ! my Eloisa, what should I be 
without you? Informed, indeed> by dispassionate reasoQi 
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% cold admirer of Tiitae, i might bcfe r01pected.it in anj 
one. I sludl now do no more : i thall now be enabled to 
fmt it sealonsly in practice ; nnd) penetrate4 by yonr ex* 
ample, sball excite tbote wbo have known ns, to exclaim-— 
^^ Wbat bappy creatures should we be^ if all the women in 
the world were Eloitas, - and ail the men had hearts soacep. 
tUble of their charms 1 "* 

As I was meditatii^, doringmy joamey, on your last 
letter, I formed a resolution Qf collecting together all those 
you havc^ written to me, as I no longer attend to yonr'de* 

ilgbifol counsel from your own month. For, though 

there is not one which, i hare not learnt by heart, I love to 
read them continuidly, and to contemplate the characters of 
that lorely hand wludi done can make me happy ; but' the 
paper wears out by degrees, and therefore, before they fall 
quite in pieces, I design to copy each letter in a book, which 
I hare already prepared for that purpose. It is pretty 
large, but I provide for the time to come, and even hope to 
live long enough to fill more than one volume* I set apart 
my evenings for this delightful employment, and proceed but 
dowly, in order to prolong so agreeable a task. This in- 
estimable volume I will never part with ; it ^hall be the 
manual of my devotions, my companion throng the world 
which I am going to enter ; it shall be my antidote against 
the pemidotts maxims of society ; it shall comfort me under 
my afflictions ; it shall prevent or amend my errors ; it shall 
afibrd me instruction in my youth, and yield ine edification 
in age: the first love-letters, £l<Hsa, that perhaps ever were 
put to such an use ! With respect to your last epistle which 
I have before me, excellent as it appears to me, I find how* 
ever one thing you should have omitted. You may think it 
strange ; but it is much more so that diis very article should 
particularly regard yourseli^ and that I blame you even for 
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writiiig it at aU. Why do you talk to me of £d«lity and 
coitstaocj ? You once weve better aoquaiiited I10& witli my 
pession and jour, own power. . Ah ! £lol§a, 40 yon &itmtf 
tain fiuch changeable aentioiMits i What, though I bad pro* 
niised yon nothing, should I the sooner cease to be yenr's4 
Oh ! no, it was4it the^rst glance you directed to me, at the 
first word you spoke, at the first motion of my heart, that a 
fiame was kindled in my^sonl which can never be ettln- 
guii^ed.. Had I nerer seen you since that first moment, il 
bad been enough, it hod been afterwards too late to have 
ever Ibrgottoi you. And is it possible for me to forget you 
now ? now that, intoxicated with my past felicity, the yery 
remembrance of it makes me still happy ? Now, that the 
aoal which once animated me is fledj and I live only Ity that 
which Eloisa hath inspired ! Now, that I despise myself for 
expressing so coldly what I so sensibly feel ; should all the 
beauties in the universe display (heir charms to seduce me, 
is there one amongst them could edipse thine 1 Let them all 
cinnbiDe to captivate my heart ; let them pierce, let them 
around it, let them break to pieces this faitjiful. mirror of my 
fiioisa, her unsullied image will not cease to be reflected from 
its smallest fragments, for nothing is able to drive it thence* 
No, net omnipotence itself can go thus far ; it may anni- 
hilate my soul, but. cannot permit its existence and make it 
cease to lore Eloisa. 

Lord B-*— ^ has undertaken to give you ati accoirat of my 
affurs, and iHbat he has projected in my favour : but I am 
afraid he will not strictly fulfil his promise with respect to 
his present plan. For you are to know that he has abused 
the right his beneficence has given him over me, in extending 
it beyond the bounds of generosity. The pension he has 
settled oki me, and by which he has made me independent, 
has put me in a condition- to make an appearance here much 
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libot« tnf rank, and, perhapi, even <hat whick I »haD harft 
occasion to make in London. While I am here, aft I har^ 
tioihing to do, I lire just at I pkase, and fthall hare no 
teniptatioA to ihrow anvny tie facings t)f toj income in idl^ 
expenoes. You, Eloiia, ha;re tangbt ftie that oar principal, 
at leoat our most pressing 'wnnts, are those of a bene?oIetit 
mind ; and as long as one IndiTidual is deprived of the ne* 
cessaries of life, what Ylrtuoat- man will riot in its super. 
AuitieB i 



LETTER LXXIX. 
TO ELOISA. 

^ I ENTER with a secret horror on this yast desert, the 
w^orld ; whose confused prospect appears to me only as a 
frightfhl scene of solitude and silence. In yain my soul en- 
deatours to shake oiTthe unirersal restraint it lies under, ft 

^ Without anticipating the judgment which the reader, Of 
Eloisa, may pass on the following narratives^ it may not be im- 
proper to observe, that if I had written them myself^ though I 
might not have made tliero better, I should have done it iu a 
different manner. I was several times going to cancel them, and 
substitute others, written in my own way, in their place ; but I 
have at length ventured to insert them as they are. I bethought 
myself, that a young man of four-and*twenty ought not to see 
things in the same light as a man of fifly, whom experience had 
too well instructed to place them in a proper point of view. .1 
reflected also, that without having played any great part in life# 
I was not, however, in a situation to speak with absolute im- 
partiality. Let these letters pass, then, as they were originally 
written. The common-place remarks, or trivial observations that 
maybe found in them^ are but small faults, and will import 
little. But it is of the greatest importance to a lover of truth, that 
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was HbB sajiilg of a celebrated ancient, that he iras nerer less 
alone Ihan when by himself : for my part, I am nerer akil&e 
but when I miK with the crowd, and am neither With ypn 
nor with any body else. My heart would speak, bnt it feels 
tthere is none to hear : it is ready to answer but no one says 
any thing that regards it. I understand not the language of 
the country, and nobody here understands mine. Yes, I own 
that I am greatly caressed, and that all the obliging offices 
of friendship and civility are readily oflfered to roe.: this is 
the very thing of which I complain. The officious zeal of 
thousands is erer on the wing to oblige me, but I know not 
how to entertain immediatelj a friendship for men I have 
ndyer seen before. The honest feelings of humanity, the 
plain and affecting openness of a frank heart, are expressed 
in a different manner from those false appearances of polite- 
ness, and that external flattery^ which the customs of the 
world require. I am not a little afraid that he, who treats 
me at first sight as if I was a friend of twenty years standing, 
will at the end of twenty years, if I should w^nt his assis- 
tance, treat me as a stranger ; and when I see men lost in 
dissipation pretend to take so tender a part in the concerns 
of every one, I readily presume they are interested for - no- 
body but themselves. 

There is, bewever, some truth in all this profession : the 
French are naturally good-natured, open, hospitabla^ and 
generous. But they have a thousand modes of expression 
which are not to be too strictly understood ; a thousand ap. 
parent offers of kindness which tl^ey make only to be refused. 
They are no more than the snares of politeness laid for rustic 

to the eml of his life his passions should never affect the impart 
ttality of his writings. — ^Thc above note is omitted by the author 
in his last corrected edition of this work. 
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simplicitjr. I never before heard micli profasum of promises : 
ifitm may depend on my serving yoUy command my credit^ 
my purse f my housey my equipage^-^hut if all this were' 
sincere, and literaUjr taken, there would notb^ a people upon 
earth less attached to property. The communitj of possei- 
sions would be, in a manner, already ^establtshel : the rich al« 
ways mahing offers and the poor accepting them, bo^ would 
naturallj soon come upon a level, and not the citkens of Spa)«ta 
itself could ever have been more upon an equality than would 
be the people of Paris. On the contrary, there is not a> 
place, perhaps in the world, where the fcnrtunes of men are 
so unequal, where are displayed at once tiie most sumptuous 
opulence, and the most deplorable poverty. This is surely' 
sufident to prove the iosigntficance of that apparent com. 
nsBeratton, which every one here affects to have for the 
wants and sufferings of others, and that tenderness of heart, 
which in a moment contracts eternal friendship. 

But if, instead of atten^ng to professions so. justly to be 
suspected, and assurances so liable to deceive, I desire in. 
formation, and would seek knowledge, here is its most 
agreeable source. One is immediately charmed with the good 
sense which is to be met with in company of the French, not 
only among the learned, but with men of all ranks., and even 
among the women ; the turn of conversation is always easy 
and natural ; it is neither dull nor frivolous, but leamed> 
without pedantry, gay without noise, polite without affec. 
tation, gallant without being fulsome, and jocose without 
being immodest. 7heir discourse is neither made up of dis** 
sertations nor epigrams ; they reason without afgumeat^ion^ 
and are witty without punning : they artfully unite reason 
and vivacity, maxims and rhapsodies; and mix the most 
pointed satire and refined flattery with strictness of morals. 

Vol. I. O 



They talk abottt vterj (Ungy becanse ereiy one lia» -fom^ 
tbiiig toaay^ (hey eiamiwe nothing to the botto% for^esr 
of being tedions^ Imt {uropoie matiersin a caitwry nianner5 
and pass tibem orer with rapidity : every one gires hie opt. 
nioO) and snpports it in few words ; no one attacks with Tt- 
rnlenoe that, of another^ nor obstinately defends his own; 
they discuss the point only for the sake of improTement, and 
stop before It conies to a dispnte: erery one improTes, 
e:rery one anniies Ikimself, and they part all satisfied with 
eachotiier; eren the philosopher himself carrying away 
sometiung worthy his private meditation. 

But, after all, what kind of knowledge. do you think is to 
be- gained from .such agreeable coorersation ? To form a 
right jadgmentof life and manners ; to make a right vse %f 
society ; to know^ at least, the people with whom we con. 
yerse: there Is nothing, Eloisa, of all this; all that is here 
to be learned, Js to plead artfally the cause of falsehood; to 
confound, by philosophy, all the principles of virtue; to 
throw a false colour, by the help of sophistry, on the pas« 
sions and prejudices of mankind ; and to give a certain turn 
Id error, agreeable to the Ashionable mode of thinking. It 
is not necessary tfi know the characters oC men, but their 
interests, to guess their sentiments on any occasion. When 
a man talks on any subject, he rather expresses the i^inions 
of his garb or his fraternity, than Ids own, and will diange 
them as often as he changes his situation and circumstances. 

Dress liim up, for insti^nce, by turns, in the robe of a 
jndge, a peer, and a divine, und you shall hear him succes. 
sively stand up with the same zeal for the rights of the peo« 
pie, the despotism of the prince, and the authority of the in- 
quisition. There is one kind of reason for the lawyer, ano. 
. tfaerfor the oificerof the revenue, and a third tot the soldier. 
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Each of ihdsai ctA demonstrate the other two to be kiunres ; 
acondusiofi not rery difficalt to be drawn by all tbree.* 
Tbns men do not speek their own seotunentSy but those they 
would instil into others^ and tlie seal wldch they affect U only 
the mask of interest You may imagine) howerer, that su^h 
persons as are uncohnected and independent, ha^e at leest a 
personal character, and an opinion of tlimr own. -Not flt 
all; they are only different macldnes, which nerer think for 
themselves, but are set going by springs. 

You need only inform yourself of their coB^pany,* their 
clubs, their friends, the women they visit, the authors tliey 
«re acquainted with, and you may immediately tell what will 
be their opinion of the next liook that is published, tiie nekt 
pTay that is acted, the works of this or tiiat writer they 
knew nothing of, or this or that system of wiiich they have 
not one idea. A$ ordinary clocks, also^ are wound up to go 
but fonromd-twenty hours, so are these people under the ne. 
cessity of going every evening into company^ to know what 
they are to think the next day. 

Hence it is, that there is but a small number of both sexes, 
who think for all the rest, and for whom all the rest talk and 
act. As every one considers his own particular interest, acd 
none of tiiem tlmt of the public, and as the interests of indi. 

* We ought, perhaps, to overlook this reasoning in a Swiss, 
who sees his own country ^well governed, witliout tlie' establish- 
ment of either of these professions. How can a sts^te subsist 
without soldiers for its defence? No ; every state must have de- 
fenders, but its members ought to be soldiers from principle, and 

> 

i)ot by profession. The same individuals among the Greeks and 
Kbraans were frequently magistrates 'in the city, aind officers in' 
the field; and never were either of those functions better dis« 
charged than before tliose strange prejudices took plske, which 
sosE^ separate and dishonour them. 

O 2 
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Ttdaalft are always opposed, there is amongst tbem a perpe^ 
tnal dasbiiig of parties and cabals, a eontiiHial ebb and flow 
of prepossessions and contrary opinions ; amidst which the 
most Tiolent tempers^ agitated only by the rest, seldom nn. 
derstand a word of tiie matter in dispute. Eyery club has 
its roles, its opinions, its principles, which are no where else 
admitted. - An honest man at <me honse, is a knave at the 
next door. The good, the bad, the lieautifal, the ngly, 
truth, and even rirtae itself, have ail only a limited and lo« 
cal eiistence. Whoever chooses a general acquaintance, 
therefore, and goes into. different societies^ should be more 
pUable than Aldbiades ; he should change his principles with 
his company, new-model his sentiments, in a manner, at 
every step, and lay down his maxims by the rod. 'He ought 
at eveiy visit to leave his conscience, if he has one, at tlie 
door, and take up with that belonging to the house; as a 
new servant, on his entrance, puts on his livery, which he 
leaves behind him when turned out, and, if he chooses it, 
again takes up his own, which serves him till he gets a new 
suit with a new place. But what is still more extraordinary 
is, that every one here is perpetually contradicting himself, 
without being concerned at all about it. They have one set 
of principles for conversation, and another for their actions ; 
nor is any body scandalized at their inconsistency, it 6eing 
generally agreed they should be very different. It is not re. 
quired of an author, particularly -of a moral writer, that he 
should maintain in conversation what he advances in his 
works ; nor that he should put in practice what he incul. 
eates. His writings, conversation, and conduct, are three 
things essentially different, which he is not at all obliged to 
reconcile to each other. In a word, every thing is absurd, 
and. yet nothing offends, because absurdity is the fashion. 
Nay, there is attached to this incongruity of principles and 
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■Muiiiers, a tnAi^mMe air, of wUchHiejr ire i^nmd, and 
wiikh is frequently affected. In fact, aUkovgh erery one 
sealensly preaclws np Ab ms^iflis of his profenion, lie 
plqnes MoMolf on tlie carriage and mlmners of another. The 
attoraey, for instance, assomes Ihe martial air of a loNBer, 
and a peltf deik of IheciatoniathesapereUiotts deportment 
of a lord ^ the iMshoj^ aifeoH the gallantry of a'fine gentle- 
nte; the courtier the precision of a phUosopher ; and the 
itatesmatk the re par te e asd raillery of a tdt* £?en the plain 
mechanic, irho knows not how to put on Ae airs ef any other 
profession, dresses himself np in a suit of Mack on Sundays, 
in order to pass for a practiiiolier in the law. Tlw military 
gentlemen alone, despisteg every other profession, preserve, 
without affectation, the manners of their own, whidi, to say 
the truth, are insuflforable. Not that M . de Moralt wis in 
tbe vnrong, when he gave the preference to the' ooaversatiett 
of a scMier ; bit ^iKtt m^1>e true iii his time, is nofonger 
so. The progress of literature has since improved oonversa* 
tion in gmend ; and, as the gentlemen of the army despise 
such improvement in thehrs, thai which used to be the best, is 
at length become the worst*. 

Hence it is, that the persons we talk to are not those With 
wbom we converse ; their sentiments do not come from the 
heart ; their knowledge is not the acqnuition of thar own 
genius : their conversation does not discover their thoughts ; 
and one perceives nothing of them but their figure. Thus a 
man in company here, is nearly in the Mme situation as if he 

* This reflectioDy whether true or false, can be extended only to 
th& subalterns, and those who do not reside, in Paris ; for almost 
■all the great and polite men in the kingdomare intheserviccf,and 
even the court itself is military. But there is a great difierence 
between the manners acquired in a campaign, and those which 
are contracted by living in garrison. 

O 3 



were ilpeotibtor of a mdviag picture, wlM^re lie falmself is tht 
eoly ^gare eapoUe of s^f.notion^ 

Saeb are ike notiene I kave foitted of greirt ioeteties, bf 
timt wWdi I haTe seen atParte. Tfaey may, sefertiMlesBi be 
rather adapted to my own particalar sitaatioBy tliao to the 
Irae state of tbiogs, and will dooMess . improfe as I becosN 
aiore aoqaainted witb the maaiiers of ^ world. Besides 
this, I have hitfaato.kepiiio other company than that into 
which I have been introduced by the friends of Lord B "" ■ ^ 
and am sensible it is necessary to descend to persons of dif- 
ferent ranks, to know the pecniiar manners of a country, 
those of the opulent being almost every where the same« I 
shall endearonr to inform myself l>etter hereafter : in the 
mean time, I leave you to judge whether I have not sufficient 
reason to call this crowded scene a desart, and to be terrified 
by a solitude, where I find only an empty appearance of sen* 
timents and of sincerity, that falsifies itsi^ m the instant of 
expression ; and where I perceive only the mereiipparitionA 
of Inen, phantoms that strike tiie eye for a moment, but are 
insensible to the touch* Hitherto I have seen a great nnm- 
her of masks : when shall I behold the faces of mankind ? - 



LETTER LXXX. 

FROM ELOXSA. 

Yes, ray friend, we shall continue to be united, notwith- 
standing our separation ; we shall be happy in spite of for« 
tune. It 18 the union of minds which constitutes their true 
felicity : tbe mutual attraction of hearts does not follow the 
j^atio of their distance, and ours would be in contact were 
they distant as the poles asunder. I am sensible with you. 
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fSmt true lovers liave % thonniiidl eijiedieiits to sootke Um pains 
of absence, and to fly to each other's arms in a moment. 
Hence hare they more frequent interHews even in absence 
than when they see each cfther every- day; for no sooner i« 
mtfaer alone, than they are both together. If yon, my friend, 
can taste that pleasare every evenhug, I'f^ast on* it a hundred 
times a day^ I am more alone, and'am sttmmi!ded]ll{y.^ofi^^^ 

yott ever hear me. 

Qui canti^ dalcementef e q^i ommmh : 
<2ai $i resoke^ e qui ritenniil paaio ; 
ti«) CO * BegU aechi me trqfise il core : 
«Qtt) ditse unaparolof e qui soriste* 

Each well-known object, left behind, 
Hecalls my lover to my mind : 
Twas here, I cry, he sat and sungi 
While fondly on his lips I hung; 
Here Itindly spoke, here sweetly smiPd, 
And there his lodks my heart beguil'd. 

Bat is it so with you ? Can yon thus alleviate the pains of 
absence ? can yon experience the sweets of a peaceful and 
tender passion, tliat speaks to the heart without inflaming the 
senses ? Are your griefs at presedt more prudent tiian were 
formerly ybur desires ? The violence of your first letter still 
makes me tremble. I dread those deceitful transports, by 
ao much the more dangerous, as the imagination which ex. 
cites them is less subject to controul ; and I fear lest even 
your excess of love should prove injurious to the object of it. 
Alas ! you know not your sensations are too indelicate to 
perceire liow oflfensiTe to Vne is an irrational lioinage. Yon 

04 
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do Bot consider ifcat your life is ratne, nor tbal self-preserra. 

tifHi kads us frequeatlj to destruction* Settsnal man I wSl 

you neTeTjearnJtoJsrre ? Call to mind those peaceful, tliofle 

teniler sensaticHis you once felt, and so afifectingly described. 

If sucb be the Idgb^st pleasares wfaicb ereii happy loten can 

taste, th^ are the only ones wherein those who pine in Bbm 

«ence are permitted to indulge themselves ; and those who 

once hare felt them, though but for a mom^t, should never 

regret the loss of any other* I remember the reflections we 

made in reading your Plutarch, on the sensuality and depnu 

Tity of taste, which debase our nature* Were such wretched 

pleasures attended only with' the circumstance of their not 

being mutual, it were enough, we said, to-render them insi* 

pid and contemptible. Let us apply the same conclusion to 

the sallies of an extrayagant imagination, to which it is no 

less applicable. What can the wretch enjoy whose pleasares 

are confined to himself alone I His pleasures are lifeless ; but 

thine, O love ! are animated and generous delights. It is tiie 

union of soub : we receive more pleasure frwk that which 

we excite, than from our own enjoyment. 

But, pray, tell me, my friend, in what language, or rather 
in what jargon, is the descrq;>tion you gave me in your last 
letter ? IKd you not make use of it as an occasional disj^ay 
of your wit? If yon intend to repeat it in your letters to 
me,_ it will be necessary to send roe a dictionary. What is 
it you mean by the opinion of a garb ? by a conscience that 
is to be put off and on like a livery ? by lajriag down maxuns 
by the rod ? How would you har g^ ;k)or s imple Swiss c om* 
prehend those sublime tropes and figures? Have you not al- 
ready borrowed some of the tins^ understanding of the peo* 
pie you describe ? Take care, my good friend, how you pro. 
seed. Co you not think the metaphors of the Chevalier Ma- 
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rjmi^ wllich you hav^ so often laughed at, bear some resenu 
blaace to jour own ? If a garment may be said to think in a 
letter) why not that fire may sweat in a sonnet* ? 

To obserre, in the space of three weeks, all the different 
company that is kept in a great city ; to pass judgment oa 
ijmr conversation ; to 'distinguish precisely the false from the 
true ; the real from tiie affected ; the difference between their 
thoughts and words ; this is the very thing for which the 
French are frequently censured by people of other countries; 
but this nation especially deserres to be studied more at leisure. 
I as little approve also of persons speakjng ill of a country 
where they reside and are well reoeiTed: they had better, in 
my jud^ent, submit to be deoeived by^appeaianees, than 
to moralize at the es^nce ol their hosts. In short, I al». 
ways sQspect the candour of those obscrrers who set up for 
wits. I am always apprefa^Mire lest they should inieasiUy 
Sacrifice the real state of things^ to the aiis of description, 
and affect a brilliaiicy of ^yle at the ezpence of tmtii. 

You know, my friend, the saying of Moralt, that wit is- 
the epidemical madness of the French : I am mistaken, if I 
do not discover some mariLS of your beiag yeorself infected 
with this phren^y* There is this difference, however, ihat 
while it is agreeable enoi^h kk the Frendi, tiie'S^ss are of 
all people in the world those whom it becomes least 'niere 
ia somethipg very quaint and far.fetcfaed in many passages of 
your letter* I do not speak, of tiie lively turn, or anhnated 
expressions, which are dictated by anypeouibr strength of 
sentiments, but of that affected psettiaes» of sty le, whicb^ 
being unnatural in itsdf, can be natoralto bo people whati^ 
ever, but betrays the absurd pretemdons of the person who 

* Sudate,OfochifaprepararfnetallL 
Ye sweating fires, that in the furnace blaze. 

A line of a Sonnet by Marinu. 
O 5 
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uses it. Pretensions with those we lore ! Good God ! ought 
not all our pretensions to be confined to the objectbeloved ? 
It may be pemutted to enliven im indifferent couTersation 
with such rhetorical flonrisheSi and tiiey may pass off as fine 
strokes of wit ; but this is not the language adapted to the 
intercourse of lorers : the florid jargon of gaUantrj comes 
less from the heart than the Inost rude and simple of all di- 
alects. I appeal to yourself: did wit ever find an opportn- 
nity to intrude into our prirate parties ? If those* fond, those 
endearing couTersations had a charm to dispel and keep wit 
at a distance^ how ilUsuited are its embellishments to the let* 
ters of i^bsence, always clouded in some measure with 6or« 
row, and in which the heart ezpressesitself with peculiar 
tenderness i But, though eyery passion truly great should be 
serious, excess of joy sooner calling ibrth our tears.than our 
smiles, I would not have lore be alway^ sad j it» cheerfulness 
should, neverthelflBfi^ be sinipie and unaffected, without art, 
without eimbellishment, and undissembled as the passion it* 
self. In a word, Jj^^ fcay*! toTft «^n^T JH it^ ""^'^^ 

My comtant companionf in whose apartment I writethis 
letter, pretends, that in the beginning of it I had just that 
pleasantjry of disposition which lore inspires ; but I know not 
what is become of it. In proportion as I proceed, a languor 
pervades my heart, and hardly leaves me spirits to write the 
reproaches she would have me make you. For you are to. 
know the above hypercriticisms are rather hers' than my own. 
It was she diat dictated in jArticular the first article, lauglu 
ing like an idiot, and insisting on my not altering a single 
syllable. . She says, it is to teach, you to respect Marini, 
whom she patronizes, and you have the presumption to ridi« 
cule. 

But can you guess the cause of our good-humour ? It is 
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her apprOftcMng marriage . The contract waa signed last 
Bil^t, and the day is fixed for Monday se'nnight. If ever 
love was a clieerful passion, it is snrehr so with her : surely 
no ^rl was erer sadrollupon the like occasion. 

TliegoodMr. Orbe, whose head is also ii little tnmed^ 
-wia highly delighted with the c<fmlcal manner in which he 
was receired. Less difficult to be pleased than you wei^^ he 
fakes great pleasure in adding to the pleasantry of courtship, 
and looks upon the art of direrting-his mistress as a master, 
piece in 'making love. For her part^ we may talk to her as 
we please of decorum, tell' her as mudh as we will of the 
grave and serious torn she ought to assume on the point of 
matrimony, and of doing honour to the virgin state she is 
going to quit ; ^langlisa t all we can sy ^ as ridiculous gri. 
mace, and tells Mr. Orbe to his lace, that on the wedding, 
day she shall be in the best humour in the world, andjhfttone 
ca nnot go too cheerfully to be married. But the little dis« 
semMer does not tell all; I surprized her this morning wi* 
ping her eyes, which were red with crying ; and I would lay 
a wager, the tears of the night equal the smiles of the day. 
She is going to bind herself in new chains,^ that will relax 
the gentle ties of friendship ; she is entering on a manner of 
life very different to that which she most affected; Hitherto, 
always pleased and tranquil, she is going to run those ha« 
zards which are inseparable from the best marriage ; and, 
whatever face she may assume, I see that, as a clear and 
smooth water begias to be troubled at the approach of a storm, . 
so her chaste and timid heart feels an alarm at her approach. . 
ing change of condition. 

May they .he happy, my dear friend ! They love, and will 
be unitedin marriage : they will reap the transports of mutuat t 
enjoyment without obstacles,, without fear, without remorse l^ 
Adieu !— my heart is full — I can write no more. 

06 



300 ELOIS^. 

JP. S.-^We bare seen LordB— **, but he was m avcli haate 
to proceed on hu journey, l^at be staid wkh us but a mo. 
Aeut^ : Impressed with a due sense of the dliligatioiis we owe 
him, I would, bate nwde him my aclmowledgments and yours ; 
but, I know not how, I was ashamed. It is surely a kind 
.of insult o^Terj^ to his unparalleled generosity to ibaBk such 
« map for any thing ! 



LETTER LXXXI. 

TO ELOISA. 

Wkat duidrea does the impetuosity of our passions make 
of us ! How readify does an extravagant affection nourish it- 
self on chimeras ! and bow easily are our too violent desires 
prevented by the most frivolous objects! I received your 
letter with as much rapture as your presence could have in- 
spired ; in the excess of my transport, a piece of folded pa. 
per supplying in my mind the place of Eloisa. One of the 
greatest evils of absence, and the only one which reason cannot 
alleviate, is the inquietude we are under concerning the ac. 
•tual state of the person we love. Her health, her life, her 
repose, her affections, nothing escapes the apprehensions of 
him who has every thing to lose. Nor are we more certain 
of the present condition than of the future ; and every possible 
accident is realized in the mind of the timid lover. I breathe, 
and am .alive again. Yon are in health and still love me ; 
or rather ten days ago you loved me, and was well : but who 
cau assure me it is so at this instant ? How cruel, how tor. 
menting is absence ! How fatally capricious is that situation 
in which we can enjoy only the past moment, for the future is 
vot yet arrived ! 
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Had yon sdd nothing about your conrtani companion^ 

I sboiild hare detected her little malice in the censures passed 
en my obBerrations, and her old* grudge in the apology for 
Marini ; but, iC it be permitted me in turn ta apologue for 
myself, I will not make her waitfor a reply. 

Iff thd first place, tiien, my dear cousin, for it is to her I 
•hoxdd address my answer, as to the style of my remarks, I 
hare adopted thftt of the subject : I endearoured tagive you 
at oncci b6th an idea and an'example of the modeof conver* 
sation in fashion ; and thus, following an ancient precept, I 
wrote to you in the same manner they talk in some compa* 
ales to each other. Besides, it Is not the use of rhetorical 
figures, but the choice of them, which I blame in Marini» 

I I a man has the l^ast warmth of imaginatjfffT, ii<>tHiw<- n'r,'*§ai 
sargjr Hsemetfphf^rs ^^ ISgHg J! ?,^ »3^ pg«w^"»^ft ^^^^ ^m« 
•gif m^^ft>lftftn4, yy^ii jour own letter? are full of them, wiUu 
oat your knowing it ; and I will maintain it, that none but a 
geometrician or a blockhead can talk without armetaphor. In 
effect, the same sentiment may admitof an hundred different 
degrees of eneigy ; and how are we to determine the'^precise 
degree in which to enforce it, but by the turn of expression ? 
I mu8t confe»a» I cftttl j lno t mysri f h a l pjmi li ng a ti h fi .il|gi|r» 
dity of some phrases I used. I thank yon for the trouble 
y ott took to pick them' out. But' let them stand where they 
are, you will find them clear and peculiarly emphatical. Let 
us Suisse that your two sprightly sparkling eyes, whose Ian* 
guage is now so expresslTe, were separated one* from the 
other, and from the set of features to which they ^Te such 
lustre ; what think you, cousin, they would say even with 
all their Tivacity and fire I Believe me, they would lose all 
power of expression ; they would be mute even to Mu 
Orbe. 

Is not the first thing that presents itself to obserTodon in a 
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strange conntiy, the general cast and turn of conTersation ? 
and is not this the first obserration I made in Paris ? I liaYcr 
written to you only wliat is sald^ and not What is done iir 
Aift city. If I remarked a contrast between <he discourse^ 
the sentiments, and the actions of the people, it is becaaB%^ 
die contrast is too striking to escape tiie most superficial ob. 
server. When I see the ^ame persons change their maxims 
according to the company they freqnent, Mellnists in one, 
and Jansenists in another, court-sycophants with the minister, 
and &cttOtts grumblers with an^ anti-courtier : when I see » 
man in lace and embroidery rail at lu^ry, -an officer of the 
revenue against imposts, or a prefate against gluttony ; when 
I hear a court-lady talk of modesty, a noble lord of honesty^, 
an author of candour, or an abb£ of religion, and see nobo^ 
dy surprized at tiiese absurdities, is it not natural enough to 
conclude that people here are as lttt}e anxrous to hear truth 
as to speak it ? and that, so ikr from endeayourlxig to per. 
suade others into their own opinion, they care not whetjier : 
they are belieTed or not 

But let this suffice, in the way of pleasantry, tor an answer 
to our cousin. I Mrill lay aside an affectation to which we 
are all three strangers, and I hope you wiUfind in me for (he 
future as kittle of the satirist as the wit. And now, Eloisa, 
let me reply to you ; for I am at no loss to distinguish be- 
tvreen critical raillery and serious reproaches. 

I' cannot conceire how both you and your cousin coidd so- 
egreg^ously mistake the object of my description; It was. 
not the French in particular on whom I intended to animad^ 
Tert. For if- the ehavacters of nations can be determined 
only by their difference ; how can ■ I, who hare as yet no ac» 
qnaintance ifith any other, pretend to draw the character of 
this ? I should not, besides, hare been so indiscreet as to* 
fix on the metropolis for the place, of obserration.. lam 
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Bot ignoraat that capitd cities differ legs from. eu!h otbet 
than the national characters of the people^ which are thert 
in a great measure lost and Gonfoanded, as well from the in. 
flnence of conrts^ all which bear a great resemblance to each 
other, aa from iJie common consequence of liTing in a close 
and nnmerous sodetj ; which is also ererj .where nearly 
the same^ and prevails orer the or%inal and pecidiar charae» 
ter of the country. 

Were I to study the natural characteristics <tf a people, I 
would repair toj ome of the more distant provinces, ^here 
the inhabitants stil l pursue their natural indnmdons* I would 
proceed slowly and carefully through several of those. pro* 
vinces, and those at greatest distance from each other : from 
the difference I might observe between tfa^n, I would thei| 
trace the peculiar genius of each prpvince; from what was 
theirs in commop, and not customary to other countries, I 
would trace the genius of the nation in general: and what 
appeared common to all nations, I diouU regard as oharaci* 
teristics of mankind in general* But I have neither formed 
so extensive a project; nor» if I had, am I possessed of Hie 
necessary experience to put it in execution. Jily derign ^ ja^. 
to improve myself in the knowledge of mankind unitersalhr^ 
and my method is to consider man in his several relations. I 
have hitherto been acquainted only with small societi^, sea^ 
tered up and down, in a manner alone, and without connec* 
tions.. At present I am in the midst of others, which are 
surrounded by multitudes on the same spot, from which I 
shall begin to judge of the genuine effects of society; for 
if men are. constantly made better by tiieir associatioa, the 
more numerous and closely conpected they, are, still thet>et* 
ter they ought to be, and their manners should be more sim. 
pie and less corruj>ted at Paris than in the Valais ; but if 
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fmpentiDce ptt^te the contrarj^ ve mvil dnturtiie a^^poflHecoou 
dviloB.. TAi3 inetliody I eonfes^ mqe in tiaie. ksdio dM 
knowledge of the national chaaracters .•£ peof^.^ but by a 
fomiA 80 tecBons and indipeet, thatlmsj perbaps.nef«r be 
qnAMfied to determine that of any onenalbn upon earth* 
I mnst begin to make mj first obienratloii on tko. first cann. 
try in which I reside, proceeding in ^e othora I pasg ihrou^ 
to mark the diffierence between ihem and the first: compa« 
ring France to^veryotiier) aa wedescribe an dive-tree hy a 
wiilow, or a palm-tree by a fir, and mut. defer forming my 
judgment of the finC people- obserred, tilLI lisre finished my 
dwerratioiis on all the rest. 

Please (o^;diltii^ni8h^ titen^ my eharmiiKB^ monitor^ .lietweev 
phik>sdphiflal obserTatsen and nadonaLBstioe^ It is not tho 
Frisians I study, bnt.the inhabitants of n great oi|:y; and I 
know not whelhet the remarks! have made, be not asappli*^ 
cablie lo those of Rdme and IiondoD^ as of Fkris. Mora! 
I^iaciples do not depend cin the jcnatoms of apec^e: so 
Ihat^ in spite of HiBk reigning prej[udices^ I can. perceive 
What is wfonjp in itself: but I knawnot iHiether I can jnst^ 
iy attribute it to.^e.Frencfamany or the msw/. w(ietfaer it 
be the effirot of habit or of nature. Vice is^ in«very pfaw^ 
ofienMve to an impartial ey«, and It is -no. mora blameable tOi 
Tspso^e it in ^idiate¥er country it is fonnd^. than to- correct 
the fftiUiigsof humanity^ became, we lire among men* Am-< 
not I at, present an. inhabitant of Bans i Berhaps L may 
bffif e already ineoascioMsly contaibnted my share to the disoiw 
•d^rs I luure remarked*: perhsqis loo long a stay may corrupt^ 
-eten my inclinations^ and at the end of a year I. may be no^ 
mote than a Parinan mjrself ;. if, in order to be desoring of 
Eloisa, I do not cherish the spirit of liberty, and the nnuw 
ners of a free citizen. Let me proceed^ therefiwe, wlthottb 



reBtraint, in desoribing objects I should bhuh to resoab]^^ 
sttid In UMBiatiag my seal for Tirtue^ by .displayiog the dis* 
jgnstfttl pictures of falsehood and vice. - 

Were my emploTment and fortune in m74>wnpawer, I 
might wilhont donbt make chpioe of otter, sntjects for my let. 
ters. Yon WOK not displeased with those I wroteyon from 
MeiUerlB and the Valais : but, my dear friend, it is^necessaiy 
for me, in order to support the nmse and hurry of the* world 
in which I am obliged to lite, to console myself in writii^ 
to jm*, atod the thoi^ts of drawii^ up siy narratires fojr 
your perusal should excite me to look out for proper «ulijects* 
Diacouragement would otherwise overtake.mte at every st«^ 
and I mustentirtiy retinqiiish my obserratipas on nmnk/nd, 
if you refuse to hear mei Consider that, to liy^in arVAnnei? 
so little conformable 'to my taate^ I' make ap efert<Bot un^ 
worthy of its cause: and to enable yon to judge itt what I 
must undergo to obtain you, permit me ^ iqieak sometimes of 
the maxims I am forced to kam^ and tlie obstacles lam obli.* 
ged to encounter. 

In'splte of my slow pacc^ and uiAToid^bte aTOcations,^my 
collection was finished when your letter happfly arrived to pron^ 
long my taskof copying : but I admire, :ia seeing it so shoi^ 
how you contrive to say so much in so few words.*. I .will 
maintain it, there can be no reading eo delightful as that of 
your letters,even to those to whom you are a^ stranger, if their 
hearts do but sympatiiize with ours. But how can you be a 
stranger to any one' who reads your letterai Is itpossiUf 
that a manner so engB(png, thatsentimaito so tender, can be* 
long to any other than Eloisa? Yottraichantioglooka;u»HHn. 
pany every sentiment; your charming voice pronooncef 
every word. It is Impossible for any other to levey to think, 
to speak, to act, to write like SSoisai Be not surpriaed^ 
then, if your letters, which so strikingly convey your form 
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mud feature, shovid sratediii^ have tilie sam^ efi^t as your 
presence on a lover^ who so derontly idolizes your person. I 
lose my senses in their pernsal ; my head grows giddy ; a de. 
▼oaring fiame consumes me; my blood boils, and I become 
frantic with passion. I fancy I see, I feel, I press yon to 
my lieart I Adorable object ! bewitdiing beauty ! source of 
rapture aind delight! image of tliose angeKc forms which are 
the fabled companidnfrof the blessed! come to* my arms — 
•he is here^— i clasp her in my embrace — ah ! no^ she is va* 
Bished ; and I grasp but a shadow. Indeed, n^y dear friend, 
you are too charming ; you haTe been too indulgent to the 
weakness of a heart, that -can never forget your -charms nor 
yonr tenderness. Your beauty even triumphs in its absence ;- 
It pursues me wliereiieTer I go; it makes me dread ta be 
alone, and It is my greatest misery that I dare not give siiy^ 
self (olhe oontem]^latf<Mi of so ravisUng an object. 

Our friends, thefi, I find, will be united in spite of all 
obstacles-; or rather they are so wMle I am now writing. 
Amiable and deserving pair! may Heaven 'bestow on«them 
an the blessings their- prudent aftid peaoeftil aifedlons, inno. 
cence of mannera, and goodness of heari deserve! may it 
bless them wf^ tiiatbftppiness^it is so sparli^ of totiiose who 
were formed by nature to taste its deHghts ! Happy faideed 
vnllthey be, If Heaven should grant tb them what it has ta.^ 
ken fronn us ! akid yet, Eloiia, we miy draw seme consola^ 
tion even from our misfortunes. Do you not perceive that 
our severest trouMes ard not withdutiheir peculiar 8a:^&c« 
tion^ ; and that al^ugh Our friends may taste pleasures of 
widcfh #e are deprived, we enjc^y others of which tiiey are 
ignorant ? Yes, my gentle friend, in spite of absence, losses, 
fears ; 4n spite even of despair itself, the pow^rftil exertion 
of two hearts, longing for each other, is always attend^- 
a secret pletoure unknown to those at ease. This it 



•ne of die niraclM of lore^ titttteadMfthu kowio^xCracI 
pkasores from paso, and would make us look Bpona state of 
indifiVrence as the greatest of all misfortunes. . TImmi^ wo 
lament oar owi^ ntaation^ then, let us not envy tbatof others. 
On the whole, perhaps^ there is none preferdilo to our own t 

Jhat f low with « cclwtM paariMif fad ia tiMM MhrM <h « ..j? ^^ 
source of **<iiw«i •"iTIBWit t"**1KBd*1 ^* of fort«» o. /^r ./ 
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liBTTER LXXXn. 

TO ELOISA. 

At loigth, .Eloisa, bekdd me swim wkk the stream* My 
OPllection being inisiied^ I befin to fre^pMMt the^ pid)lie dif er* 
aions, and to sup in company : I spend the wholeday abroad, 
and am attenthre to erery striMngoigeet: but, percdtlng 
nothing. that reseinbles you, I recoUect myself ln«^ the midst 
of noise and confusion, and couTorse in secret wMi my la^e; 
It is not, however, tlmt tins busy and tuandtuous life has not 
in it something agreeable, or tiiat such a vast Tanety of ob« 
jects does not present a cmisidefable fund of gratjication to 
the cmoBity of a stranger: but to taste tibe eaitertainmmit 
they afford, the heart should be Tacant, and the undorstantfng 
idle. Both lore and reason seem to unite an raishig my dis^ 
gust against such amascm^ait. Every thii^lierebttng con* 
fined io appearances^ which are eveiy instant dnnging, I 
have neither the time to be affected with, nor to eMnune any 
thtngo 

Hence I begin to see the difficulties of stodjring the world, 
and indeed I know not what situation is most likely to make 
me a proficient in this science. The specuktist lives at too 
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great a difttilce, fend tthe inlai of buiiiiess too near tfie ob- 
ject, to view it criticaUj : the doe tees too miich to be able to 
feieCtiMi toy.part^ and the othet too little to judge of the 
jfMi9 ipaece* Eyerjr object that strilus the philosopher, he 
ezamineiapait, and, not being s^ie to discern its connexioni 
and relations wifk others, that lie beyond the field of his ob- 
servati^n, he Jiever tees theio placed in their proper point of 
Tiew, and knows neither their real causes nor effects. The 
man of business iiees all, and has leisure to think on nothings 
The instalMMtj of objects pemita him bareij to perceive their 
existence, and not to examine th«r qualities : they pass in 
succession before him with such rapidity, that they efface the 
impression of each otiter, and load his memory only with the 
duMt of confused ideas. It is abo as impossible to make 
observationii, and nieditate on them alternately ; as the scenr 
reqnirea a: constant and utiremitted attention, which reflec- 
tion would inteilupt* A mete who woidd divfde his time' by 
intbrvato between: feolitude and society, always perplexed in 
r^rement and to seek In the woiid,^ would be able to do no- 
thmg in eilier.-i-There is but one way ^ and timt is, io di« 
vide^A^ Whole p^nod. of life inta two p^s; applyuig the 
oUa to observation, aiid th^ other td reflection. But this is 
nt]«t tei impossible ; for reason ift not a piece of fumitnre that 
Cfl» b^tinodvn aside and putt tb use again at pleasure : the 
man who should li^e ten years widiont reflection, will never 
again be capable of it as long as he lives. 

Ifind Itls a ibOy to think to study mankind intho quality 
of a simpte> spectator.; He who pretends only to make ob- 
serrations, w^i be able to observe nothing ; lor bdng useless 
to the men of basiness, and troublesome to those of pleasure, 
be' will no whj&r^ find admitlaftce. We can have the opportu. 
niky of seelag cabers Act, . in proportion only. as. we act with 
tiiem; inr the sthool of the world, as well as in that of 
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love, we must heipn by practising iHiaietror we dealfe to 
leam. ... 

What method, then, eair I take ? I that am a stvaoger,. 
andean follow no emploj^nient in this oonntiy, and whom 
even the difference of religion exclnde^ fnHff aspiringto of* 
fice ? I ain redveed to be hnmMe, in order to instmct wj*i 
3elf ; and, as I can never be nsefnl, must endearour to aake 
myself agreeable* To this end, I aim as much as poss&le tOi 
be polite without flattery, complaisant wlthoat meanness, 
and to put ^o good a face on what is tolerable in isocicly, that- 
I may be admitted into it, without being under tlie necessity 
of adopting its Tices. Every man that would see the world, 
and has nothing to do in it^ ought at least to adopt its man« 
ners to a certain degree* For what pretensions can- he hare 
to be admitted iiitcr the sodety of people to whom he can be> 
of no service, and to whom he has not the address to make 
himself agreeable? But, if he luis found ont this art, it i& 
all that is required of him, particularly if he be a stranger. 
Such a one has no occasion to take part in their cabals, their 
intrigues, or their qpiarrels : if he behaves oblighigly<' to every 
one ; if he neither excludes iior prefers women of -^a certain 
character ; if he keeps the secrets of the company into which 
he is admitted ; If he turns not into ridicule at one houses' 
what he sees in another ; if he' avoids making confidents,; 
entering into broils, and, ib particular, if he maintains a. 
<;ertain personal dignity j he miay see the world without mo» 
lestation, preserve the purity of his manners, his probity, 
and even his frankness itself, if it ariseS'^from a spirit of .11. 
bcrty, and noi from that of party. This is what I have en^ 
dedvoured to do, agveeably to tlie advice of some people. of 
sense^ whom I have chosen for my advisers, among the acw 
quaintance Lord B *8 interest has procured me. In con- 
sequence of this, I begin iiow to be admitted into companiea 
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less nvmeroiMi aad more select. Hitberto'I hate been chiefty 
Inyiied to regular dinners, where the onlj woman at table h 
the vusdesB of the family ; wliere-open house is kept for all 
tiie idle people about Paris, with whom tiiey hare the sKghtest 
acquaintanoe ; and where every one pays for his dinner in 
wit or flattery) as he can best afford ; the oonyersation being 
in .genend noisy and confltsed^ and -reiy much resembling 
tlmt of tt public ordinary. 

jyl am at present initiated into tlie most secret mysteries of 
tisidng : being invited to private suppers, where the door is 
«hut against all strolling and clianee.gnests,' and every one is 
upon an agreeable footing, if not with each other, at least 
with the provider of the entertainment. -Here it is that the 
women are less reserved, and their real characters more 
easily discovered. The conversation is in these parties car. 
ried on with more decorum, and is more refined and satirical : 
instead of talking of the public news, plajFs, promotioD9, 
births, deaths, and marriages, which were the topics of the 
mormng, tliey here take a review of the sevend anecdotes of 
Pftris, divulge the secret articles of the scandalous chronicle, 
turn the good and bad alike into ridicule, and, in artfoUy 
describing Ae diameters of others, undesignedly display 
tiieir own. It u ill these companies that the fittle circum« 
speetiott which remdns has invented a peculiar kind of Ian. 
gnage, under winch they afieot to render their satire more 
obscure, while it only makes it more severe. It is here, m a 
word, that they carefuUy sharpen the poniard, under pre. 
tence of making it iess hurtful ; but, in fiict, only to make it 
wound the deeper. To judge, however, of this oonver. 
sation aoeor^ng to our notion of things, we should be m the 
wrong to call it satirical ; for it consists more of raillery 
than eensuve, and turns less upon the vicious than the rid! • 
€ulous.«-<»Satire, in general, is not common bi large cities, 



Wiiere*&at whidi b downrig^ wfekeB is too simple to bt 
wortii talking about. What can' they coadenm where Tirtae 
is In no esteem ? and what should theyTevile where notiiing 
Is held to be Tillainous ? At Farb, more partienkify) where 
erery thing is seen in an agreeable light, the r^resentatioa 
of things that ought to raise our indignation is well receired^ 
if it bebnt wrmp^ped up ki a song or an ep^ram.— -The fine 
ladies of thb country do not like to be displeased ; and 'are| 
therefore, displeased at nothing ; they iove 'to 'hWih, but 
woe be to lum who liappens to be the 'sulgect of thdr ei- 
dicule ; the scars ^tUs caustic leaves are never to be e&ced;; 
tiiey not only defame good manners and virtee, but exag* 
gerate eren iice itself. But to return to our comfmxy. 

Wliat strikes me most in these select meetingp, Is to see 
that half a dosen peojde, expressly chosen to enlertafai one 
another agreeably, and 'between wIumu tliere genenUy sub- 
sist yery intimate connexions^ cannot converse an hour 
together without iatrodadng tiie affair^ of half the people in 
P^s ; just as if their hearts had nothnig to say to oaeh other, 
or that there was no person in company of menl eaongh to 
engage their attention. You know, Eloisa, how farother« 
wise it was with; us, when we supped together, at your 
cousia*s, or your own apartment $ how we could find means^ 
In spite of constraint and. secresy, to turn the discourse on 
subjects that related to ourselves ; how at every moring re« 
fiectioti, at every subtile illusion, a look more swift than 
lightning, a sight rather Imagined than perceived, conveyed 
the pleasing sensation from one heart to the other. 

If the discourse here turn by accident on any of the com- 
pany, it is commonly carried on in a jargon known only to 
the persons concerned, and. which others need a.vocabulaxy 
to understand. Thus, by talking as it were ii| cipher, they 
are enabled to banter each other with in^pid raillery, in 
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wbith till9 greatest blocUiead does not alufays shine the least 
In the mean time, perhaps a third part of the compa^iy, m. 
amiable of taluogthe jest, are either reduced to a disagree, 
able. silence, or to laugh at what they do not comprehend. 
Of this kind, Eloisa, is ail the tenderness and afiection I 
have obaeired i|i the inti|nacie& of this country ; those of a 
more private najture, with only a second person, I haye not, 
nor. ever shall have eicperienced. 

Jn the midst of all this, ^however, if a man of any weight 
and iSonse^pi^ce should eqt^r on a grave dis,course, or begin 
to discuss a .serious question, a general attention would be 
immediatdly.fixed on this new object : the men and women, 
old and young, every one would be ready to enter into his 
exanunaUoi) ; and it is astonishing how much good sense and 
preciaio& would, as it were through emulation, sally out of 
their extrava^^t head^*. A point of morality could not be 
better determined in a society of philosophers, than in that 
of a4ne lady at Paris : their conclusions would even be less 
precise, and severe ; for the philosopher, who thinks himself 
obliged to act as he speaks, will be less rigid in his prin. 
ciples ; but, where morjsdiiy is nothing more than a topic of 
discourse, the severity of it is of no consequence : and no 
one is displeased at an. opportunity of checking philosophical 
pride, by placing virtue out of its reach, 

• Provided always that no unforeseen object of pleasantry 
starts jup to disturb their gravity ; for in that case, it is laid hold 
of b^ every one in a moment, and it is impossible to recall their 
serious attention, I remember that a handful of gingerbread 
cakes once ludicrously put an end to a dramatic representation at 
the fair. The actors, indeed, were quadrupeds ; but how many tri* 
fling things are there that would prove gingerbread takes to some 
sort of men ! It is well known whom Fontendlle intended to de^ 
scribe in his.histpry of the Tyrintianst 
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'Besides thiSy infiix^nced by a^nOtWleii^e of the world 9jad 
of tEeirowik hearts, all ag/ee iii'thkiking hamuli natare as 
depraved as possible : jience iJiar philosophy is always oi the 
gloomy cast ; ikty are ever indulgiftg Iheir own vanity, jby 
depreciating the yirtne^ of hiuoanity : always acconntiDg for 
actions from Ticioas motives, - and a(trH>a1iBg to mankind in 
general the depravity of their own minds* . 

And yet, notwithstanding their iidopttng this atject doc« 
trine, one of the .favourite ti^cs ^of these sodeties js.^eit^ 
Hment ; a word by whidi we are not to understand tiie 
sens^ion of a heart snsceptihJe of' love or friendsfaq[» : this 
would be thought vulgar and disguBting. . No s^timent 0(mi. 
sists in great and general maxims ; heightened by the niost 
sublime subtiities of metaphysics. > I can* safely say thitt, in 
my life, I have never heard «o much tidk of. sentiment, nor 
ever comprehended so little what was meant b^ it ; so incon« 
.ceivableare these French re^nemehts! Our simple hearts, 
Eloisa, never were governed l^ any of these fiiA. maxims ; 
and I am afraid it is with sentiment in Hue. polite world, as 
it is with Himier among the pedants, who discover in; him n 
thontond imaginary 4>eauties, for want o€ taste to point out 
his real mies. So mnch-f^entiment is here.ltdd out in wit, ant) 
evaporated in conversation, that none is left to influence 
their actions. 'Happily, politeiiess* supplies its place, and 
people act ^om custom nearly as they would from sensibility i 
at least so long as it costs them, only a few compliments, ai|4 
such trifling restraints, ^s they willingly laid themselves under 
in order to be respected ; but, if any considerable sacrifice 
of their ease or interest is required, adieu to sentiment. 
Politeness does not proceed so far r so far as it goes, how- 
ever, you can hardly believe how nicely every article of 
behaviour is weighed, measured, and estimated. What is 
not regulated by sentiment is snbjected to custom, by M'lach 
Vol. L P 
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indeed ereiy tUBg Iwre is governed* TMeie peo|)te are all 
ptofessed copjittl i and, tiioiigli thejr atonnd in origmak^ 
Dobodf knows* ttxnf thing of ihem^ or pfttsnmes. io be io 
iiimself. TV do Uke aHitr ptophy is a maiim of the gpaateai 
weight inthis covntrj :• and iki9 M ike imadej-''-'ikai U mi 
the modtf, are decisions from wUeh there is no appeaL 

This apparent regnlariiy ffm to the commoii, and mwtn 
the mbstserioos transactions of life, the most coaucal air in 
the^ world. They- hare settled even the rery moment wliea 
it is proper to send cuds to their aeqnaintanoe; idtentonsit 
with a cnd^ that is, to Visit withont visitii^ ataU ; iHtenito 
do it in pmoB | when it is proper to-be at home ; when to 
be denied ; whut advances it is proper to make, or- reject, 
on every occasion ; what degree of sorrow should beaifected 
at the death of such or such a one* ; how long to monrii in 
the country ; when Aey may come to console themsdves ia 
town ; the very day, and even the nttnnte, whan the liilicted 
is pemutled to give a ball, or go to the play. Every body 
in the same drcamstniees does Ae some thing r iboj keep 
tSifte, and their motions are made altogether, like the eve* 
Itttiohs of a regiment in battalia; so that you would think 
them so many puppets, muled to the same board, or ifeioved 
by the same wire. 

Now, as it Is morally impos^ble that all these people^ 
though they act m the same manner, dionld be at once e^aaUy 
affected, it Is plain, their peculiar characters are not to be 

. * To be afflicted at the decease of any person, betrays a sense 
of humanity, and is a sign of a good disposition, but is no in- 
stance of virtue ; there being no moral obligation to lament even 
the death of a father. Whoever in such a case, therefore, is not 
really afflicted, ought not to affect the appearance of it; ftr it 
is more necessary always to avoid deceit, than to comply widi 
custom. 
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kaoim 19^ th^ MkiDs ; it is pkSntlMir ^Ipooiineii^oiilja 
fbnaal jargon, wluch asrfsts us less to fem « judgment of 
the FroQch maimws in general, than tile {j^ecnliar nuMje of 
coaversing in, Paris* In like nannei^ w^ learfi onljr iMre 
llMir tenns o{ ^onfc^rsation, tat notfakigbjrwUcii we can 
jod^e of their eslinHtion in the condnct of ltf?« I say the 
SMne of most of their writings ; and erenof their theatrical 
v^presMitations ; the stage, since the time (^ Mi^re, heing 
a place where they radier repeat agreeable dialogues, than 
giro a represeatotiott of life and manners.' Tiiere are here 
three Aeatres : mi two of which, tiiey ooly introdice inuu 
ginary characters; such as Harlegniv, Faartaloon, and 
Scaiamonch, <m the one ; and on the other, gods, de^Us, 
and conjurers. On the third they reiMresent those immortal 
gramas, which |^e ns so macfa pkasnre in reaifiag, and 
other new pieces, wliich are from time to time written for 
the stage ; many ^ which are tra|^, hot not affecting. 
And, though the sentiments contauied in them are sometimes 
nataral, and well enough adapted toihelmman hmirt, they 
fffe lis not the least light into the- peculiar maanors of the . 
people to whom they afford entertainment. 

The institution of tragedy was originally founded on re# , 
ligion, whose sanction was sufficient to establish its authority. 
Besides this, the tra|^c scene always presented to the Greeks 
an instructtre and agreeable representation, either in the 
nusfortunes of the Persians, their enemies, or in tiie ^ices 
and follies of the kings, from which they themselres were de- 
livered. Should they represent in like manner at Berne, at 
Zurich, or at the Bague, the ancient tyranny of the house 
of Austria, the lore of liberty and their country wovld make 
such a representation peculiarly interesting to the spectators ; 
but I would be glad to know, of what use are the tragedies 
of Corneille at Paris ; and what interest its citizens can take 
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ID the fiitlf of a Pompey or Sertorius ? The Greek tr^[«dilft 
turned 'vpdn'refal er^nts, or such as were supposed to be 
real, beifig fotmded on historical tradition. But what bn- 
sifiess has a refined heroic passion in the breasts oi the grtoA ? 
The conflicts of love and virtue cause them, no donbt, maiiy 
an unhappy day and sleepless night ! The heart is donbtfess 
vastly concerned in the marrii^e of kings! Judge then of 
the probability and use of so many performances, all turning 
on such imaginary' subjects. 

' As to 'Comedy, it 'should certidnTy be a fively represent 
tatien of tile inann^s of the people for whom it isr'WF^fteu-; 
thttt it'mily Berve theBi as a mirror to sWw them their. vices 
and follies. Terence' and Plaiutus mistook' their subjects; 
but their predtec^ssors^ Aristophanes and Menander, dis- 
played Atheniati mariners before an Athenian audience ;' and 
since these, MoHere, and Moliere only, has represtoted 
stfll more ingeniously in France the manners of the French 
in the last age. 

The objects of the picture are since changed; but they 
hate nev^r dnee had so faithful, so masterly a painter. At 
present, they only copy on the theatre the manner of con- 
versbgin about an hundred families in Paris; and this is 
their representation of French manners : so that there are in 
this great city -five or six hundred thousand persons, whose 
tarioBS characters are never introduced on the stage. Moliere 
described the shopkeeper and artisan, as well as the marquis: 
Socrat^ introduces the discourses of coachmen, carpenters, 
shoemakers, and masons. But our present writers, quite of 
another stamp, think it beneath them to know what passes 
in a trader's .'compting.house or the shop of a mechanic : 
their dramas must consist of persons of the first quality : for 
by the gfandedr of their characters they aim at a degree of 
eminence they never could attain by the force of genius. 
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ifV9 -^ audience kself Is become so i^ry delicate, that the 
chief of th^ ^ctat^f are aa jfalov^ of place aod prece4race. 
ki^npiBg to a play as ja making a, Tiaity nerer centleaceDdiiig 
to be present at the representation of chaiM^ters of inferior 
CondiptioB, 

Indeed, the peop)f» .of fashion h^r^ . are considered by 
fhemselTes as the oplj inhabitants of the^ earth ; all the rest 
of mankind are nothing. All ^e wqrld keep a coach, a 
Swiss, and a maitre^d* hotel : all the world,, therefore, coo* 
sists of a yery small number of people* Those who walk a. 
foot are nobody,; they are your common peopde, hvman 
creatnres, the Tulgar, folks, in short, of another world : 
so that a coach is not so^necessary to carry one abont, as to 
glTO one a tit^e to existence. And hence. X^t^ h a haadfnl 
•f impertinent people, who look vt^n themselfes as the only 
beings of any conseqo^ce in the nnirer^e,. though, were it 
not for the mischief they occasion, they the^s^Wes would not 
deserve to be numbered with the rest of mankind. It is 
noTertheless splely for these peojde that theatrical entertain* 
ments.are made. They are represented by, fictitious cha» 
racters in the middle of the theatje, and show themselves in 
real ones on each side ; they are at once persons of the drama 
on thf9 sti^, and comedians in the boxes* It is thus the 
i^^re of the world and genius i& contracted, while the pre« 
sent dramatic writers absurdly affect to introduce only.cluu 
racters of imaginary importance. No jgm,n, is worthy of 
beipg brought upoq the stage, ^at does not wear a laced 
coat. A straqger wojal^ hi^ce be apt to tlunk France peo- 
pled only by counts and marquises ; aldioogh, in fact, the 
more miserable and beggarly its inhabitants grow, the more 
splendid and brilliant is their representation on the theatre : 
and hence it is, that the ridiculous behaviour of persons of 
rank, in being exposed on the stage, rather gains ground 
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tliiaii diminbkeS) and tliat the common peofde, who are^rer 
aping tkfe ri^^^ go less to the theatre to laugh at Iheir folties 
than to study them, And to become by imitation greater iools 
than ihe or^nals. 

The-Fr^ich are indebted even to Mollere in a great mea. 
8ure for this eril : he corrected the courtiers by spring the 
citizens ; and liis ridiculous marquises w<»fe the first model 
of tliose still more contemptible petit^makres, who succeeded 
ihemin thecity.' 

• Thelre is iA general much discourse and but Tery little 
action on the French stage : the reason of which is, perimps, 
that the French talk much more than, they do, or at least, 
that tiiey pay a much greater regard to what is said than to 
what is done. I remember the mswer of a spectator, who^ 
in coming out from the representation of one of the pieces 
of Dionysius the tjrrant, was asked what.he had seen ? I have 
'4^n nothing^ (said he,) but I have heard a deal of 
talk. The «ame might be said of the French plays. Racine 
and Comeille, Iritb all their, genius, are ho more than 
talkers, and their i^uceessor was the first of til the French 
poets, who, in imitation oi the Englidi, has sometimes ven. 
tured to bring scenes of action on the stage. In common, 
their plays consist only of witty or florid dialogues well dis- 
posed ; where it is obrious the chief design of the speakers is 
to display their talents of wit and elocution; In the mean 
time, almost ere$y sentimisnt is delivered in the style of a 
general maxiin. Howerer truisported they may be with 
passion, they always preserve th^r respect to the public, of 
whom they think more constantly than of themselves : the 
pieces of Racine and Moliere excited*, egotism is excluded 

• Mo]iere ought not to be ranked here with Racine : the first, 
indeed, abounds with maxims and sentential observations, like 
all the- other?; especially in his versified pieces : but in Racine all 



» • • • ♦ 

US serapnlodsly fjromtlie French drama, as from the writings 
of Meft^urs de Port-Rojal ; and tiie passions of the hiiiAan 
heart never speak^ bat, with all the modesty of Christian 
hnmlUty, in the thiM person. There is, besides, a certain 
aliected dignity in theatrical discourse and action, wliicH 
nerer permits the passions to be expressed in their natural 
hinguage, or suffers the writer to direst himself of the poet, 
and attend to the scene of action, but binds him constantly 
down to the theatre and the audience. Hence the most cri. 
^cal tsitoations, the most interesting circumstances of the 
piece, never make him forget the nicest arrangement of phrase 
or el^ances of attitude. Should even despair plunge a dagger 
in the heart of his hero, not contented that, like Polixenes, 
he should observe a decency in falling, he would not even let 
him fidl : for the sake of decency he is supported bolt upright 
after he is dead ; and continues as erect after he expired 
as before. 

The reason of all this is, that a Frenchman requires on 
the stage nerdier nature nor deception, but only wit and sen. 
tim^nt ; he requires only to be diverted, and cares not whe- 
ther what he sees be a true or a false representation of nature* 
Nobody here goes to the theatre for the pleasure of ^seeinjr the 
play, but for the sake of s^ng, and being seen by the com- 
pany, and to catch a subject for conversation after the play 
is over. The actor with them is always the actor, never the 
character he represents. He who gives himself those im- 
portant airs of an universal sovereign, is not the emperor 
Augustus, it is only Baron. The relict of Pompey is no 
other than Adrienne, Alzira is Mademoiselle Guassin, and 




is sentimental ; he makes .every character speak for the^ 

and is in this point truly singular among all the dramaticlVriters 

of his nation^ 
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that fomudable savage is no other than the ciTil GnmdTal. 
The comedians^ on the other hand, gire themselres no trpi:^* 
Ue to keep up an illusion which nobody expects. The j place 
the Tenerable heroes of antiquity between six rows of yonng,, 
spruce Parisians : they have their Rpman dresses made np 
in the French ftsliion : ike weeping Cornelia is seen bathed 
in tears,, with her roug^ laid on two fingers thick ; Cato has 
his hair dressed and powdered, and Brutos struts along in a 
RcKnan hoop^pettieoat ; yet nobody is shock^Qd at all this 
absurdity, nor doth it hinder the success of ibe piece ; for, 
as the actors only are seen, in the characters, so what respects 
ihe author is the only thing considered in the play ; and, 
though propriety should be entirely neglected, it is easily 
eiicused ; for eY^ry one knows that Corneille was no tailor, 
nor CrebiUon a peruke^maker. 

Thus, in whatever light we yiew this people, all is. Tei^sity 
and jargon, talk without design, and words without mea^kig. 
In ^e theatre, as in the world, be as attentive as yon will 
to what is said, you vrill learn nothing of what is done ; when 
a man has spoken, it would be thought impertinent to in* 
fuire after his conduct : he has spoken, that is sufficient, 
and he must stand or fall by what he has siud. The respect, 
able man here is not he that does good actions, but he that 
says good things; and a single sentence, sometimes inad. 
Tertently uttered, shall cast an odium on a man's cliarac^r, 
which forty years of integrity wi|l not be able to erase, Ii^ 
a word, althou^ the conduct of men does not always re« 
semble their discourse, yet I see they are characterised by 
their discourse, without any r^j^ard to their actions : . I have 
remarked also, that in a great city, society appears more 
free, agreeable, and even more safe, than among people less 
knowing and less ciTilized : but I will uof pretend to say 
the latters are, therefore, less humane, temperate^ or just. 



£LDISA. 331 

On the contrary^ among the former, 'wbere every tiling is 
governed by appearances, the heart is perhaps more hid by 
external* show, and lies deeper concealed under agreeable 
deceptions. It does myt, however, belong to me, who atn 
a stranger, without business, pleasures, or connections, io 
decide here. I begin nevertheless, to pereeiye in myself 
that intoxication into wliich such st busy tumultuous* life 
plunges every one who leads it ; and am affected with a diz* 
ziness, liJLe tliat of a man before whose eyes' a midtitude of 
successive objects pass vritii rapidity. Not one of tliese, 
wkiclr thus strike me, afieotsm^ heart ; butall' together they 
so disturb and suspend its affections, that I sometimes Ibrget 
not only myself, but even my Eloisa. Every day, on 
leaving my apartment,. I. leave my observations lodiLed up 
behind me, and proceed to make others on the friv<^us ob. 
jects which present themseNes. Insensibly^ I begin to think 
and reason in the manner of other people ; and, if ev^r I 
strive to get the better of their prejudices, and Ibok upon 
tilings as they are, I am immediately borne down by a torrent 
of words, which carry with them a show of reason. The 
people here will prove to a demonstration, that none but su- 
perficial, half-witted reasoners regard the reality of things ; 
that the'true philosopher considers only their appearances ; 
that prejudice and prepossession should pass for principles, 
decorum for law, and that the most profound vrisdom con. 
sists in living like fools. 

Thus constrained to pervert the order of the moral affec* 
tions, io set a value on chimeras, and put nature and reason 
to silence, I see with regret how sullied and defaced is that 
divine image which 1 cherish in my breast, once the sole 
object of my desires, and the only guide of my conduct : 
I am borne by one caprice to another, vrbile ^J inclinations 
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ftre mi^mBMy mAmeA by Hie gisnienl a^pmhn^ and I am 
aer^icertaiii Murdaj whftt I isMi approre the next. 

A^aAed and ccnfouaded to find my luimaiilly so far de» 
hased ; to -see myaMitOlen so low Cmiii thait innate grekdnesa 
•f nund, to irhidk our paasion iias reciprocally elerated us, 
I return kone at nigbt^ witli a heart swelling, yet Taeaiit a» 
a ball puffed np with air ; sickeiied widi disguBt, and sunk 
in sorrow.. But with what joy do I recollect anysel^ wfaeo 
alone i widi what transports do I feel the sensations of lore 
again take possession of my heart, and restore me to the 
dignity of man 1 O love ! how reined are thy sensations ! 
how do I applaud myself when I aee theinu^of Tirtnepre. 
serve its lustre still ia my breast ! whea I contemplate thine, 
iny JSloisa! etiH t^re^ unsultied, sitting on a throne of 
g^ry, and dissipating in a moment my |^my deluuons. I 
feel my depressed soul revive.; I seem to recover n^ exis*. 
teacey td lire an&w> and -to r^ain, with my love, those sab- 
lime sentiments; that render the passion worthy of its object 
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